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DAYID-GARRICK, Eſq, 


: ; 

| BF 1 4 
SIR - N 
a and 


FAD I no other reaſon for de- 
1 dicating to Mr., GARRICK, 


| but to. embrace an opportunity of 
publicly teſtifying my admiration of 
his talents, I might with propriety g 
do myſelf the honour to prefix his 
name to any valuable book of which 
I endeavour to give a correct and 


elegant edition. 


Fas r Nan itt 
Bur an edition of SHAKESPEAR 

is inſcribed to you with ſuch peculiar 
propriety, that i it cannot fall of meet- 


— 
d : * 


f 4 
- 
0 
MR 4 
- 


DEDICATION. 


ing with univerſal anprobation. You, 73 
Sir, by animating his characters on | 
the ſtage, have ſhewn the Britiſh nation 

N the aſtoniſhing treaſures of the Father 
of their Drama: And I even queſtion | 


if ever his genius was ſufficiently AC- 
Ws knowledged by the general voice till 
| . you — 


Tuts edition claims your patron- 


age in a particular manner, becauſe 


it is exactly printed from the one 


publiſhed at Edinburgh 1 195%, 
which I have heard you honour with | 


your approbation. 5 


* 


AFTER ſo many Poets and great 
men, in different departments, have 


exhauſted almoſt every vein of pane- 


gyric | in your Praiſe, it would be 


Pre- 


„ 


DEDICATION. 


preſumption in me to attempt to of- 


fer any thing. TI ſhall only ſay, that 
all your panegyriſts have not &preſſ- 
ed more than I feel; and that Iam 


f 
proud of this opportunity of ſubſcri- 
bing m, „ 70 
Ty 
S415 "on 
Your much W 
and moſt obedient 
f humble ſervant, 
ph 5 
S | | . 
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SCOTS EDITORS 


To raPEDITION Painter Anno 1754. Sb 


as a dramatic writer, the great demand for 


his works among the learned and polite, and 


2 laudable zeal for ets. home manufactures, 
were the principal motives for 
of his works in Scotland. 


* 


| Before we give an account of the method uſed in con- 


PRES A N : 


5 TY diſtinguiſhed character of SyaxesrEAR 


ndertaking an edition 


dutting this edition, it may not be improper to take, | 


| ſome notice of our author's modern editors. Nor will 
it perhaps be a diſagreeable entertainment yo the read- 
er, to ſee their ſentiments of one another, in their own 
words, 6 85 15 „„ „ * 


Mr. Noaue (the firſt of theſe editors) was indeed a 
«© wit (ſays Mr. Warburton); but ſo utterly unacquaint- 
ed with the whole buſineſs gf criticiſm, that he did 
* not even collate or conſult the firſt editions of the 
m N he undertook to publiſh,” —** This gentleman 


«ec 


* equal to his talents,” 


* 


The next editor was the univerſally-admired Mr: - 


Pope; © who, (ſays Mr. Warburton), by the mere force 
of an uncommon genius, withont any particular ſtu- 
dy or profeſſion of this art [criticiſm], diſcharged 


„the great parts of it ſa well, as to make his edition 


e ſeparated the genuine from the ſpurious plays; 


; s Mr. Theobald) had abilities, and a ſufficient. - 
„knowledge of his author, had but his induſtry been 


J 


the beſt ned hg for all further improvements... 


Vor. I. a And 


XY: 
/ 
\ 


4 
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b and, with equal judgment, though not always with 


t the ſame ſucceſs, attempted to clear the genuine 
plays from the interpolated ſcenes. Ne then conſult- 
, ed the old editions; and, by a careful collation of 
<«. them, rectiſied the faulty, and ſupplied the imperfect 
reading, in a great number of places: and, laſtly, 
in an admirable preface, hath drawn a general, but 
very lively ſketch of Snaxs As poetic charac- 
„ ter; and, in the eorrected text. marked out thoſe: 
* peculiar ſtrokes of genius which were moſt proper to 
© {ſupportand illuſtrate that character. But though 
Mr. Pope had a juſt title to the public thanks; yet Mr. 


Theobald attacked him with great acrimony of expreſ- 


fion, evidently flowing from perſonal prejudice. He 
interlards his notes with many ſevere reflections againſt 
Mr. Pope, repreſents his collation of old copies as a 
mere pretence, and ranks his edition among thoſe of 
no authority. In ſhort, he goes ſo far as to alledge, 
that Mr. Pape has ſeldom correQted SHAKESPEAR'S 
text but to its injury; that he has frequently inflic- 


ted a wound where he intended a cure; that he has 


attacked his author like an unhandy ſlaughterman, 
and not lopped off the errors, but the poet.” But 
Mr. Varburton, the great friend of Mr. Pope, returned 
him meaſure for meaſure, as we will ſee anon. 


This Mr. Theobald was the next editor after Mr. P opes 


« He (fays Mr. Warburton) was naturally turned to in- 
e duftry and) labour. What he read, he could tran- 
* ſcribe; but as what he thought, if ever he did think, 
he could but ill expreſs; ſo he read on; and by that 
means got a character of learning, without riſking, 
ce to every obſerver, the imputation of wanting a bet- 


ter talent. By a punctilious collation of the old | 


© books, he corrected what was manifeſtly wrong in' 
the /atter editions, by what was manifeſtly right in 
* the earlier. And this is his real merit, and the whole 


* of it, For where the phraſe was very obſolete or 


__ * icentious in the cmmon books, or only ſlightly cor- 
„ rupted in the er, he wanted ſufficient knowled ge 
ef the progreſs and various ſtages of the Engliſh 
. dongne, as well as a-quamrance with the vecull | 
| | alt” | Ty 


1 


lari- 


— 


aa \ 
N 
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2 « ty of SuAKTSsTEAG“s language, to underſtand what 
1 was right; nor had he either common judgment to 
7 * « ſee, or eritical fagacity to amend, what was mani- 
f „ feſtly faulty, Hence he generally exerts his conjec- 
t g tural talent in the wrong place: he tampers with 


; « Fyhat is found in the -27:mm07 books; and, in the old 
t 0 ongs, omits all notice of variations the ſenſe of which 
2 he did not underitand,” oF _ £ 
) As to the Dxf5rd editor, Sir Thomas Hanmer, the next 
editor: How he (ſays Mr. Warburton) came to think 
. | „ himſelf qualified for this office [criticiſm}, from 
q | «© which his whole courſe of life had been fo remote, is 
« ſtil} mote difficult to conceive. For whatever parts 
; he might have either of genius or erudition, he was 
5 e abſolutely ignorant of the art of criticiſm, as well as 
g | © of the poetry of that time, and the * ans of his 
; „ author. And fo far from a thought of examining 
« the fir/t editions, that he even negle&ed to compare 
« Mr. Pope's, from which he printed his own, with 
<< Mr. Theobald's; whereby he loft the advantage of 
« many fine Hnes which the other had recovered from 
* the old quarto's. Where he truſts to his own ſagaeity,”. . 
in what affects the ſenſe, his conjectures are general- - 
« ly abfurd and extravagant, and violating every rule 
. of eriticiſyg, — His prineipal object was; to reform 
© < his author's numbers: and this, which he hath done, 
* on every occaſton, by the infertion or omiſſion of a 
« ſet of harmleſs unconcerning expletiyes, makes up 
„the grofs body of his innocent corrections. And ſo, 
in ſpire of that extreme negligence- in numbers, 
„ which diſtimguithes the firſt dramatic writers, he hath 
* tricked up the old bard, from head to foot, in all the 
*« finical exactneſs of a modern meaſurer of ſyllables.” 


Mr. Warburton was the next, and the laſt editor, * 
He tells us, that the world had never been troubled | 
with his edition, but for the conduct of the two laſt. = 
editors (Theobald and Hanmer), and the pertuaſions of 


Since this time (anno 1753) Ds, Sam. Johnſton has given an edi · 
tian of Shakeſpear, but his alterations are ſo few and ttifling, that \ 
there is ny occafion to take further notice of him, | 
g 5 Gn dear 


Bhs. 


iv The SCOTS EDITORS PREFACE. 
dear Mr. Pope, who defired him to give 1 new edition 
of SHAKESPEAR, as he thought it might contribute 
to put a ſtop to the folly which prevailed of altering / 
the text of celebrated authors without talents or judg- | 
ment; and that his main care has been, to reſtore the 
genuine text; but in thoſe places only where it labours 
with inextricable nonſenſe. ** In which {adds he) how 
«© much ſoever [ may have given ſcape to critical con- 
e jecture, where the old copies failed me, Lhaveindulgs 
« ed nothing to fancy or imagination, but have religi- 
© ouſly obſerved the ſevere canons of literal criticiſm.” 
EY, „„ os 
Since the publication of the laſt of the aforemen- 
tioned editions, a work has come abroad, in two vo- 
lumes, intitled, The beauties of Shakeſpear, regularly 
feleted from each play. By William Dodd, B. A. As 
this gentleman has taken ſome notice of SHAKESPEAR's 
editors, we ſliall conclude our account of them, with 
a few of his remarks, | 


Mr. Theobald (ſays Mr. Dodd ) has approved him- 
_ « ſelf the beſt editor of SHaxEesrEar that has appear- 
ed, by a cloſe attention to, and deligent ſurvey of 
« theold editions, and by a careful amendment of thoſe 
„flight faults, which evidently proceeded from the 
„ preſs, and corrupted the text.” And, after obſerv- 
ing that Mr. Theobald had left many paſſages untouch- 
ed and unregarded, which were truly difficult, and 
called for the editor's aſſiſtance, he adds, It is plain, 
then, much work remained for ſubſequent commen- 
« tators; and ſhall we add? ſtill remains: for though 
. © ſucceeded by two eminent rivals [ Hanmer and Mar- 
« hurton], we mult with no ſmall concern behold this 
« imperfe& editor ſtill maintaining his ground; and 
« with no little ſorrow, obſerve the beſt judges of 
„ SHAKESPEAR Preferring Theobald's to any modern 
edition.“ He gives the reaſons of this preference 
as follows. | : 


* 


« Sir Thomas Hamner Hays he) proceeds in the moſt 
4 “ unjuſtifiable method, foiſting into his text a thou- 
” * ſand idle alterations, without ever advertiſing his 
4 ; | 0 readers, 


4% ju 


not gaferedit his title to them, and make them look 


3 
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e readers, which are and which are not SHArESPEAR'S 

„ genuine words: ſo that a multitude of idle phraſes 


„% and ridiculous expreſſions, infinitely beneath the 
« ſublimity of this prince of poets, are thrown to his 


« accounts; and his imperfections, ſo far from being 
„ diminiſhed, numbered ten fold upon his head.” 


« Mr. Warburton (continues Mr. Dodd) hath been 4 


= ſomewhat more generous to us: for though he has 
c for the molt part preferred his own criticitms to the 
author's words, yet he hath always too giten us the 


% anthor's words, and his own reafons for thoſe criti- 
«© ciſms, Yet his conduct can never be juſtified for in- 
« ſerting every fancy of his own in the text, when I 
« dare venture to fay, his better and cooler judgment - 


« muſt condemn the greateſt part of them. What the 


« ingenious Mr. Edwards ſays of him, ſeems exactly 
i and true.“ That there ate good notes in his- 
* edition of SHAKESPEAR, I never did deny: but aa 


© he has had the plundering of two dead men [Theo- 


1% bald and Hanmer}, it willl bedifficult to knowwhich 
** are his own, Some of them I ſuppoſe may be: and 
hard indeed would be his Jock, if among ſo many | 


bold throws he ſhould have never a winning caſt. 


* But I do infift, that there are great numbers of ſuch 
„ ſhameſu} blunders as diſparage the reft, if they do 


rather like lucky hits, than the reſult of judgment.“ 

5 t \ 
Mr. Dodd adds the following remarks, to which'e- 
very reader will chearfully give his aſſent For my © 
© own park (fays he), I cannot but read with regret 
« the gonſtapt jarring and triumphant inſults, one o- 
ver another, found amidſt the commentators on 
* SHAKESPEAR, This is one of the reafons that has- 
«© impeded our arrival at a thorongh knowledge in 
% his works: for ſome of the editors have not fo much * - © 


© laboured to elucidate their author, as to expoſe the : © * 
e follies of their brethren. How much better would 
'© tt havę been for SuAR ESTA for us, and for liter- 
** ature in general; how much more honour would it. 
| | a3 8 „% ha 
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„ have reflected on themſelves, had theſe brangling 
* critics fociably-united; and, inſtead of putting them- 
5 ſelves in a poſture of defence againſt. one another, 
« jointly taken the field, and united all their efforts, 
„ to reſcue ſo inimitable an author from the Gothic 
« outrage of dull players, duller. printers, and ſtill 
„ duller editors?“ 8 . 


Amid ſt ſuch a variety of editors, and ſuch different 
characters of them, no one could be implicitly follow- 
- ed, We have therefore conſulted them all; and, of 
the various readings and conjectures, thoſe only have 
been adopted, and inſerted in the text, that ſeemed to 
agree beſt with the meaning of the author. No ſcope 
has been given to conjecture or imagination; not a 
ſingle line, not even a ſingle word, is inferted, but 
4 what is warranted by the authority of preceeding edi- 
tors.“ No regard has been had to the Oxford editor's 
: reformation of SHaxESPEAR's numbers, or to his other 
/ almoſt innumerable conjecrures and interpolations, far- 
ther than as ſome of the latter have received the ſanc- 
tion of ſucceeding critics, But the reader will. ſee 
from a liſt ſubjoined to the Indexes in the laſt volume, 
what conjectures or alterations of the critics are adopt- 
ed in this edition; and perhaps it may not be loſt la- 
bour to conſult the various readings in that liſt, as it 
may give. thoſe who have not ſeen former editions, 
ſome idea of the att of literal criticiſm, ſo long hack- 
neyed among the learned; and they may reject to pre- 
fer as they judge proper.— The utmoſt care has been 
taken to print this edition correctly, eſpecially with re- 
» {ped to the pointing. As to which, due regard has 
always been had to the ſeveral inſtances of falſe or de- 
praved pointing, whereby the ſenſe was marred, and 
ſome paſlages rendered almoſt quite unintelligible, as 
obſerved by Meſſ. Theobald and Warburton. And tho' 
it is not intended to affirm, that this edition is free 
- - from faults, yet ſuch care has been taken, that tis 
thought it may well vie with any of thoſe hitherto pu- 
bliſhed in England; at leaſt, we flatter ourſelves, it 
will not be found inferior either in beauty or correct- 


: neſs, 
7 The 


\ 
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The acts and ſcenes are divided according to Pope's 
and Warburton's editions; and not according to Theor 


bald's or Hanmer's, the former of whom has not num- 
bered the ſcenes. 1 — | | 


In Pope's edition, the paſſages which he thought the 
moſt beautiful and ſtriking, are diſtinguiſhed with in- 
verted commas. In imitatipn or̃ Mr. Warburtox 
did the ſame by as many others as he thought moſt 
deſerving of the readers attention, All theſe have been 
attended to in this edition; the Beauties obſerved by 
Mr. Pope being marked with a ſingle comma, and thoſe — 
by Mr. Warburton with a double one. Beſides theſe, 
the Beauties, as regularly ſelected from each play by 
Mr. Hodd, are pointed out, p. xlix. & /eqq. Theſe beau- 


ties axe here marked in the order of the volumes and 


plays; and the reader is directed to the pages and lines 
where every one of them occur. Upon examination, 
he will find many of them coincide with thoſe which 
had been before obſerved by Pope and Warburton. Mr. 
Dodd's titles of the beauties are likewiſe given, gene- 
rally in his own words, and ſome notes are added. 


” Suſpeded paſſages or interpolations are degraded to 
the bottom of the page, with proper marks referring 
to the places of their inſercion. The greateſt part are 
ſo ſtigmatized on the authority of Mr. Pepe; and a 
few on that of the Oxford editor, and Mr. Warburton. 
Some lines in different places are incloſed within hooks 
or crotchets, as, in Mr. Warburton's opinion, foilted 
into the text by the players, or of ſpurious iſſue, and 
noted as ſuch at the bottom of the page; and a few 
chaſms or defects are pointed out by aſteriſks, with 
probable conjectures for ſupplying ſome of them. 


Several ſhort notes are put at the bottom of the pages 
in all the volumes, wading to explain licentious terms, _ 
uncouth phraſes, quaint alluſions, antiquated cuſtoms, 


and obſcure paſſages. Theſe have been chiefly taken 
from Pope, Hanmer, and Warburton; and but a very 
few from Theobald and Dodd. Though moſt of them 
are given in the words of the authors; yet ſome pave 

| | | en 
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been abridged, in order to adapt them to this edition,. 


in which brevity has been all along ſtudied. 


The Gloſary annexed, is conſiderably improved, by 
the addition of many words and phraſes; errors are 
corrected, and falſe interpretations thrown out, Words 
not to be met with in SuARESYEAR, but evidently the 


editor's interpolations into the text; have been diſeard- 


ed, and additions made to the meanings of words ſtill 
retained. Warburtor's and Pope's notes have been con- 
ſulted for that purpoſe; and ſome aſſiſtance has been 
got 5 ad Dodd's notes on the beauties. 


The nder, beſides being here reduced to a ſtrict al- 


phaberical order, and put into a quite different form, 


has been conſiderably enlarged, efpecially in the firſt 


ſection, and cleared from feveral blunders. To all 


which is added, an Index of the Beauties as ſelected 
by Mr. Dodd, more full and correct than his own. 


This preface ſhall be concluded with preſenting to 


the reader a few of the many encomums beſtowed up- 
on our author by his critics; from which a perſon un- 
acquainted with his writings, may form ſome judg- 
ment of his merit. ; 


«© As in great piles of building, (ſays Mr. Theobald), 


© ſome parts are often finiſhed a o hit the taſte of 
* the connoiſſeur; others more negligently put Toge- 
ther, to ſtrike the fancy of a common and unlearn- 

ed beholder: fome parts are made ftupendioufly. 
«© magnificent and grand, to ſurpriſe with the vaſt de- 
fign and execution of the architect; others are con- 


gance in little: So, in SHaxesPEaR; we find traits 


and ſtrokes as careleſsly hit off, to the level of the 
more ordinary capacities : ſome deſcriptions raiſed 
to that pitch of grandeur, as to aſtontſh you with 
the compaſs and elevation of his thought; and o- 


* a circle, as if the author's talent lay only at draw- 
7 N 60 ing 
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tracted, to amuſe you with his neatneſs and ele- 


that will ſtand the teſt of che ſevereſt judgment; 


thers copying nature within ſo narrow, ſo confined 


* 
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ing in miniature. In how many points of light 
muſt we be obliged ro gaze at this great poet! in 
how many branches of excellence to conſider and 
admire him! Whether we view him on the fide of 
art or nature, he ought equally to engage aur at- 
tention: whether we reſpect the force and greatneſs 
of his genius, the extent of his knowledge and read- 
ing, the power and addreſs with which he throws 
out and applies either nature or learning, there 
is ample ſcope both for our wonder and pleaſure, 
If his diction and the cloathing of his thoughts at- 


tract us, how much more mult we be charmed with 


the richneſs and variety of his images and ideas !. 
If his images and ideas ſteal into our ſouls, and ſtrike 
upon our fancy, how much are they improved in 
price, when we come to refle& with what propriety 
and juſtneſs they are applied to character ! If we 
look into his characters, and how they are furniſhed 
and propertioned to the employment he cuts out 


for them how are we taken up with the maſtery of 


his portraits! What draughts of nature! what va- 
riety of originals, and how differing each from the 
other! How acre they dreſſed from the ſtores of his 

own luxurious imagination; without being the apes ' 
of mode, or borrowing from any foreign wardrobe ! 


Each of them are the ſtandards of fathion for them- 


ſelves; like gentlemen that are above the direction 
of their tailors, and can adorn themſelves without 
the aid of imitation. If other poets draw more than 
one fool or coxcomb, there is the ſame reſemblance 
in them; as in that painter's draughts, \who was 
happy only at forming a roſe; you find them all 
younger brothers of the ſame family, and all of them 
have ee to give the ſame creſt. But SAR E- 
run clowns and ſops come all of a On 
houſe * they are no farther allied to one Mother, 
than as man to man, members of the ſame ſpecies.; 
but as different in features and lineaments of cha- 
rafter, as we are from one another in face or com: 
plexion.“ | 
4 5 
* SHAKESPEAR, (ſays Mr. Warburten), widelyex- 
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celling in the knowledge of human nature, hath gi- 
ven to his infinitely-varied pictures of it, ſuch truth 
of defign, ſuch force of drawing, fuch beauty of 
colouring, as was hardly ever equalled by any wri- 
ter, whether his aim was the uſe, or only the en- 
tertainment of mankind —And (fays he) of all the 
literary exercitations of ſpeculative men, whether 
defigned for the uſe or entertainment of the world, 
there are none of ſo much importance, or what are 
more our immediate concern, than thoſe which let. 
us into the knowledge of our nature. Others may 
exerciſe the reaſon, or amuſe the imagination; but 
theſe only can improve the heart, and form the 
human mind to wiſdom. Now, in this ſcience, our 
SHAKESPEAR is confeſſed to occupy the foremoſt 
place; whether we confider the amazing fagacity 
with which he inveſtigates _ hidden ſpring and 

his happy manner of 
communicating this knowledge, in the juſt and liv- 
ing paintings which he has given us of all our paſ- 
ſtons, appetites, and purſnits. Theſe afford a lef- 
ſon which can never be too often repeated, or too 
conſtantly inculcated.“ 


© I ſhall not (ſays Mr. Dodd) attempt any laboured 
encomiums on SHAxESPEAR, or endeavour to ſet 
forth his perfections, at a time when ſuch univerſal 


and juſt applauſe is paid him, and when every tongue 


is big with his boundleſs fame. He himſelf tells us, 
« To gild refined gold, to paint the lily. 


To throw a perfume on the violet, 

To ſmooth the ice, or add another hue 

Unto the rainbow, or with taper-light 

*« To ſeek the beauteous eye of heav'n to garpiſh, 
1s waſteful and ridiculous exceſs. vol. 3. p. 338. 


And waſteful and ridiculous indeed it would be, to 
fay any thing in his praife, when. preſenting the 
world with ſuch a collection of Bravrres; as per- 


{haps is no where to be met with, and, I may very 


ſafely affirm, cannot be parallelled from the pro- 
ductions of any other ſingle author, ancient or mo- 
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dern. There is ſcarcely a topic, common with o- 
ther writers, on which he has not excelled them all; 
there are many nobly peculiar to himſelf, where 
he ſhines unrivalled, and, like the eagle, propereſt 
emblem of his daring genius, ſoars beyond the com- 
mon reach, and gazes undazzled on the fun, His 
flights are ſometimes ſo bold, frigid criticiſm almoſt 

dares to diſapprove them; and thoſe narrow minds 
which are incapable of elevating their Meas to the 
ſublimity of their author's, are willing to bring 
them down to a level with their own, Hence mas 
ny fine paſſages have been condemned in Sa AR E- 
SPEAR, as rant and fuſtian, intalerable bomba, and 
turgid nonſenſe; which, if read with the lealt glow 
of the ſame imagination that warmed the writer's 
boſom, would blaze in the robes of ſublimity, and 
obtain the commendations of a Longiuut. And un- 
leſs ſome little of the ſame ſpirit that elevated tlie 
poet, elevate the reader too, he muſt not preſume 
to talk of taſte and elegance; he will prove but a 
languid reader, an indifferent judge, but a far more 
indifferent critic and commentator.” And again 


(ſays he) I doubt not every reader will find [in 
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SHAKESPEAR'S beauties] ſo large a fund for obſer» 
vation, ſo much excellent and refined morality, and, 
I may venture to ſay, ſo much good divinity, that 
he.will prize the work as it deſerves, and pay, with 
me, all due adoration to the manes of Suaresrear,” 


„ Longinus (continues Mr. Dodd) tells us, that the 
molt infallible teſt of the true ſublime, is the impreſ- 
ſion a performance makes upon our minds, when 
read or recited. ** If, ſays be, a perſon finds, that 
a performance tranſports not his ſoul, nor exalts his 
thoughts; that it calls not up into his mind ideas 
more enlarged than the mere founds of the words 
convey, but on attentive examination its dignity leſ- 
ſens and declines, he may conclude, that whatever 
pierces no deeper than the eare, can never be the 
true fablime. That, on the contrary, is grand and 


lofty, which the more we conſider, the preater i- 
deas we conceive of it; whoſe ſorce we cannot poſ- 
6 «6 bbly 
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ſibly withſtand; which immediately finks deep, and 
and makes ſuch impreſſion on the mind, as cannot 
eaſily be worn vut or effaced. In a word, you may 
pronounce that ſublime, beautiful, and genuine, 


which always pleaſes, and takes equally with all 


ſorts of men. For when perſons of different hu- 
mours, ages, profeſſions, and inclinations, agree in 


the ſame joint approbation of any performance, then 


this union of aſſent, this combination of ſo many 
different judgments, ſtamps an high and indiſput- 
able value on that performance, which meets with 
ſuch general applauſe.” This fine obſervation of 
Longinus is moſt remarkably verified in SHARK E- 
SPEAR: for all humours, ages, and inclinations, 
jointly proclaim their approbation and eſteem of 
him; and will, I hope, be found true in moſt of 
the paſſages which are here collected from him: I 
ſay, moſt, becauſe there are ſome, which I am con- 
vinced will not ſtand this teſt. The old, the gyave, 
and the ſevere, will diſapprove, perhaps, the more 
ſoft, (and as they may call them), trifling love-tales, 
ſo elegantly-breathed forth, and ſo emphatically ex- 
tolled by the young, the gay, and the paſſionate ; 
while theſe will eſteem as dull and languid, the ſo- 
ber /aws of morality, and the home-felt obſervati- 
ons of experience, However, as it was my buſineſs 
to collect for readers of all taſtes and all complexi- 
ons, let me defire none to diſapprove what hits not 
with their own humour ; but to turn over the page, 
and they will ſurely find ſomething acceptable and 
engaging.” | 


But a further account bf our author is to be met with 


in Mr. Pope's excellent preface, and likewiſe' in Mr. 
Rowe's account of his life and writings, änd in Ber 
Johnſon's poem; all which are given entire, together 
with Mr. Varburton's general criticiſm on his plays; 


by which the reader will ſee His opinion of the rank 


and precedence of each, as reduced to certain claſſes. 


y 
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T is not my, deſign to enter into a criticiſm upon 
1 this author; though to do it effectually, and not 
fſuperficially, would be the beſt occaſion that any 
juſt writer could take, to form the judgment and taſte 
of our nation. For of all Engliſh poets Shakeſpear 
muſt be confeſſed to be the faireſt and fulleſt ſubject for 
criticiſm, and to afford the moſt numerous, as well as 
moſt conſpicuous inſtances, both of beauties and faults 
of all ſorts. But this far exceeds the bounds of a pre- 
face; the buſineſs of which is only to give an account 
of the fate of his works, and the diſadvantages under 
which they have been tranſmitted to us. We ſhall here- 
by extenuate many faults which are his, and clear him 
from the imputation of many which are not: A deſign 
| which, though it can be no guide to future-critics to 
do him juſtice in one way, will at leaſt be ſufficient to 
prevent their doing fim an injuſtice in the other. 

I cannot however but mention ſome of his principal 
and characteriſtic excellencies, for which (notwith- 
ſtanding his defects) he is juſtly and univerſally elevated 
above all other dramatic writers, Not that this is the 
proper place of praiſing him, but becauſe I would not 
X omit any occaſion of doing it. | 

If ever any author deſerved the name of an original, 
it was Shakeſpear. Homer himſelf drew not his art 
ſo immediately from the fountains of nature; it pro- 
Xx ceeded through Ægyptian ſtrainers and channels, and 
came to him not without ſome tincture of the learning, 

or lowe calt of the models, of thoſe before him. The 

poetry of Shakeſpear was inſpiration indeed: he is 
not ſo much an'imitator, as an inſtrument, of Nature ; 

and it is not ſo juſt to ſay, that he ſpeaks from her, as 

that ſhe ſpeaks through him, 3 | 
His characters are ſo much Nature herſelf, that it is 
& 2 ſort of injury to call them by ſo diſtant a name as 
| copies of her. Thoſe of other poets have a conſtant 
reſemblance, which ſhews that they received them. 
from one another, and were but multipliers of the ſame 
n | T b | image 2 
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image: each picture, like a mock-rainbow, 1s but the 
reflection of a reflection. But every ſingle character in 
Shakeſpear is as much an individual as thoſe in life it- 
ſelf; it is as impoſſible to find any two alike ; and ſuch 
as from their relation or affinity in any reſpect appear 
molt to be twins, will upon compariſon be found re- 
markably diſtin. To this life and variety of charac- 


> ter, we muſt add the wonderful preſervation of it ; 
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which is ſuch throughout his plays, that had all the 
ſpeeches been printed without the very names of the 
perſons, I believe one might have applied them with 
certainty to every ſpeaker; oe 

The power over our faſſions was never poſſeſſed in a 
more eminent degrec, or diſplayed in ſo different in- 
ſtances, Yet all along there is ſeen no labour nor pains 
to raiſe them; no preparation to guide our gueſs to 
the effect, or be perceived to lead toward it: but the 
heart ſwells, and the tears burſt out, juſt at the pro- 
per places. We are ſurpriſed the moment we weep ; 
and yet upon reflection find the paſſion ſo juſt, that we 
ſhould be ſurpriſed if we had not wept, and wept at 
that very moment. 2 3 

How aſtoniſhing is it again, that the N direct- 

ly oppoſite to theſe, laughter and ſpleen, 
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re no leſs. 


at his command! that he is not more a maſter of the 


great than of the ridiculous in human nature; of our 
nobleſt tenderneſſes, than of our vaineſt foibles; of our 
ſtrongeſt emotions, than of our idleſt ſenſations ! 

Nor does he only excel in the paſſions: in the cool- 
neſs of reflection and reaſoning he is full as admirable. 
His ſentiments are not only in general the moſt perti- 
nent and judicious upon every fabjea ; but by a talent 
very peculiar, ſomething between penetration and fe- 
licity, he hits upon that particular point on which the 
bent of each argument turns, or the force of each mo- 
tive depends. This is perſectly amazing, from a man 
of no education or experience in thoſe great and pub- 
lic ſcenes of life which are uſually the ſubject * his 


thoughts: ſo that he ſeems to. have known the world 
by intuition, to have looked through human nature 
at one glance, and to be the only author that gives 
ground for a very new opinion, That the * 
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It muſt be allowed, that ſtage - poetry, of all other, 
is more particularly levelled to pleaſe the popalace, and 
its ſucceſs more immediately depending upon the com- 
nun ſufferage. One cannst therefore wonder, if Shake- 
XX ſpear, having at his firſt appearance no other aim in 
his writings than to procure a ſubſiſtence, directed his 
X endeavours ſolely to hit the taſte and humour that 
chen prevailed. The audience was generally compo» 
ſed of the meaner fort of people; and therefore the 
images of life were to be drawn from thoſe of their 
RX own rank. Accordingly we find, that not our au- 
thor's only, bat almoſt all the old comedies, have their 
ſcene among tradeſmen and mechanics 
= hiſtorical plays ſtrictly follow the co: 
or vulgar traditions of that kind of people. 
dy, nothing was fo ſure to ſurpriſe, and cauſe adui- 
ration, as the moſt firange, unexpected, and confe- 
EE quently moſt unnatural events and incidents; the moſt 
fexaggerated thoughts; the moſt verboſe and bombalt 
XX expreſſion; the molt pompous rhymes, aud thundering 
verſification. In comedy, nothing was fo ſure to pleaſe, 
as mean buffoonry, vile ribaldry, and unmannerly jeits 
of fools and clowns. Yet even in theſe our author's 
wit buoys up, and is borne above his ſubject: his ge- 
nius in thoſe low parts, is like ſome prince of a ro- 
mance in the diſuiſe of a ſhepherd or peaſunt; a cer- 
tain greatneſs and ſpirit now and then break out, 
| which manifeſt his high 
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und even the man of the world, may be born, as well 
as the poet. - n i 

It muſt be owned, that with all theſe great excel- 
lencies, he has almoſt as great defects; and that as he 
has certainly written better, ſo he has perhaps written 
worſe than any other. But I think I can in ſome mea- 
fare account for theſe defects from ſeveral cauſes and 
accidents; without which it is hard to imagine, that / 
ſo large and ſu enlightened a mind could ever have 
deen ſuſceptible of them That all theſe contingencies 
fhould unite to his diſadvantage, ſeems to me almoſt 
as ſingularly unlucky, as that ſo many various (nay 
contrary) talents ſhould meet in one man, was happy 
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It may be added, that not only the common audi- 
ence had no notion of the rules of writing, but few 
even of the better ſort piqued themſelves upon any 
great degree of knowledge or nicety that way; till 
Ben Johnſon getting poſſeſſion of the ſtage, brought 
critical learning into vogue: and that this was not 
done without difficulty, may appear from thoſe fre- 
quent leſſons (and indeed almoſt declamations) which 

he was forced to prefix to his firſt plays, and put in 
the mouth of his actors, /the Grex, Chorus, ©c. to re- 
move the prejudices and inform the juggment of his 
hearers, Till then our authors had no thoughts of 
writing on the model of the ancients: their tragedies 
were only hiſtories in dialogue; and their comedies 
followed the thread of any novel as they found it, no 
teſs implicity than if it had been true hiſtory. 1 
To judge therefore of Shakeſpear by Ariſtotle's rules, 
is like trying a man by the laws of one country, who 
ated under thoſe of another, He writ to the people ; 
and writ at firſt without patronage from the better 
ſort, and therefore without aims of pleaſing them; 
without aſſiſtance or advice from the learned, as with- 
out the advantage of education or acquaintance a- 
mong them; without that knowledge of the beſt mo- 
dels, the ancients, to inſpire him with an emulation 
of them; in a word, without any views of reputation, 
and of what poets. are pleaſed to call immortality : 
ſome or all of which have encouraged the vanity, or 
animated the ambition of other writer s. 
vet it muſt be obſerved, that when his performances 
had merited the protection of his prince, and when the 
encouragement of the court had ſucceeded to that of 
the town ; the works of his riper years are maniteſtly 
raiſed above thoſe of his former, The dates of his plays 
ſufficiently evidence, that his produdtionsi mproved, in 
proportion to- the reſpect he had for his auditors. And 
I make no doubt this obſervation would be found true 
in every inſtance, were but editions extant from which 
we might learn the exact time when every piece was 
compoled, and whether writ for the town or the court. 
Another cauſe (and no leſs ſtrong than the former) 
may be deduogd from our author's being a p/ayer, and 
* 5 — ſorm- 
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forming himfelf firſt upon the judgments of that body 
of men whereof he was a member. "They have ever 
| had a ſtandard to themſelves, upon other principles 
than thoſe of Ariſtotle. As they live by the majority, 
they know no rule but that of pleaſing the preſent hu- 
mour, and complying with the wit in faſhion; a con- 
ſideration which brings all their judgment to a ſhort 
point, Players are juſt ſuch judges of what is right, 
as tailors are of what is.graceful. And in this view it 
will be but fair to allow, that moſt of our author's 
| faults are leſs to be aſcribed to his wrong judgment as 
| a poet, than to his right judgment as a player, 

By theſe men it was thought a praile to Shakeſpear, 
that he ſcarce ever b/otted a line. This they induſtri- 
ouſly propagated ; as appears from what we are told 
by Ben Johyſon in his Diſceverzes, and from the pre- 
face of Heminges and Condell to the firſt folio edition. 
But in reality (however it has prevailed) there never 
| was a more groundleſs report, or to the contrary of 
which there are more undeniable evidences: As the 


E | comedy of The Merry wives of. Windſcr, which he en- 


tirely new writ; The Hiflory of Henry VI. which was, 
| firſt publiſhed under the title of The contention of York 
and Lancaſier; and that of Henry V. extremely im- 
proved; that of Hamlet, enlarged to almoſt as much 
azain as at firſt, and many others. I believe the com- 
mon opinion of his want of learning proceeded from 
no better ground. This too might be thought a praiſe 


by ſome, and to this his errors have as injudiciouſly 


been aſcribed by others. For it is certain, were it 
true, it could concern but a ſmall part of them: the 
E moſt are ſuch as are not properly defects, but ſuper- 
E foctations ; and ariſe not from want of learning or read- 

ing. but from want of thinking or judging; or rather 
(to be more juſt to our author) from a compliance to 
thoſe wants in others. As to a wrong choice of the 
ſubject, a wrong conduct of the incidents, falſe thoughts, 
forced expreſſions, &c. if theſe are not to be aſcribed 
to the forefaid accidental reaſons, they muſt be charged 
upon the poet himſelf, and there is no help for it. But 

I think the two diſativantages which | have mention- 
ed, (to be obliged to pleaſe the loweſt of people, and 
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to keep the worſt of company), if the conſideration be 
extended as far as it reaſonably may, will appear ſuth- 
cient to miſlead and depreſs the greateſt genius upon 
carth. Nay, the more modeſty with which ſuch a 


ome is endued, the more he is in danger of ſubmitting - 


and conforming to others, agaifiſt his own better judg- 
ment. 


to ſay ſomething more. There is certainly a vaſt dif- 


ference between learning and languages. How far he 


was ignorant of the latter, I cannot determine; but it 
is plain he had much reading at leaſt, if they will not 
call it learning. Nor is it any great matter, if a man 
has knowledge, whether he has it from one Janguage 


or from another. Nothing is more evident, than that 
he had a taſte of natural philoſophy, mechanics, an- 


cient and modern hiſtory, poetical learning and my- 
thology. We find him very knowing in the cuitoms, 
Tites, and manners of antiquity. In Corie/anus and 
Julius Ceſar, not only the ſpirit, but manners of the 
Romans are exactly drawn; and ſtil] a nicer diſtinction 
is ſhown, between the manners of the. Romans in the 


time of the former and of the latter. His reading in . I 


the ancient hiſtorians is no leſs conſpicuous, in many 
references to particular paſſages : and the ſpeeches co- 
pied from plutarch in Coriolanus, may, I think, as well 


be made an inſtance of his learning, as thoſe copied 8 


ſrom Cicero in Catiline of Ben Johnſon's. The man- 
ners of other nations in general, the Ægyptians, Ve- 
netians, French, Cc. are drawn with equal propriety. 
Whatever object of nature, or branch of ſcience, he 
cither ſpeaks of or deſcribes, it is always with compe- 
teut, if not extenſive knowledge: his deſcriptions are 
ſtill exat; all his metaphors appropriated, and re- 
markably drawn from the true nature and inherent 
qualities of each ſubjet When he treats of ethic or 
politic, we may conſtantly obſerve a wonderful juit- 
neſs of diſtinction, as well as extent of comprehenſion. 
No one is more a mailer of the poetiral ſtory, or has 
more frequent alluſions to the various parts of it. Mr. 


Waller (who has been celebrated for this laſt particu- 


lar) has not ſhe wn more learning this way than Shake- 


I 2 ; pear, 


But as to his want of learning, it may be neceſſary 
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Mr. POPE's PREFACE. xix 
fpear. We have tranſlations from Ovid publiſhed in 
his name, among thoſe poems which paſs for his; and 
for ſome of which we have undoubted authority, be- 
ing publiſhed by himſelf, and dedicated to his Noble 
patron the Earl of Southampton. He appears alſo 
to have been converſant in Plautus, from whom he has 
taken the plot of one of his plays; he follows the 
Greek authors, and paiticularly Dares Phrygius, in 
another: although I will not pretend to fay in what 
language he read them. The modern Italian writers 
of 8 he was maniſeſtly acquainted, with; and we 
may conclude him to be no leſs converſant with the 
ancients of his own country, from the uſe he has made 
of Chaucer in Troailus and Crefſida, and in the Two 
Noble Kinſmen, if that play be his, as there goes a tra- 
dition it was; and indeed it has little retemblance of 
Fletcher, and more of our author than ſome of thoſe 
which have been received as genuine, 429 

I am inclined to think, this opinion proceeded ori- 
ginally from the zeal of the partiſans of our author 
and Ben Johnſon; as they endeavoured to, exalt - 
the one at the expence of the other. It is ever the na- 
ture of parties to be in extremes; and nothing is ſo 
probable, as that becauſe Ben Johnſon had much the 


more learning, it was ſaid on the one hand that Shake- 
ſpear had none at all; and becaufe Shakeſpear had 


much the moſt wit and fancy, it was retorted on 
the other, that Johnſon wanted both. Becauſe Shake- | 
ſpear borrowed nothing, it was ſaid that Ben Johnion 

borrowed every thing. Becauſe Johnſon did not writg 


2 | extempore, he was reproached with being a year about 


every piece; and becauſe Shakeſpear wrote with eaſe 
and rapidity, they cried, He never once made a blot. 
Nay, the ſpirit of oppoſition ran 10 high, that what- 
ever thoſe of the one fide objectied to the other, was 
taken at the rebound, and turned into praiſes ; as in- 
judiciouſly as their antagoniſis before had made them 

objections, | 
Poets are always afraid of envy ; but ſure they have 
as much reaion to be afraid of admiration. They are 
the cylla and Charybdis of authorg thoſe who eicape 
one, often fall by the other, Peſimum genus inmico- 
| PE 


K 
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rum laudantes, ſays Tacitus: and Virgil defires to wear 
a charm againſt thoſe who praiſe a poet without rule 
or reajonsg . | 


* 


Si ultra placitum lauddirit, baccare frontem 
Cingito, ne vati noccat 


But however this conteation might be carried on by 
the partiſans on either ſide, I cannot help thinking theſe 
two great poets were 1 friends, and lived on ami- 
cable terms and in offices of ſociety with each other. 
It is an acknowledged fact, that Ben Johnſon was in- 
troduced upon the ſtage, and his firſt works encoura- 
ged, by Shakeſpear. And after his death, that au- 
thor writes T9 the memory of bis beloved Mr. William 
| Shakeſpear ; which thews as if the friendſhip had con- 
tinued through life. | cannot for my own part find 
any thing invidious ors ſparing in thoſe verſes, but 
wonder Mr. Dryden was of that opinion. He exalts 
him rot only above all his contemporaries, but above 
Chaucer and Spencer, whom he will not allow to be 
grout enough to be ranked with him ; and challenges 
the names of Sophocles, Euripides, and Xſchilus, nay 
all Greece and Rome at once, to equal him; and 
which is very particular) be vindicates him 


om the imputation of wanting Art, not enquring 
that all his excellencies ſhould be attributed to Nature. 


It is remarkable too, that the praiſe he gives him in his 
Diſcoveries, ſeems to proceed from a penal Kindneſs : 
he tells us, that he loved the man, as well as hononr- 
ed his memory; celebrates the honeſty, openneſs, and 
frankneſs of his temper; and only diitinguiſhes as he 
reaſonably ought, between the real merit of the au- 
_ thor, and the filly and derogatory applautes of the 
players. Ben Johnſon might indeed be fpariny in his 
commendations, e certainly he is not ſo in this 
inſtance), partly from his own nature, and partly from 
judgment. For men of judgment think they do any 
man. more ſervice in prailing Kim juſtly, than laviſhly. 
k ſay, I would fain believe they were friends, though 
the violence and ill-breeding of their followers and 
flatterers were enongh to give riſe to the contrary re- 
port, I would hope that it may be with parties, both 
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Mr. POPE's PREFACE.” xx 
in wit and ſtate, as with thoſe monſters deſcribed by 


ear the poets; and that their heads at leaſt may have ſome- 
rule AF thing human, though their lodzes and rails are wild 

EW bhealts and ſerpents. f | ; 
| 2 As I believe that what I have mentioned gave riſe to- 
the opinion of Shakeſpear's want of learning; ſo what. 

pas continued it down to us, may have been the many 
n by ME blunders and illiteracies of the firſt publiſhers of his 
hefe works. In theſe editions their ignorance ſhines in al- 
mi- MH moſt every page. Nothing is more common than 4&us 
her. "X tertia. Exit omnes. Enter three witches ſolus. Their 
 in- French is as bad as their Latin, both in conſtrudtion 
cer 822 bi and ſpelling : their very Welch is falſe, - Nothing is. 
au- MW more likely than that thoſe palpable blunders of Hec- 
liam tor's quoting Ariſtotle, with others of that groſs kind, 
con- WM ſprung from the ſame root; it not being at all cred- 
tind IF ible, that theſe could be the errors of any man who, 
but had the leaſt tincture of a ſchool, or the leaſt conver- 
ralts ation with ſuch as had. Ben Jobnſon (whom they 
dove will not think partial to him) allows him at leaſt to 
o be have had he Latin; which is utterly inconſiſtent 
nges with miſtakes like theſe. Nay, the conſtant blunders 
vay in proper names of perſons and places, are ſuch as 
and XZ muſt Have proceeded from a man who had not ſo much. 
him Was read any hiſtory in any language: ſo could not be 
rin | | 


"ZE Shakeſpear's. 


ure. I hall now lay before the reader ſome pf thoſe almoſt 


1 his "WF innumerable errors, which have riſen from one ſource, 
; the ignorance of the players, both as his actors, and as 
our- his editors. When the nature and kinds of theſe are 
and Wcnumerated and conſidered, I dare to ſay, that not 
Shakeſpear only, but -riſtotle or Cicero, had their 
au- Works undergone the ſame fate, might have appeared 


the to want ſenſe, as well as learning. 
1 his It is not certain that any one of his plays was pub- 
this liſhed by himſelf. During the time of his employment 
rom in the theatre, ſeveral of his pieces were printed ſe- 
any parately in quarto. What makes me think that moſt 
ſhly. of thele were not publiſhed by him, is the exceſſive 
ugh careleſſneſs of the preis: every page is fo ſcandalouſly 
and falle ſpelled, and almoſt all the learned cr unuſual words 
re- | ſo intolerably mangled, that it is plain there either Was 
oth | | BO. 
/ 


© 
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no corrector to the preſs at all, or one totally illiterate. 

If any were ſuperviſed by himſelf, I ſhould fancy the 
two parts of Henry IV. and Midſummer-night's dream, 
might have been ſo: becauſe I find no other printed 
with any exactneſs; and {contrary to the reſt) there is 
very little variation in all the ſubſequent editions of 
them. There are extant two prefaces, to the firſt 
quarto edition of Troilus and Creſſida in 1604, and to 
that of Othelle ; by which it appears, that the firſt 
was publiſhed without his knowledge or conſerft, and 
even before it was acted, ſo late as ſeven or eight years 
before he died; and that the latter was not printed till 
after his death. The whole number of genuine plays, 
which we have been able to find printed in bis lifetime, 
amounts but to eleven, And of fome of theſe, we meet 
with two or more editions by different printers, each 

of which has whole heaps of trath different from the 
other: which: I ſhould fancy was occaſioned by their 
being taken from different copies, belonging to diffe- 
tent playhouſes. 


The folio edition (in which all the plays we now re- 


ceive as his, were firſt collected) was publiſhed by two 
players, Heminges and Condell, in 1023, ſeven years 
after his deceaſe. They declare, that all the other edi- 
tions were ſtoln and farreptitions, and affirm, theirs to 
be purged fron the errors of the former, This is 
true as to the literal errors, and no other; for in all 
reſpects elſe it is far wore than the quarto's. 
- Firſt, becauſe the additions of wifling and bombaſt 
paſſages are in this edition fir more numerous. For 
whatever had been added, ſince thoſe quarto's by the 
actors, or ha&|olen from their mouths into the writ- 
ten parts, were from thence conveyed into the printed 
text, and all ſtand charged upon the author. He him- 
felt complained of this uſage in Hamlet, where he 
withes, that 7% ſe who play the clowns, would ſpeak n2 
more than is ſet down for them. (Adt 3. Sc. 4) But. 
as a proof that he could not eſcape it, in the old edi- 
tions of Romeo and Juliet, there is no hint of a great 
number of the mean conceits and ribaldries now to be 
found there. In others, the low ſcenes of mobs, ple- 
beians, and clowns, arc vaſtly ſhorter than at preſent : 
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23 and I have ſeen one in particular, (which ſeems to have | 


xxĩiii 


ed with lines, and the actors names in the margin), 
where, ſeveral of thoſe very paſſages were added in a 
written hand, which are fince to be found in the folio, 
In the next place, a number of beautiful paſſages 
ZW which are extant in the firſt ſingle editions, are omit- 
ted in this; as it ſeems, without any other reaſon, 


men (as it was ſaid of Procruſtes) either lopping, or 


ſtage. | | 
"EZ This edition is ſaid to be printed from the original 
copier; I believe they meant thoſe which had lain ever 
ſince the author's days in the playhouſe, and bad from 
time to time been cut, or added to, arbitrarily. It ap- 
"WT pears, that this edition, as well as the quarto's, was 
printed (at leaſt partly) from no better copies than the 
IT prompter's-book, or piece-meal parts written out for the 
ZE uſe of the actors: for in ſome places their very names * 


are thro! careleſſneſs ſet down inſtead of the perſenæ 


dramatis; and in others the notes of direction to the 
property-men for their moveables, and to the players for 


1 


* The plays not having been before ſo much as diſtin- 
X guiſhed by ads and ſcenes, they are in this edition di- 
E vided according as they played them; often where 
there is no pauſe in the action, or where they thought 
fit to make a breach in it, for the ſake of muſic, maſks, 
For monſters, _ | 
Sometimes the ſcenes are tranſpoſed, and ſhuffled 
backward and forward; a thing which could no other- 
7X viſe happen but by their being taken from ſeparate 
and piecemeal-written paris. e 
Many verſes are omitted entirely, and others tranſ- 
poſed; from whence invincible obſcurities have ariſen, 
paſt the gueſs of any commentator to clear up, but juſt 
Moch ado about nothing, act 2. Enter Prince Lena e, Claudio, 


and Jack Wi'iſon, inftead of Baltbaſar. And in act 4. Cowley and 
Kemp conſtantly through a whole ſcene, | a | 


*F:ignorance of the tranſeribers. 


where 


| than their willingneſs to ſhorten ſome ſcenes; theſe. 


belonged to the playhouſe, by having the parts divid- 


| ſtretching an author, to make him juſt fit for their | 


their entries, are inſerted into the text, -through the 


Edit, Fel. of 1623 and 1632. ; 


% 
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-where the accidental glimpſe of an old edition en- 
lightens us. 8 ; | | 
Some characters were confounded and mixed, or 
two put into one, for want of a competent number of 
actors. Thus, in the quarto edition of Midſummer- 
. night's dream, act 5. Shakeſpear, introduces a kind of 
-maſter of the revels, called Phi/oftrate; all whoſe part 
is given to another character (that of Egens) in the 
ſubſequent editions. So alſo in Hamlet and King Lear: 
This too makes it probable, that the prompter's books 
were what they called the original copies. 
From liberties of this kind, many ſpeeches alſo were 
put into the mouths of wrong perſons, where the au- 
thor now ſeems chargeable with making them ſpeak 
out of character; or ſometimes perhaps for no better 
reaſon, than that a governing player, to have the 
mouthing of ſome favourite ſpeech himſelf, would 
ſnatch it from the unworthy lips of an under ng. 


Proſe from verſe they did not know, and; hey ac- 


cordingly printed one for the other throu 
volume. | FA 

Having been forced to ſay ſo much of the players, I 
think I ought in juſtice to remark, that the judgment, 
as well as condition of that claſs of people, was then 
far inferior to what it is in our days. As then the heſt 
play houſes were inns and taverns, {the Globe, the Hope, 


ths Red Bull, the Fortune, &c. ); ſo the top of the pro- 


feſſion were then mere players, not gentlemen of th 
Rage. They were led into the buttery by the ſteward, 
not placed at the Lord's table, or Lady's toilette; and 
conſequently were entirely deprived of thole advanta- 
ges they now enjoy, in the familiar converſation of 
our nobility, and an intimacy (not to ſay dearneſs) with 
people of the firſt condition. | | | 
From what has been ſaid, there can be no queſtion, 
but had Shakeſpear publiſhed his works himſelf, (eſpe- 
cially in his latter time, and after his retreat from the 
ſtage), we ſhould not only be certain which are ge- 
nuine; but ſhould find in thoſe that are, the errors 


leſſened by ſome thouſands. If I may judge from all 3 


the diſtinguiſhing marks of his ſtyle, and his manner 
of thinking and writing, I make no doubt to declare, 
: "= * that 
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| that thoſe wretched plays, Pericles, Locrine, Sir John 


Oldcaftle, Yorkſhire Tragedy, Lord Cromwel, The 
Puritan, and Landon Prodigal, cannot be admitted) 

as his. And I ſhould conjecture of tome of the ne, ; 
(particularly Love's labour 1oft,=The Winter's Tale, 

and Titus Andronicas ), that only ſome characters, 
ſingle ſcenes, or perh a few particular paſſages, 
were of his hand. -[t is very probable, what occaſion- 
ed ſome plays to be ſuppoſed Shakeſpear's, was only 
this, that they were pieces produced by unknown au- 
thors, or fitted up for the theatre while it was under 
his adminiſtration; and no owner claiming them, they 
were adjudged to him, as they give ſtrays to the lord 
of the mãnor: a miſtake which (one may alſo obſerve) 
it was not for the intereſt of the houſe to remove. Yet 
the players themſelves, Heminges and Condell, after- 


XX wards did Shakeſpear the juſtice to reject thoſe eight _ 
plays in their edition; though they were then printed 


in his name, in every body's hands, and ated with 
ſome applauſe; as we learn from what Ben Johnſon 
ſays of Pericles in his ode on the New hn That 71- 
tus Andronicus is one of this claſs, I am the rather in- 
duced to believe, by finding the ſame author opeuly 


3 expreſs his conteinpt of it in the [ndudtion to Bartho- 


{mew fair, in the year 1014, when Shakeſpear was 


3 yet living. And there is no better authority for theſe 
latter ſort, than for the former, which were equally 


publiſhed in his lifetime. a ED 
If we give into this opinion, how many low and vi- 

cious parts and paſſages might ng longer reflect upon 

his great genius, but appear unworthily charged upon 


4 him? And even in thoſe which are really his, how 
many faults may have been unjuſtly laid to his account 
from arbitrary additions, expunctions, tranſpoſitions 


of ſcenes and lines, confuſion of characters and per- 
ſons, wrong application of ſpeeches, corruptions af in- 
numerable paſſages by the ignorance, and wrong cor- 


rections of them again by the impertinence of his firſt 


editors? From one or other of theſe conſiderations, 
I am verily perſuaded, that the greateſt and the groſ- 
ſeſt part of what are thought his errors would vanith, 
and leave his character in a light very different from 

Viho bb C | that 


* 
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that diſadvantageous one in which it now appears to 
us. 5 | 1 8 
I will conclude by ſaying of Shakeſpear, that with 
all his faults, and with all the irregularity of his dra- 
ma, one may look upon his works, in compariſon of 
thoſe that are more finiſhed and regular, as upon an 


ancient majeſtic piece of Gothic architecture, compa- 


red with a neat modern building. The latter is more 
elegant and glaring, but i hn is more ſtrong 
and more ſolemn, It muſt be allowed, that in one of 
theſe there are materials enough to make many of the 
other, It has much the greater variety, and much the 


nobler apartments; though we are often conducted to 


them by dark, odd, and uncouth paſſages. Nor does 
the whole fail to ſtrike us with greater reverence, 
though many of the parts are childiſh, ill - placed, and 


unequal to its grandeur, 


8 N N | ©; 
N. B. One paragraph of this preface is omitted, as re- 
lating to matters peculiar to Mr, Pope's edition. 
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. account of the Life and Writings of Mr. 
„WILLIAM SHAKESPEAR. 
Eſq; 1 h 


of exceHent men, eſpecially of thoſe whom their 
3 ple of difcovering any little perſonal ſtory of the great 


men of antiquity ! Their families, the common acci- 
dents of their lives; and even their thape, make, and 


features, have been the ſubje& of critical inquiries. - 


How trifling ſoever this curioſity may ſeem to be, it is 


better underſtanding his book : and though the works 


EE vith them. 
| pril 1564. 
figure and fathion there, and are mentioned as gentle- 


en. His father, who was a conſiderable dealer in 
Dol, had ſo large a family, ten children in all, that, 


though he was his eldeſt ſon, he could give him no 
loyment. He had 


better education than his own e 
bred him, it is true, for ſome time at. a free ſchool ; 
where it is probable he acquired what Latin he was 
maſter of: but the narrowneſs of his circumſtances, 
and the want of his aſſiſtance at home, forced his fa- 
ther to withdraw him from thence, and unhappily 
prevented his further proficiency in that language. It 
is without controverſy, that in his works we ſcarce 


on of the ancients. The delicacy of his taſte, and the 
| EO ns. 


Written by N. Rows, | 


| JT ſeems to be a kind of reſpe& due to the memory 


wit and learning have made famous, to deliver ſome 
account of themſelves, as well as their works, to po- 
ſterity. For this reaſon, how fond do we ſee ſome peo- . 


certainly very natural; and we are hardly fatisfied : 
with an account of any remarkable perſon, till- we 
have heard him deſcribed even to the very cloaths he, 
wears. As for what relates to men of letters, the know- - 
ledge of an author may ſometimes conduce to the 


of Mr. Shakeſpear may ſeem to many not to want a 
comment, yet I fancy ſome little account of the man 
hiqnſelf may not be thought improper. to go along 
He was the ſon of Mr. John Shakeſpear; and was 
born at Stratford upon Avon, in Warwickſhire, in A- 


| His family, as appears by the regiſter and _ 
public — relating. to-that town, were of good 


find any traces of any thing that looks like an imitati- 


na- 


* 
: 
9 


fallen into ill- company; and, amongſt them 


xxviii Some Account of SHAKESPEAR'”. | 
natural bent of his own great genius, (equal, if not ſu- 


perior, to ſome of the belt of theirs), would certainly 


have led him to read and ſtudy them with ſo much plea- 


ſure, that ſome of their fine images would naturally 
have inſinuated themſelves into, ad been mixed with his 
own writings; ſo that his not copying at leaſt ſome- 
thing from them, may be an argument of his never ha- 
ving read them. Whether his ignorance of the ancients 
were a diſadvantage to him or no, may admit of a diſ- 
pute: for tho'the knowledge of them might have made 
him more correct, yet it is not improbable, but that the 
regularity and deference for them, which would have 
attended that correctneſs, might have reſtrained ſome 


of that fire, impetuoſity, and even beautiful extrava- 


gance, which we admire in Shakeſpear : and I believe 
we are better pleafed with thoſe thoughts, altogether 
new and uncommon, which his own imagination ſup- 
plied him ſo abundantly with, than if he had given us 
the moſt beautiful paſſages out of the Greek and Latin 
poets, and that in the moſt agreeable manner that it 
was poſſible for a maſter of the Engliſh language to 


deliver them, =_ 
Upon his leaving ſchool, he ſeems to have given en- 


tirely into that way of living which his father propoſed 
to him; and in order to ſettle in the world atter-a fa- 
mily-manner, he thought fit to marry while he was yet 
very young. His wife was the daughter of one tiatha- 
way, ſaid to have been a ſubſtantial yeoman in the 


neighbourhood of Stratford. In this kind cf ſettlement 7 


he continued for ſometime, till an extravagance that he 
was guilty of, forced him both out of his country, and 
that way of living which he had taken up: and though 
it ſeemed at firſt to be a blemiſh upon his good man- 
ners, and a misfortune to him; yet it afterwards hap- 
pily proved the occaſion of exerting one of the greateſt 
e that ever was known in dramatic poetry. He 
ad, by a misfortune common enough to young ſellows, 
— that 

made a frequent practice of deer - ſteeling, engaged him 
with them more than once in robbing à park that be- 


longed to Sir Thomas Lucy of Cherlecot, near Strat- 


ford, For this he was proſecuted by that gentleman, 
as he thonght, ſomewhat too ſeverely; and, in order 
| 5 5 1 9 
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to revenge that ill uſage, he made a ballad upon him. 
And tho” this, probably the firſt eſſay of his poetry, 
be lof, yet it is faid.to have been ſo very bitter, that it 
redonbled the proſecution againſt him to that degree, 
that he was obliged to leave his bufineſs and family in 
Warwickſhire for ſome time, and ſhelter himſelf in 


- 
> 4 
— 
" 


N. 


It is at this time, and upon this accident, that he is 
ſaid to have made his firſt acquaintance in the play- - 
houſe. He was received into the company then in be- 
ing, at firſt in a very mean rank; but his admirable. 


W wit, and the natural turn of it to the tage, ſoon diſtin- - 


= 


excellenc writer. 


- 


in the next year, viz. the tui 


4 
7 


rty-fourth of his age, 
C 3 , | 


guiſhed him, if not as an extrordinary actor, yet as an 
His name ts printed, as the cuſtom 
was in thoſe times, amongſt thoſe of the other players, 
before ſome old plays, but without any particular ac- - 
count of what' ſort of parts ke uſed to play: and tho“ 
TE 1 have enquired, IT could never meet with any further 
account of him this way, than that the top of his per- 
ſormance was the ghoſt in his own Hamlet I ſhonld 
have been much more pleaſed, to have learned from 
XX ſome certain authority, which was the firſt play he 
vrote “. It would be without doubt a pleaſure to any 
man, curious in things of this kind, to fee and know 
what was the firſt eſſay of a fancy like Shakeſpear's. 
Perhaps we are not to look for his beginnings, like 
thoſe of other authors, among their leaſt perfect wri- 
tings; Art had ſo little, and Nature fo large a ſhare in 
what he did, that, for ought l know, the performan- 
Pees of his youth, as they were the molt vigorous, and 
had the moſt fire and ſtreugth of imagination in em, 
were the beſt, I would not be thought by this to mean, 
that his fancy was ſo looſe and extravagant; as to be 
independent on the rule and government of judgment; 
but that what he thought was commonly ſo great, ſo 
juſtly and rightly conceived in itſelf, that it wanted lit- 
tle or no correction, and was immediately approved by 
an impartial judgment at the firſt ſight. But tho the 
order of time in which the ſeveral pieces were written 
* The higheſt date of any I can yet find, 's Rones and Fulier in 15975 
when the author was thirty-three yea s old; and Richard II. aud III. 


de 


— 
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be generally uncertain, yet there are paſſages in ſome 
few of them which ſeem t6 fix their dates. So the ho- 
rus at the end of the fourth act of Henry V. by a com- 
pliment very handſomely turned to the Earl of Eifex, 
ſhews the play to have been written when that. Lord 
was general for the Queen in Ireland: and his elogy 
upon Queen Eliſabeth, and her ſucceſſor King James in 
the latter end of his Henry VILE. is a proof of that play's 
being written after the acceſſion of the latter of thoſe 
two princes to the crown of England, Whatever the 
particular times of his writing were, the people of his | 
age, who began to grow wonderfully fond of diverſions 
of this kind, could not but be highly pleaſed to ſee a 8 
genius ariſe amongſt them of ſo pleaſurable, ſo rich a 
vein, and ſo plentifully capable of furniſhing their fa- 
vourite entertainments. Beſides the advantages of his 
wit, he was in himſelf a good- natur'd man, of great 
ſweetneſs in his manners, and a moſt agreeable compa- 
nion; ſo that it is no wonder if, with ſo many good 
. qualities, he made himſelf acquainted with the beſt con- 
verſations of thoſe times. Queen Eliſabeth had ſever- 
al of his plays acted before her, and without doubt 
gave him many gracious marks of her favour. It is 


that maiden-princeſs plainly whom he intends by \ YH | 


—— A fair veſtal, throned'by the-wweſt. vol. i. p. 75. 


And that whole paſſage is a compliment yery properly 
brought in, and very handſomely applied to her. Se 
was ſo well pleated with that admirable character of 
Falſtaff, in the two parts of Henry IV. that ſhe com- 

_ manded him to continue it for one play more, and to 
ſhew him in love. This is ſaid. to beHhe occaſion of 

| his writing The merry wives of Windſor. How well ſhe 

> was obeyed, the play itielf is an admirable proof. Up- 
[Ne this occafion it may not be improper to obſerve, that 
this part of Falſtaff is ſaid to have been written,origi- 
nally under the name of 2/dcaftle ®; ſome of that fa- 
mily being then remaining, the Queen was pleaſed to 
command him to alter it; upon which he made uſe of 
Falũaff The preſent offence was indeed avoided; but 

I don't know whether the author may not have been 

o Sce the epilogue to Henry LV, part 2, vol iv. p. 246. : 23 

5 9 © fomewhat 


and Adonis. 
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fomewhat to blame in his ſecond choice; ſince it is cer- 
tain, that Sir John Falſtaff, who was a Knight of the 
| Garter, and a Lieutenant-Generat, was a name of 
diſtinguiſhed merit in the wars in France in Henry V. 


and Henry VI,'s times. What grace ſoever the Queen” 


conferred upon him, it was not to her only he owed the 


fortune which the reputation of his wit made. He had 
the honour to meet. with many great and uncommon 


marks of favour and friendſhip from the Earlof South- 


ampton, famous in the hiſtories of that time for his 
friendſhip to the unfortunate Earl of Eſſex. It was to 
that Noble Lord that he dedicated his poem of Venus 
There is one inſtance ſo ſingular in the 
magnificence of this patron of Shakeſpear's, that if I 
had not been aſſured that the ſtory was handed down 
by Sir William d' Avenant who was probably very well 
acquainted with his affairs, I ſhould not have ventured 


to have inſerted, That my Lord Southampton at one 
time gave him a thouſand pounds, to enable him to go 


through with 2 purchaſe which he heard he had a mind 


to. A bounty very great, and very rare at any time, 
and almoſt equal to that profuſe generoſity the preſent 
age has ſhewn to French dancers and Italian fingers. 


What particular habitude or friendſhips he contracted 
with private men, I have not been able to learn, more. 
than that every one who had a true taſte of merit, and 
could diſtinguiſh men, had generally a juſt value and” 


eſteem for him, His exceeding candour and good - na- 


ture, muſt certainly have inclined all the gentler part 
of the world to love him, as the power of his wit ob- 
I: ged the men of the moſt delicate knowledge and po- 
lite learning to admire him. | 


? 


His acquaintance with Ben Johnſon, began with a. 


1 remarkable piece of humanity and good- nature. Mr. 
XX Johnſon, who was at that time altogether unknown to 


the world, had offered one of his plays to the players, in 
order to have it ated; and the perſons into whoſe hands 
it was put, after having turned it careleſsly and ſuperci- 
lioufly over, were jult RHO e At to him, with an 

ill natured anſwer, I hat it would be of no ſervice to 


their company; when dShakeſpear-luckiiy caſt his eye 
upon it, and found ſomething ſo well in it as to engage 


* 
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him firſt to read it through, and afterwards to recom- 
mend Mr. Johnſon and his writings to the public. 
Johnſon was certainly a very good ſcholar, and in that 
had the advantage of Shakeſpear ; though at the fame 
time I believe it muſt be allowed, that what Nature 
gave the latter, was more than a balance for what books 
had given the former; and the judgment of a great man 
upon this cccaffon was, I think, very juſt and proper. 
In a converſation between 10 John Suckling, Sir Wil- 
tam d' Avenant, Endymion Porter, Mr. Hales of Eaton, 
and Ben Johnſon, Sir John Suckling, who was a pro- 
feſſed admirer of Shakeſpear, had undertaken his de- 
fence againſt Ben Johnſon with ſome warmth ; Mr. 
Hales, who had far till ſor ſome time, told them, That 
if Mr. Shakeſpear had not read the ancients, he had like- 
aviſe not ſtoln any thing ſrom them; and that if be would 
produce any one topic finely treated by any of them, he 
would fre ey to ſhew ſometbiug upon the ſame ſulij ect, 
at leaf} as well written by Shakeſpear. | | 
The latter part of his life was ſpent, as all men of- 
good ſenſe will wiſh theirs may be, in eaſe, retirement, 
and the converſation of his friends, He had the good 
ſortune to gather an eſtate equal to his occaſion, and, 
in thay, to his with; and is ſaid to have ſpent ſome years 
before his death at his native Stratford. His pleaſurable 
wit and good-nature eagaged him in the acquaintance, 
and intitled him to the friendſhip of the gentlemen of 
the neighbourhood, Amongſt them, it is a ſtory almoſt 
till remembered in that country, that he had a parti- 
cular intimacy with Mr. Combe, an old gentleman no- 
ted thereabouts for his wealth and uſury. It happened, 
that in a pleaſant converſation amongſt their common 
friends, Mr. Combe told Shakeſpear in a laughing 
manner, that he fancied he intended to write his epi- 
taph, if he happened to outlive him; and fince he could 
not know what might be ſaid of him when he was 
dead, he deſired it might be done immediately. Upon- 
which Shakeſpear gave him theſe ſour verſes, | 


5 Ten in the hundred lies here ingravd, 
*Tis a hundred to ten bis foul is not au dl. as 


2 | | Be 
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| If any man aſk, Who lies in this tonth ? 
0h! ho! quoth the devil, "tis my Fohn-a-Combe, 


But the ſharpneſs of the ſatyr is ſaid to have ſtung the 
man ſo ſeverely, that he never forgave it. © 
He died in the fifty-third year of his age, and was 
buried on the north fide of the chancel, in the great 
church at Stratford; where a monument is placed in 


the wall, On his grave-ſtone underneath is 


Go9d friend, for Feſus' fake forbear 

To dig the duſt incloſed here. 

Bleſs'd be the man that ſpares theſe lanes, 
And curs'd be he that moves my bones. 


# 


He had three daughters, of which two lived to be 
married; Judith, the elder, to one Mr. Thomas Qui- 
ney, by whom ſhe had three ſons, who all died without 
children; and Suſannah, who was his favourite, to 
Dr. John Hall, a phyfician of good reputation in that 

country, She left one child only, a daughter, who 
| was married firſt to Thomas Naſh, Eſq; and afterwards 
to Sir John Bernard of Abbington, but died likewiſe 

without iſſue, | | 

This is what I could learn of any note, eitherrelating 
to himſelf or family. The character of the man is belt 
ſeen in his writings, But ſince Ben Johnſon has made 
2 ſort of an eſſay towards it in his Diſcoveries, I will 
give it in his words. * | 
remember the players have often mentioned it as 
an honour to Shakeſpear, that in writing, whatſo- 
ever he penned, he never blotted out a line. My 
«* anſwer hath been, ould he had blotted a thouſand ! 
* which they thought a malevolent ſpeech. I had not 
told poſterity this, but for their ignorance, who choſe 
that cireumſtance to commend their friend by, where-. 
in he mott faulted; and to juſtify mine own candour z +. 
for | loved the man, and do honour his memory, on 
© this ſide idolatry, as much as any. He was indeed 
** honelt, and of an open and free nature; had an ex- 
b cellent fancy, brave notions, and gentle expreſſions ; 
** wherein he flowed with that facility, that ſometimes 
| © 1t was neceſſary he ſhould be ſtopped : Suflaminandus 
| Ed RG | «K erat, 
( 5 
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erat, as Auguſtus ſaid of Haterins. His wit was in 
his own power, would the rule of it had been ſo too. 
Many times he fell into thoſethings which could not 
% eſcape laughter; as when he ſaid in the perſon off 
% Czlar, one ſpeaking to him, + | 


4s Caſar, thou doſt me Wrong. 
He replied, 7 | 
« Ceſar did never wrong, but with juſt cauſe ®. 


« and ſuch like, which were ridiculous. But he re- 
„ deemed his vices with his virtues : there was ever 
© more in him to be praiſed than to be pardoned.” 

As for the paſſage which he mentions out of Shake- 
ſpear, there is ſomewhat like it in Julius Cæſar, but 
without the abſurdity; nor did I ever meet with it in 
any edition that I have ſeen, as quoted by Mr. Johnſon, 
Beſides his plays in this edition, there are two or three 
aſcribed to him by Mr. Langbain, which I have never 
ſeen, and know nothing of. He writ" likewiſe Venus © 
and Adonis, and Targuiũ and Lucrece, in ſtanzas, which 
have been printed /in a late collection of poems. As to 
the character given of him by Ben Johnſon, there is a 
good deal true in it; but I believe it may be as well ex- 
preſſed by what Horace ſays of the firſt Romans, who 
wrote tragedy upon the Greek models, (or indeed tranſ- 
lated them), in his epiſtle to Auguſtus, 


= ty 


LS et, LO OS A kei o* 


* If ever there was ſuch's line written by Shakeſpear, I ſhould 9 
fancy ic might have its place vol. 7. p. 44. aſter line 32. thus ; = 


Ceſar ba bal great wr:ng. 
3 Pleb. Cæſar tad never wrong, but with 4 cauſe, 


and very humourouſly in the character of a Plabeian. One might be- 
lieve Ben Job nſ1n's remirk was made upon no better credit than ſome 

und r of an a gor in ſpeaking that verſe near the beginning of the 
third act, p. 34. l. 41. 42. | 


Kroto, Ceſar ditb net ww ; nr indess cau 
Will he be ſatisfied, OE. j j 


Nut the verf-, as cited by Ben Johnfon, does not conneA with will ' 
be ſali ed. Perhaps this play was never printed in Ben Joh 1ſ»n's 
time, and ſo he had nathing t» judge by but as the act't plealed to 
can IG Mr. Pepe. = 7 
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as in |  Naturd ſublimis & acer, 
too. Nam ſpirat tragicum ſatis & feliciter audet, 
1 bot Sed turpem putat in chartis metuitque lituram. 
DN of \ | 
; As I have not propoſed to myſelf to enter into a large 
nd compleat colle&ion upon Shakeſpear's works, ſo I 
will only take the liberty, with all due ſubmiſſion to the 
judgment of others, to obſerve ſome of thoſe things I 
* have been pleaſed with in looking him over. 
| 4 His plays are properly to be diſtinguiſhed only inte 
ere comedies and tragedies. Thoſe which are called hiſto» 
er Fries, and even ſome of his comedies, are really trage · 
. dies, with a run or mixture of comedy amongſt them. 
naake⸗ hat way of tragi- comedy was the common miſtake of 
„ dut rhat age; and is indeed become ſo agreeable to the 
. m aglilß taſte, that though the ſeverer critics among us 
nſon, ¶ cannot bear it, yet the generality of our audiencesſeem 
three ¶ to be better pleaſed with it than with an exact tragedy, 
"wg e merry wives of Windſor, The comedy of errors, and 
re taming of the ſhrew. are all pure comedy; theireſt, 
8 hovever they are called, have ſomething of both kinds. 


Tis not very eaſy to determine which way of writing he 
vas moſt excellent in. There is certainly a great deal 
of entertainment in his comical humours; and though 
hey did not then ſtrike at all ranks of people, as the 
atyrſof the preſent age has taken the liberty to do; yet 
here is a pleaſing and a well - diſtinguiſhed variety in 
4 rhoſe characters which he n 4p fit to meddle with. 
„s Falſtaff is allowed by every body to be a maſterpiece. 
be character is always well ſuſtained, though drawn 

put into the length of three plays: and even the account 
pf his death, given by his old landlady Mrs Quickly in 
the firſt act of Henry V. though it be extremely natural, 
is yet as diverting as any part of his life. If there be 
any fault in the draught he has made of this lewd old 
ellow, it is, that though he has made him a thief, ly - 
ing., cowardly, vain-glorious, and in ſhort every way 
bh a: Picious, yet he has given him ſo much wit as to make 
pcs him almoſt too agreeable; and I do not know whether 
eaiedio ſome people have not, in remembrance of the diverſion 
he had formerly afforded them, been ſorry to ſee his 
triend Hal uſe him ſo ſcurvily, when he comes to the 
| crown 


* 
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crown in the end of the ſecond part of Henry IV. 
Amongſt other extravagancies, in The merry wiver of, 
Mindſor, he has made him a deer-ſtealer, that he might 
at the ſame time remember his Warwickſhire proſecu- 
tor, under the name of 7uftice Shallow. He has given 
him very near the ſame coat of arms which Dugdale, 
in his antiquities of that county, deſcribes for a family 
there, and makes the Welſh parfon deſcant very plea- 
ſantly upon them. That whole play is admirable; the 
humours are various, and well oppoſed: the main de- | 
ſign, which is to cure Ford of his unreaſonable jealouſy, | 
is extremely well conducted. In Twelfth night there is 
ſomething ſingularly ridicyſous and pleaſant in the fag” 
taſtical ſteward Malvolio. The paraſite and the vain- 
glorious in Parolles, in All well that ends well, is as 
ood as any thing of that kind in Plautus or Terence, 8 
1 — in The taming of the ſhrew, is an uncommon 
piece of humour. The converſation of Benedick and i 
Beatrice, in Much ado about nothing, and of Roſalind in 
As youlike it, have much wit and ſprightlineſs all along. 
His clowns, without which character there was hardly 
any play writ in that time, are all very entertaining: 
and I belive Therſites in Troi/us and Creſida, and Ape- 
mantus in Timon, will be allowed to be malterpieces 
of ill· nature and ſatyrical ſnarling. To theſe I might 
add that incomparable character of Shylock the Jew, in 
The merchant of Venice. But though we haveſeen that 
play received and ated as a comedy, and the part of 
the Jew performed by an excellent comedian, yet I can- 
not but think it was deſigned tragically by the author. 
There appears in it ſuch a deadly ipirit of revenge, fuch 
a ſavage fierceneſs and fellneſs, and ſuch a bloody de- 
ſignation of cruelty and miſchief, as cannot agree ei- 
WW with the ſtyle or characters of comedy. The play 
ſelf, take it altogether, ſeems to me to be one of the i 
molt finithed of any of Shakeſpear's. The tale indeed, 
in that part relating to the caſkets, and the extravagant 
and unuſual kind of bond given by Antonio, is too 
much removed from the rules of probability. But, ta- 
king the fact for granted, we muſt allow it to be very 7 
beautifully written. There is ſomething in the friend. 
ſhip of Antonio to Baſſanie very great, generous; and 
2 | tender, 
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tender. The whole fourth act (ſuppoſing, as I ſaid, the 


& to be probable) is extremely fine. But there are 


two paſſages that deſerve a particular notice. The firſt 
is, what Portia ſays in praiſe of mercy, and the other 
on the power of muſic. The melancholy of Jaques, in 
As you like it, is as fingular and odd as it is diverting. 
And if, what Horace ſays, 


Diſficile eft proprie communia dicere, 


it will be a hard taſk for any ong/to go beyond him in 
the deſcription of the ſeveral degrees and ages of man's 
life, though the thought be old and common enough. 


All the world is a ſlage, 
And all-the men and women merely players ; 
They have their exits and their entrances, þ. 


And one man in his time plays many parts ; 


His ads being ſeven ages. At firſt the infant, 
Mewling and puking in the nurſe's arms. 
And then the whining ſchool-boy, with his ſatchel, 
And ſhining morning: face, creeping like ſnail 
Unwillingly to ſchool. And then the lover, 
Wi" like furnace, with a weful ballad 

ade to his miſtreſs eye-brow, Then a ſoldier, 
Full of ſtrange oaths, and bearded like the pard, 
Jealous in honour, ſudden and quick in quarrel ; 
Seeking the bubble reputation | 
Even in the cannon's mouth. And then the juſtice, 
In fair round belly, with good cabon lin'd, 
With eyes ſevere, and beard of formal cut, 


Full o aui ſe ſaws and modern inſtances ; 


z And ſo he plays his part. The Axth age ſhifts 


Into the lean and flipper'd pantaloon, 

With ſpectacles on noſe, and pouch on fide ; 

His youthful hoſe well ſav'd, a world too wide 
For bis ſhrunk ſhanks ; and his big manly voice, 
Turning again tow'rd childiſh treble, pipes | 


And whiſtles in his ſound. Laſt ſcene »f all, 


That ends this ſtrange eventful hiſtory, - 
bs ſecond childiſhneſs, and mere oblivion, 


Sans teeth, ſans gyes, ſans taſte, ſans every thing. 
„„ Vol. 2. p. 246. 
Vor. I. 8 His 


xxxviii Some Account of SHAKESPEAR's 


His images are indeed every where ſo lively, that 
the thing he would repreſent ſtands full before you, and 
you poſleſs every part of it. I will venture to point 
out one more; which is, I think, as ſtrong and as un- 
common as any thing I ever ſaw. Tis an image of 
Patience. Speaking of a maid in love, he ſays. 


% 


She never told her love; | 
But let concealment, like a worm i' it bud, 4 


{ſketch of ſtatuary! The ſtyle of his comedy is, in ge- 
neral, natural to the characters, and eaſy in itſelf ; and 9 
the wit moſt commonly ſprightly and pleaſing, except 
in thoſe places where he runs into doggrel rhimes, as 
ir The comedy of errors, and ſome other plays. As for 
is jingling ſometimes, and playing upon words, it was 
the common vice of the age he lived in. And if we find 
it in the pulpit, made uſe of as an ornament to the fer- 
mons of ſome of the graveſt divines of thoſe times, per- 
haps it may not be thought too light for the ſtage. E 
But certainly the greatneſs of this author's genius 
does no where ſo much appear, as where he gives his = 
" imagination an entire looſe, and raiſes his fancy to a 
| flight above mankind, and the limits of the viſible world. 
{81/8 Such are his attempts in The tempeſt. Midſummer- nigbi 
1 dream, Macbeth, and Hamlet. Of theſe, The tempeſt, 
"4 however it comes to be placed the firſt by the publiſhers = 
fl | of his works, can never have been the firſt written by 
li him. It ſeems to me as perfect in its kind as almoli 
| any thing we have of his. One may obſerve, that the 
1 a unities are kept here with an exactneſs uncommon to 
the liberties of his writing; though that was what, 
ſuppoſe, he valued himſelf leaſt upon, fince his excel“ 
lencies were all of another kind. I am very ſenſible, 
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1 — of writings; yet he does it ſo very finely, that one is 
tC eaſily drawn in to have more faith for his ſake, than 


reaſoa does well altow of. His magic has ſomething in 
it very ſolemn and very poetical: and that extravagant 
character of Caliban is mighty well ſuſtained ; ſhews a 
| wonderful invention in the author, who could ſtrike out 
ſuch a particular wild image ; and is certainly one of 
the fineſt and moſt uncommon groteſques that was ever - 
ſeen. The obſervation which I have been informed 
IT three very great men & concurred in making upon this 
part, was extremely juſt, That Shateſpear had not only 
ind out a new character in his Caliban, but had alſo 
RE 4 viſed and adapted a new manner of language for that 


would } 
ir 
by this il It is the ſame magic thatraiſes the fairies in Midſum-- 
8 er. night's dream, the witches in Macbeth, andthe ghoſt 
e: 21 Hamlet, with thoughts and language fo proper tothe 
St parts they ſuſtain, and ſo peculiar to the talent of this 
cs. a; Titer, But of the two taſt of theſe plays I thall have oc- 
"ac for aſion to take notice among the tragedies of Mr. Shake- 
ir wa Pear. If one undertook to examine the greateſt part 
e and t theſe by thoſe rules which are eſtabliſhed by Ariſtotle, 
os =; nd taken from the model of the Grecian ſtage, it would 
Pe no very hard taſk to find a great many . But 
es, per s Shakeſpear lived under a kind of mere light of na- : 
Se eniu, re, and had never been made acquainted with the re- 
e on I 4 pularity of thoſe written PRs ſo it would be hard 
rg 18 judge him by a law he knew nothing of. We are to 
7 onſider him as a man that lived in a ſtate of almoſt u- 


Id. „ 3 » . p | 8 
le world. liverſal licence and ignorance: there was no eſtabliſned 


& ek | Y 3 ph Ars took the liberty to write according 
abliſhers nat OY ates of his own fancy. When one. conſiders, 
ritten by Wood wa oy: one play before him of a reputation 
$ atmo: ., ERONY to intitle it to an appearance on the preſent 
u 3 _ it ee but be a matter of great wonder, that he 
nmon to 1 157 tins pay dramatic poetry ſo far as he did. The 
hat, ang . 4 is generally placed the firſt, among thoſe 
WW are rec oned the conſtituent parts of a tragic or he- *' 
- ſenſible, 2 eng} . perhaps, as it is the moſt difficult or 
rom th che ws * ut as it is the firſt properly to be thought of 
hefe a „, enen en 
0! RY Lord Falkland, Lord C. J. Vaughan, and Mr. Selden. 
d 2: ; | 7 the 


of 
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the fable ought to be confidered, the fit diſpoſitioh, or- 
der, and conduct of its ſeveral parts. As it is not in this 
province of the drama that the ſtrength and maſtery of 
Shakeſpear lay, ſo I ſhall not undertake the tedious and 
ill-natur'd trouble to point out the ſeveral faults he was 
guilty of in it. His tales were ſeldom inyented, but 
rather taken either from true hiſtory, or novels and ro- 
mances: and he commonly made uſe of them in that 
order, with thoſe incidents, and that extent of time in 
which he found them in the authors from whence he 
borrowed them. Almoſt all his hiſtorical plays com- 
prehend a great length of time, and very different and 
diſtin& places: and in his Antony and Cleipatra, the 
ſcene travels over the greateſt part of the Roman em- 
pire. But, in recompence for his careleſſneſs in this 
point, when he comes to another part of the drama, 
The manners of his characters, in acting or ſpeaking what | 
#s proper for them, and fit to be ſhewn by the poet, he may 
be generally juſtified, and in very many places greatly 
commended. For thoſe plays which he has taken from 
the Engliſh or Roman hiſtory, let any man compare 
them, and he will find the character as exact in the poet 
as the hiſtorian. He ſeems indeed ſo far from propoſing | 
to himſelf any one action for a ſubject, that the title ve- | 
ry often tells you it is The liſe of King Fobn, King Ri- 
chard, &c. What can be more agreeable to the idea 
our hiſtorians give of Henry VI. than the picture Shake- 
ſpear has drawn of him! His manners are every where 
exactly the ſame with the ſtory ; one finds him {till de- 
ſcribed with ſimplicity, paſſive ſanity, want of cou- 
rage, ae e of mind, and eaſy ſubmiſſion to the go- 
vernance Pan imperious wife, or prevailing faction: - 
though at the ſame time the poet does juſtice to his 
goes qualities, and moves the pity of his audience for 
im, by ſhewing him pious, diſintereſted, a contemner 
of the things of this world. and wholly reſigned to the 
ſevereſt diſpenſations of God's providence. There is | 
ſhort ſcene in the ſecond part of Henry VI. which | 
cannot but think admirable in its kind. Cardinal Beau- * 
fort, who had murdered the Duke of Glouceſter, is 
ſhewn in the laſt agonis on his deathbed, with the good 
King praying over him. There is ſo much terror in 
5 | once, 
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> 
, Or- | ; 
1 one, ſo much tenderneſs and moving piety in the other, 
ry of as muſt touch any one who is capable either of fear or 
3 pity. In his Henty VIII. that prince is drawn with that 
eee greatneſs of mind, and all thoſe good qualities, which 
but are attributed to him in any account of- his reign If 
4 hal his faults are not ſnewn in an equal degree, and the 
u e ſhades in this picture do not bear a juſt proportion to 
e the li hts, it is not that the artiſt wanted either colours 
ha or {kill in the diſpoſition of them: but the truth, I be- 
xc | lieve, might be, that he forbore doing it out of regard 
ee, to Queen Eliſabeth; fince it could have been no very 
:, the great reſpect to the memory of his miſtreſs, to have ex- 
nem. poſed ſome certain parts of her father's life upon the 
\ this Rage. He has dealt much more freely with the mini- 
rama, A ſter of that great King; and certainly nothing was ever 
via; more juſtly written, than the character of Cardinal 
e may al Wolſey. He has ſhewn him inſolent in his proſperity; 
reatly 2 and yet, by a wonderful addrets, he makes his fall and 
' from ruin the lubje&t of general compaſſion, The whole 
mpare man, with his vices and virtues, is finely and exactly 
e poet 13 deſcribed in the ſecond ſcene of the fourth at; The 
poſing ll diſtreſſes likewiſe of Queen Catharine in this play are very 
tle ve. movingly touched; and though the art of the poet has 
yy = | ſcreened King Henry from any groſs imputation of in- - 
e idea juſtice, yet one is inclin'd to with the 88 had met 
hake. with a fortune more worthy of her birth and virtue. 
where Nor are the manners proper to the perions repreſented, - 
l de. leſs juſtly obſerved in thoſe characters taken from the 
F cou. Roman hiſtory. And of this, the fierceneſs and impa- 
be go tience of Coriolanus, his courage and diſdain of the 
Kin; ommon people, the virtue and philoſophical temper of 
to his Brutus, and the irregular greatneſs of mind in M. 4n= 
ce for e e beautiful proofs For the two lalt eſpecially, . 
emner os find them exactly as they are deſcribed by Plutarch, 
to the * whom certainly Shakeſpear copied them He has 
dee ee 2 leed followed his original pretty cloſe, and taken in 
hich 1 . little incidents that might have been ſpared in a 
a. i play. But, as l Finted before, his deſign ſeems molt 
Ro OY rather to defcribe thoſe great men in the ſe 
e good an pere and accidents of their lives, than to take - 
ror is i ani 7 e great action, and form his work ſimply upon 
% owever, there are ſome of his pieces where the 
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ini . Some Account of SHAKE SPEAR's 


fable is founded upon one action only. Such are more 
eſpecially, Romeo and Fuliet, Hamlet, and Othello. The 
deſign in Romeo and Fuliet is plainly the puniſhment of 
their two families, for the unreaſonable feuds and ani- | 
moſities that had been ſo long kept up between them, 
and occaſioned the effuſion of ſo much blood. In the 
management of this ſtory, he has ſhewn ſomething won- 
derfully tender and paſſionate in the love-part, and very 
pitiful in the diſtreſs, Hamlet is founded on much the 
ſame tale with the Electra of Sophocles. In each of them 
a young prince is engaged to revenge the death of his 
father; their mothers are equally guilty, are both con- 
cerned in the murder of their huſbands, and are after- 
wards married to the murderers. There is in the firſt 
part of the Greek tragedy ſomething very moving in 
the grief of Electra: but, as Mr. Dacier has obſerved, 
there is ſomething very unnatural and ſhocking in the 
manners he has given that princeſs and Oreſtes in the 
latter part. Oreſtes imbrues his hands in the blood of 
his own mother; and that barbarous action is per- 
formed, though not immediately upon the ſtage, yet ſo 
near, that the audience hear Clytemneſtra erying out to 
AÆgyſthus for help, and to her ſon for mercy ; while 
Electra her daughter, and a princeſs, (both of them 
characters that ought to have appeared with more de- 
cency), ſtands upon the ſtage, and encourages her bro- 
ther in the parricide. What horror does this not raiſe! 
Clytemneſtra was a wicked woman, and had deſerved 
to die; nay, in the truth of the ſtory, ſhe was killed by 
her own ſon : but to repreſent an action of this kind on 
the ſtage, is certainly an offence againſt thoſe rules of 
manners proper to the perſons that onght to be obſer- 
ved there. - On the contrary, let us only look a little on 
the conduct of Shakeſpear. Hamlet is repreſented with 
the ſame piety towards his father, and reſolution to re- 
yenge his death, as Oreſtes; he has the ſame abhor- 
rence for his mother's guilt, which, to provoke him the 
more, is heightened by,inceit : but it is with wonder- 
ful art, and juſtneſs of judgment, that the poet reſtrains 
him from doing violence to his mother. To prevent 
any thing of that kind, he makes his father's ghoſt 
ſorbid that part of his vengeance, 


But 


> 
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The I But boauſoever thou purſe f ro 2 , 4 

1 Taint not thy mind, nor let thy ſou contrive 
ny bw Againſt thy mother aught ; leave her to heav'n, 
x aa 3 And to theſe thorns that in her boſom lodge, | 
A the 22 To prick and ſting ger. | Vol. 8. P · 106. 
won- This is to diſtinguiſh rightly between gorror and terror. 
d very The latter is a proper paſſion of tragedy ; but the for- 
:h the wer ought always to be carefully avoided. And cer- 
them tainly no dramatic writer ever ſucceeded better in raiſ- 
of his ing terror in the minds of au audience than Shakeſpear 
con- has done. The whole tragedy of Macbeth, but more 
after- eſpecially the ſcene where the King is murdered, in 
e firſt the ſecond act, as well as this play, is a noble proof of 
ing in that manly ſpirit with which he writ; and both ſhew 
erved, how powerful he was in giving the ſtrongeſt motions 
in the to our ſouls that they are capable of. I cannot leave 
in the 


"XxX Hamlet, without taking notice of the advantage with 
20d of which we have ſeen this maſterpiece of Shakeſpear di- 
s per- dle. e. itſelf upon the ſtage, by Mr. Betterton's fine 
yet ſo performance of that part: A man, who though he had. 
out to no other good qualities, as he has a great many, muſt 


while have made his way into the eſteem of all men of let- 
them ters by this only excellency. No man is better acquaint- 
re de- ed with Shakeſpear's manner of expreſſion; and indeed 
r bro- he has ſtudied him ſo well, and is ſo much a maſter of 
raiſe! him, that whatever part of his he performs, he does 
ſerved it as if it had been written on purpoſe for him, and 
led by that the author had exactly conceived it as he plays it. 
nd on I muſt own a particular obligation to him, for the 
iles of molt conſiderable part of the paſſages relating to this 
obſer- Mie, which J have here tranſmitted to the public; bis 
tleon veneration ſor the memory of Shakeſpear having en- 
d with WE 22ged him to make a journey into Warwickſhire, on 
tore- AW purpole to gather up what remains he could of a name 
whor- for which he had ſo great a veneration. 
im the | | 
onder- 
ſtrains 
revent 

ghoſt 
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The following inſtrument was tranſmitted to the edi- 
tors of Shakeſpęar's work, by Joha Anſtis, E q; 
Gartar King at Arms. It is marked, G. 13. p. 
349. f | 
There is alſo a manuſcript in the heralds office, marked 
W. 2. p. 276.; where notice is taken of this coat, and 
that the perſon to whom it was granted, had borne 
magiſtracy at Stratford upon Avon. | 


O all and ſingular noble and gentlemen of all 
| eitates and degrees, bearing arms, to whom 
theſe preſents ſhall come : Willtam Dethick, Garter 
Principal King of Arms of England, and William Cam- 
den, alias Clarencieulx, King of Arms for the ſouth, 
eaſt, and weſt parts of this realm, ſend greetings. Know 
ye, that in all nations and kingdoms the record and 
remembrance of the valiant facts and virtuous diſpoſi- 
tions of worthy men, have been made known and di- 
vulged by certain ſhields of arms and tokens of chi- 
valry; the grant or teſtimony whereof appertaineth 
unto us, by virtue of our offices from the Queen's Moſt 
Excellent Majeſty, and her Highneſs's moit noble and 
victorious progenitors : Wherefore being ſolicited, and 
by credible report informed, that John Shakeſpere, 
now of Stratford upon Avon, in the county of War- 
wick, Gentleman, whoſe great grandfather, for his 
faithful and approved ſervice to the late molt prudent 
prince, King Henry VII. of famous memory, was ad- 
vanced, 525 rewarded with lands and tenements, gi- 


ven to him, in thoſe parts of Warwickſhire, where 


they have continued by ſome deſcents in good reputa- 
tion and credit; and for that the ſaid John Shake- 
ſpere having married the daughter, and one of the 
heirs of Robert Arden of Wellingcote in the ſaid coun- 
ty, and alſo produced this his ancient coat of arms, 
heretofore aſſigned to him whilſt he was her Majeſty's 
ofh-er and hailiff of that town: in conſideration of the 
premiſſes, and for the encouragement of his poſterity, 


unto whom ſuch blazon of arms and atchievements of 


inheritance from their ſaid mother, by the ancient cu- 
ſtom and laws of arms, may lawfully deſcend ; we the 
ſaid 


f ov ] 


aid Garter and Clarencieulx have aſſigned, ede 


1e dl 
„ E q; 
1. 


and confirmed, and by theſe preſents exemplified unto 
the ſaid John Shakeſpere, and to his poſterity, th 
I mield and coat of arms, viz. In a field of gold upon 
8:7 [ables a ſpear of the firſt, the point upward, head- 
ed argent ; and for his creit or cogniſance, 4 falcon, 
Or, with his wings diſplayed, flanding on a wreath of 
his colours, ſupporting a ſpear armed headed, or ſtecled 
ver, fixed upon an helmet with mantles and taſſels; 
as more plainly may appear depicted in this margent : 
and we have likewiſe impaled the ſame with ancient 
arms of the ſaid Arden of Wellingcote ; ſignifying 
thereby, that it may and ſhall be lawful for the ſaid 
John Shakeſpere, Gent. to bear and uſe the ſame ſhield 
of arms, ſingle or impaled, as aforeſaid, during his 


nvarked 
t, and 
{ borne 


of all | 
whom | 
zarter 
Cam- 


e natural life; and that it ſhall be lawful for his chil- 
1 and dren, iſſue, aud poſterity, lawfully begotten, to bear, uſe, 
i poſi. and quarter, and ſhew forth the ſame, with their due 


differences, in all lawful warlike feats and civil uſe or 
exerciſes, according to the laws of arms, and cuſtom 
that to gentlemen belongeth, without let or interrup- 
tion of any perſon or perſons for uſe or bearing the 
ſame. In witneſs and teſtimony whereof, we have ſub- 
© ſcribed our names, and faſtened the ſeals of our offi- 
ces. Given at the office of arms, London, the 

day of in the forty-ſecond year of the rei 


nd di- 
f chi- 
zineth 
Moſt 
e and 
I, and 
ſpere, 


* 3 of our Moſt Gracious Sovereign Lady, Eliſabeth, by 
af : the grace of God, 8 of England, France, and 
by wel Ireland, Defender of the Faith, Cc. 1599. | 


„ gi- 
where 
puta- 
hake- 
f the 
coun- 
arms, 
jeſty's 
f the 
erity, 
ats of. 
it cu- 
e the 

ſaid 
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To the memory of my beloved, the author, Mr. 
WILLIAM SHAKESPEAR, and what he\hath left wk 
us. 8 


O draw no envy, Shakeſpear, on thy name, 
Am T thus ample to thy book, and fame; 

While I confeſs thy writings to be ſuch, 
As neither man nor muſe can praiſe tos much. 
*Tis true, and all mens ſuffrage. But theſe ways 
Were not the paths I meant unto thy praiſe: 
For ſeelieft Ignorance on theſe may light, 
Which, when it ſounds at beſt, but echoes right ; 
Or blind Affection, which doth ne er advance 
The truth, but gropes, and urgeth all by chance ; 
Or crafty Malice might pretend this praiſe, 
And think to ruin where it ſeem'd to raiſe. 
Theſe are, as ſome infamous bawd or whore 
Should praiſe a matron. What could hurt her more! 
But thou art proof againſt them, and indeed 
Ahove th' ill fortune of them, or the need. 
T therefore will begin. Soul of the age 
Th' applauſe ! delight ! the wonder of our ſtage | 
My Shakeſpear, riſe. TI will not lodge thee by- 
Chaucer or Spencer, or bid Beaumont lie 
A little further to make thee a room : 
Thou art a monument without a tomb; 
And art alive flill, while thy book dot) live, 
And we have wits to read, and praiſe to give. 
That I not mix thee ſo, my brain excuſes ; 
T mean with great, but diſpropsrtion'd muſes : 
For if 1 thought my judgment were of years, 
1 ſhould commit thee ſurely with thy peers, 
And tell haw far thou didſt our Lily outſhine, 
Or ſporting Kid, or Marlow's mighty line. 
And though thou hadſt ſmall Latin, and leſs Greek, 
From thence to honour thee, I would not ſeek 
For names; but call forth thund'ring Mſchylus, 
Euripides, and S:phocles to us, 
Pacuvius, Accius, him of Cordova dead, 
To live again, to hear thy buſkin tread, 
Ard ſhake a ſtage: or, when thy ſocks avere on, 
Leave thee alone for the compariſun 


re © 


\ avi } 


DF all that inſolent Greece or baughty Rome 
ent forth, or fince did from their aſhes come. 


4 Triumph, my Britain, thou haſt one to ſhow, 
7 - v4: all (cenes of Europe homage owe. 


Ve was not of an age, but for all time! 
Ind all the muſes ſtill were in their prime, | 2 
Vhen like Apollo he came forth to warm 
ur ears, or like a Mercury to charm! 
ature herſelf was proud of his deſigns, 
And joy'd to wear the dreſſing of his lines 
Vhich were ſo richly ſpun, and woven ſo fit, 


A,, ſince, ſhe will vourhſafe no other wit. 

The merry Greek, tart Ariſtopha nes, 

Neat Terence, witty Plautus; now not pleaſe ; 
But antiquated, and deſerted lie, 


As they were not of Nature's family. 
Yet muſt I not give Nature all: thy Art, 


= My gentle Shakeſpear, muſt enjoy a part. 
= For though the poet's matter Nature be, 

Hi, Art doth give the faſhion: 
Who caſts to write a living line, muſt ſweat, 


And, that he 


Such as thine are), and ſtrike the ſecond heat 


Upon the muſes anvile; turn the ſame, 


And himſelf with it, that he thinks to frame ; — 


== Or for the laurel, he may gain a ſcorn, 

For a good poet's made, as well as born. 
= 4nd /uch wert thou. 
| Lives in his iſue, even fo the race 


Look how the father's face 


Of Shakeſpear's mind and manners brightly ſhines 
In his well torned and true filed lines: 


In each of which he ſeems to ſhake a lance, 
| As brandiſh'd at the eyes of Ignorance. 


Sweet ſwan of Avon ! what a fight it were 
To ſee thee in our water yet appear, 5 
And mafe thoſe flights upon the banks of Thames, 
That ſo did take Eliza, and our Fames ! 
But ſtay, I ſee thee in the hemiſphere 
Advanc'd, and made a conſtellation Here! | 
Shine forth, thou ſtar of poets, and with rage, 
Or influence, chide, or chear the drooping ſtage ; | 
Which, fince thy flight from hence, hath mourn'd lite night, 
And dcſpairs day, but, for thy volume's light. 
; | BEN. JOHNSON. 
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per claſs. By Mr. Warburton. 2 
COMEDIES. TRAGEDIES. 
CLass I. 
CLass I. | | Val. 
Vol. 1 Henry IV. Part 1. 
1 Tempeſt 1 2 Henry IV. Part 2. 
2 Merry wives of Wind- 3 King Lear 
ſor 1 4 Macbeth 
g Meaſure for Meaſure i 5 Julius Cæſar 
4 Merchant of Venice 2 6 Hamlet 
g Twelfth night 3 7 Othello 
5 CLass II. 
; 1 King Joknn 
1 Midſummer-night's 2 Henry V. ” 
dream 1 3 Richard III. 1 
2 Much ado about no- 4 Henry VIII. 
thing 2 5 Timon of Athens 
3 As you like it 2 6 Antony and Cleopatra 
4 All's well that ends 7 Cymbeline 
well 3 23 
5 Winter's tale 3 1 Richard II. 
2 Coriolanus 
1 T0 8 af 3 Troilus and Creſſida 
Vorons 1 4 Romeo and Juliet 
2 Love's labour's loſt 2 Cr ass IV. 
1 Henry VI. Part 1. 
CLass IV. 


1 Taming of the ſhrew 2 
2 Comedy of errors 3 


The comedies and tragedies in the laſt claſs are cer- 
The moſt that can be ſaid 
of them is, that he has, here and there, correted the 
dialogue, and now and then added a ſcene. It may be 
juſt worth while to obſerve, in this place, that the 
whole firſt act of Fletcher's Two noble kinſmen was 
wrote by Shakeſpear, but in his worſt manner, 


tainly not of Shakeſpear. 


A general criticiſm on SHAKEsPEAR's dramatic 
works, by dividing them into four claſſes, and ſo 
giving an eſtimate of each play reduced to its pro- 


0 
2 


2 Henry VI. Part 2. 
3 Henry VI. Part z. 
4 Titus Andronicus 


2 | The 


TIT: Xxlix 


mak | Nie B:aurins of SHAKESPEAR, regular! 
" ſelected from each Play. 


s pro- 
g By WILLIAM Dop p, B. A. 


O ‚ 4 UE 73 
The Tempeſt. 


N uſurping ſubſtitute compared to ivy, P. 6. J. 7. 8. 9. 

4 Ariel's defcription of his managing the ſtorm, p. 9. J. 12. 
. 19 22. 26. 0 32. | | | i 
A ricl's expreſſion a little above is very fine and pictureſque, J. 6..7. 
s is the following of Proſpero, Pp. 11. I. 7. to 11. 

aliban's curſes, p. 13. J. 10. t9 13. 20. 10 36. 

"aliban's exultation after Proſpero tells him, he ſought to m19/ate the 
honour of his child, has ſomething in it very ſtrikingly in character, 
P. 14. l. 2. 3. 4 2 : 

lover's ſpecch, p. 18. 7. 1 3. t9 26. : | 

WA deſcription of Ferdinand's ſwimming aſhore, p. 21. J. 34. 10 42. 
WSlccp, a comforter to ſorrow, p. 24. J. 1. 2. 3. 

fine apoſiopeſis, p. 24. J. 15. 10 21. 

aliban's curſes, p. 28. J. 13. 10 30. 

\ ſatyr on the Engliſh curioſity, p. 29. J. 1. 0 7. 

*aliban's promiſes, p. 32. J. rt. fo 16. 19. 0 25. 3 
There perhaps cannot be conceived any thing more beautiful and na- 
tural than ſcene 1. of act 3. Ferdinand's ſpeech bearing a log, is 
8 | expreſſive of true and unbiaſſed affection, p. 33. J. 4 to 19. 

1 Iiranda's offering to carry the logs for him, is peculiarly elegant, 
1 


a A P. 33. J. 31. 32. 33. 
ad afterwards, how innocent, p. 35. J. 23. 0 26. 


uilty conſcienee, p. 43. J. 13. 14. 15. 
ontinence before marriage, p. 44. J. 10. to 17. 
4 ea ion too ſtrong for vows, p. 45. /. 10. 70 13. 
DP anity of human nature, p. 48. J. 14. 19 24. 
runkards inchanted by Ariel, p. 49. J. 1. 10 13. 
6 
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it of foot, p. 49. J. 30. 31. 

ears, 9. 52. J. 12. 13. | WR 
ompaſſion and'clemency ſuperior to revenge, p. 52. J. 20. 0 25. 

airies and magic, p. 52. J. 34. 10 41. P. $3.1. 1. 0 11. 

denſes returning, p. 53. J. 31. to 35. P. 54. J. 6. 0 9. 


_ 


A Midſummer-night's Dream. 


A Father's authority, p. 63. J. 40. 41. p. 64. J. 1. 2. 3. 
Nun, p. 64. J. 20. to 31. | 

rue love ever ero P. 66. J. 4. 5. 6. 7. 10. 1a. 14. {0 21. 

WA i gnation, p. 67. J. K. to 10. 7 
Vol. I. 0 | Moon, 
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A general criticiſm on SHAKEsPEAR's dramatic 
works, by dividing them into four claſſes, and ſo 
giving an eſtimate of each play reduced to its pro- 
per claſs. By Mr. Warburton. | 


% 


COMEDIES. TRAGEDIES. 
CLass I. 
CLass I. Val. 
9 Vol. 1 Henry IV. Part 1. 4 

1 Tempeſt 1 2 Henry IV. Part 2. 4 
2 Merry wives of Wind- 3 King Lear * 6 
ſor 1 4 Macbeth 6 = 
3 Meaſure for Meaſure i 5 Julius Cæſar 7 = 
4 Merchant of Venice 2 6 Hamlet 8 
Twelfth night 3 7 Othello 15 
C II. | CLass II. — 
HATE 292 1 King John 3 3 
1 Midſummer-night's 2 Henry V. 4 A 
dream | 1 3 Richard III. 5 
2 Much ado about no- 4 Henry VIII. 5 
thing 2 5 Timon of Athens 6 = 
3 As you like it 2 6 Antony and Cleopatra 7 
4 All's well that ends 7 Cymbeline | = 
well 1 CLazs III. 
5 Winter's tale 3 1 Richard II. 4 7 
CLass III. 2 Coriolanus 6 = 
— of 3 Troilus and Creſſida 7 
Verona 1 4 Romeo and Juliet > 1 | 
2 Love's labour's loſt 2 CLass IV. 9 
1 Henry VI. Part 1. 1 

Cr ass IV. 2 Henry VI. Part 2. I 


1 Taming of the ſhrew 2 3 Henry VI. Part z. 
2 Comedy of errors 3 4 Titus Andronicus 
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The comedies and tragedies in the laſt claſs are cer- 
tainly not of Shakeſpear. The moſt that can be ſaid * 
of them is, that he has, here and there, correted the * 
dialogue, and now and then added a ſcene. It may be 
juſt worth while to obſerve, in this place, that the 
whole firſt act of Fletcher's Two noble kinſmen was 
wrote by Shakeſpear, but in his worſt manner, 
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ſelected from each Play. 
By WILLIAM Do p, B. A. 


y 0 LU N Et. 
TW Tempeſt. 


N uſurping ſubſtitute compared to ivy, p. 6. J. 7.8. 9. 
Ariel's defcription of his managing the ſtorm, p. 9. J. 12. 
33 10 22. 26. 10 32. | EP 
WA ricl's expreſſion a little above is very fine and pictureſque, J. 6..7. 
As is the following of Proſpero, P. 11. J. 7. to 11. 
aliban's curſes, p. 13. J. 10. to 13. 20. 10 36. 
'aliban's exultation after Proſpero tells him, he 


ought to violate the 
honr of his child, has ſomething in it very ſtriking 


ly in character, 


a 
ch, p. 18. J. 13. #9 20. 
A deſcription of Ferdinand's ſwimming a 
lp, a comforter to ſorrow, p. 24. J. 1. 2. 3. 
x fine apoſiopeſis, p. 24. J. 15. 10 21. 

Laliban's curſes, p. 28. J. 14. 10 30. 

A ſatyr on the Engliſh curioſity, p. 2g. J. 1. 70 7. 
aliban's promiſes, p. 32. J. 11. fo 16. 19. 10 25. 
There perhaps cannot be conceived any thing more beau 
tural than ſcene 1. of act 3. 


ſhore, P. 21. J. 34. 10 42. 


Ferdinand's ſpeech bearing a log, is 
expreſſive of true and unbiaſſed affection, p. 33. J. 4 to 19. 
liranda's offering to carry the logs for him, is peculiarly elegant, 
P. 33. J. 37. 33. 33. 

And afterwards, how innocent, p. 35. I. 23. to 26 
uilty conſcience, p. 43. J. 13. 14. 15. 
ontinence before marriage, p. 44. J. 10. 1 17. 
ea ſſion too ſtrong for vows, p. 45. I. 10. 0 13. 
Wy nity of human nature, : 
"EP runkards inchanted by Ariel, p. 49. J. 1. 0 13. 
ight of foot, p. 49. J. 30. 31, 
„ | * 
ompaſſion and clemency ſuperior to revenge, p. 52. J. 20. 16 25. 
airies and magic, p. 52. J. 34. 0 41. P. 53. J. 1. 0 11. 

denſes returning, p. 5 3. J. 31. to 35. P. 54. J. 6. to 9. 


P. 48. J. 14. 19 24. 


A Midſummer-night's Dream. 


Father's authority, p. 63. J. 40. 41. p. 64. J. 1. 2. 3. 
Nun, p. 64. J. 20. to 31. | 
rue love ever croſſed, p. 66. J. 4. 5. 6. . 10. ta. 14. {0 21. 
P. 67. J. 1. f 10. 


1 The BZAurizs of SHAKE SPEAR. 


Moon, p. 68. J. 2. 3. 4. WE 

Love deſeribed, p. 68. J. 26. 10 35. 1 | 

Puck, or Robin Good Fellow, p. 72. J. 39. 40. 41- P. 73, J. 1. 
10 12. 

Fairy jealouſy, and the effects of it. p. 74. J. 1. 0 34. 

Love in idleneſs, p. 75. I. 28. 1% 34. 36. J 39. p. 76. J. 1. 10 10. 

A Fairy bank, p. 98. J. 15. ts 20. . 

Fairy courteſies, p. 87. J. 30. 10 40. 

Female friendſhip, p. 93. J. 30. 10 41. p. 94-1. 1. 10 10. 

Day-vreak, p. 98. J. 24. t2 O85 - ; 

Dew in flowers, p. 102. J. 26. 10 29. 

Hunting, þ. 104. J. 9. 75 18. 

Hounds, F. 14. J. r9. to 25. | 

The power of imagination, p. 108. J. 24. 0 34. 

Simpleneſß and duty, p. 110. J. 27. 28. 31. 32. 

Modeſt duty always acceptable, p. 110. J. 39. 40 42. P. 111. J. I. 


fo 7. 
Clock, p. 117. J. 21. 
Night, p. 117. J. 30. 10 39. p. 118. J. 1. 2. 


The Two Gentlemen of Verona. 


T OVE commended and diſpraiſed, Pp. 121. J. 25. 10 31. P. 121 
1. = 
Love froward and diſſembling, p. 126. J. 4. to 8. 

The advantage of travel, p. 128. J. 37. 38. 39. P. 129. J. 1. 

Love compared to an April day, p. 1 30. J. 24. to 27, 

A- comical deſcription of a man in love, p. 131. J. 17. to 30. 
An accompliſhed young gentleman, p. 139. J. 16. 70 21. 
Contempt of love San P. 141. J. 6.19 19. 5 

Love compared to a waxen image, p. 142. J. 38. 39. 40. 

Oppoſition in love increaſes it, p. 146. J. 9. to 30. 

A faithful and conſtant lover, P. 147. J. 28. to 3r. 

Gifts prevalent with women, p. 150. J. 18. 19. 20. 

A lover's baniſhment, p. 152. J. 17. 1 28. 

A beautiful perſon petitioning in vain, p. 153. I. 30. to 39. 

Hope, the lover's ſtuff, p. 154. J. 13. 14. | 

Love compared to a figure on ice, p. 157. J. 30. 31. 33. 

Three things hated of women, p. 158. J. 16. 17. 18. 

The power of poetry wich women, p. 159. J. 15.1023. 

The power of action, p. 171. J. 24. 10 31. 

A lover in ſolitude, . 175. J. 9. 10 20. 

Love unreturned, p. 176, J. 12. 10 15. 

Infidelity in a friend, p. 177. J. 1. 10 f. 

Repentance, p. 177. J. 14. 15. 

Inconſtaney in man, p. 178. J. 9. % 12. 


* We cannot (ſays Mr. D:dd) help admiring Shakeſpear's excel- 4 
lence in thoſe fictitious characters. No man ever equalled him in Wl 
dufcriptions of ghoſtis and firizs; no man ever like hila. 


With 


* 


The BAT Zs of: SHAKESPRAR. I 


| ith reſpect to The Merry Wives of Windſor, which is the next, 
— in A Mr. Dodd, in his preface, has the following obſerva- 


„There àre many paſſages in Shakeſpear, ſo cloſely connected 
+ 51 3 . plot and dab e and on which their beauties ſo wholly 
depend, that it would have been abſurd and idle to have produced 
10. them here. Hence the reader will find little of the inimitable Fal- ; 
aff in this work, and not one line extracted from the Mer | 
Wives of Windfor, one of Shakeſpear's beſt, and moſt juſtly admi- 
red comedies. Whoever reads that play, will immediately ſee there 
* was nothing either praper or poſlible for this work.“ 
Meaſure for Meaſure. - 
Irtue given to be exerted, P. 257. J. 25. 10 33. 
Pardon, the ſanction of wickedneſs, p. 265. J. J. 8. 9. 
1 evere, ſaint-like governor, p. 265. J. 20. 10 24. 
Reſolution, P. 269. J, 35. 36. 37 
The prayers of maidenz effectual, p. 267. J. 37. to 41. 
U men frail, P. 268. J. 20. to 28. * En 8 5 
The faults of others ng juſtification of our own, P. 268. I. 29. 1 34. 
P. 269. J. 1. 10 5. 5 5 
lercy frequently, miſtaken, p. 275. J. 29. 39, : 
FE fercy in governors commended, p. 277. J. 31. 9 35. 
P. 121, Thc duty of mutual forgiveneſs, p. 278. J. 4. 10 11. 
| uſtice, f. 278. J. 35. 10 40. | : D 
The abuſe of authority, p. 279. J. 1. 2. 2. 
reat mens' abuſe of power, p. 279. J. 5. 10 18. 
he privilege of authority, p, 279, J. 23. 24. 26. 27. 
The power of virtuous beauty, P. 280. I. 27. to 41. p. 281. J. 1. 0 9. 
ove in a grave, ſevere governor, 15 282. J. 25. 10 40. 
ſimile on the preſence of the beloved object, P. 283. J. 5. to 16. 
owlineſs of mind, p. 284. J. 28. fo 31. £3 PENS 
emporal far better than eternal death, p. 285. J. 17. 18. 19. 
omens' frailty, p. 285. J. 37. 10 42. P. 286. J. 1. TY + 4 - 
lope the ouly relief of the miſerable, p. 287.1. 27, 28, 5 
0 reflections on the vanity of life, p. 287. J. 30, f 38. P. 288. 
1. 12 30. N 
The terrors of death moſt in apprehenſion, p. 289. J. 34. 0 41. 
n outwardly pious governor, P. 290. J. 6. 10.15. 
_ "he terrors of death, p. 290. J. 42. P. 291. J. 1. 0 16. 
irtuc and goodneſs, Pp. 293. J. 19. 
* This (favs Mr. Dodd) is fine rem and worthy the attenti 
f all thoſe who. reflect r on aſs HH x Funk —_ 
er remember the frailty and imperfection of their own nature: like 
hoſe ſo ſeverely condemned by our bleſled Saviour, who could ob- 

5 erve the mote in their brother's eye, but perceived not the beam in 
excel-beir oun. Our excellent author, well knowing, that, notu ithſtand- 
him in ng this, the offences of others were no juſtification of our own, has 

idded a fine anſwer to this ſpeech, to obviate that objection. | 

Wich | 


$ | e * : A 


lii Ts BeavTites of SHAKESPEAR. 


A bawd, p. hg. I. 23. to 30. 

Calumny png pP. 299. J. 30. to 33. 
Greatneſs ſubject to cenſure, P. 304. J. 3. 10 g. 
Sound ſleep, p. 306. J. 26. 27. 


nl | 


"QUE: I, 


Much ads about nothing. 


E ACE inſpires love, p. 9. I. 7 10 12. 
Friendſhip in love, p. 16. J. 31. 0 36. 
Merit always modeſt, p. 24. J. 18. 19. 
Benedick the bachelor s recantation, p. 28. J. 24. to 3s. P. 29. 1 1. 
10 14. 
Favourites compared to honey-ſuckles, &c. p. 30. J. 4. to 8. 
A ſcornful and ſatyrical beauty, p. 31. J. 10. to 15. 19. to 30. 
Diſſimulation, p. 4s. J. 19. to 26. 
Innocence diſcovered by the countenance, p. 48. J. 30. to 36. 
Reſolution, p. 49. J. 21. 79 31. 
"the deſire of loved objects heightened by their loſs, 7. So. J. 7. 10 20. 
Talking braggarts, P. $2. J. 28. to 32. 
Counſe of no weight in miſery, p. 35. J. a1. to 38. p. 56. 1 
10 12. 
A ſatyr on the Stoic philoſophers, p. 56. J. 14. to 19. 
Talking braggarts, p. 58. J. 3. 10 11. 
Villain to be noted, p. 62. J. 10. 11. 13. 
Pay-break, p. 67. J 17. 10 20. 


The Merchant of Venice. 


Irth and melancholy, 73. J. 49. 41. 42. 2 74. J. 1. 10 4. 
The imprudence of ting too great a value on the world, 
P. 74. J. 24. 25. 
Ihe true value of the world, p. 74. J. 27. 28. 
Chearſulneſs, p. 74. J. 30. to 37. 
Affſect. ed gravity, p. 74. J. 37. to 41. p. 75-1. 1. to 7. 
J.oquacity, p. 78. J. 26. to 30. 
Mediocrity, p. 77. I. 25. 1 29. 
Speculation more eaſy than practice, p. 77. . 32. fo 8 P. 78. 
„ 
My pocriſy, p. 83. J. 8. to 13. 
"he Jew's commands to his daughter, p. 94. J. 15. 10 24. 
Fruition mere languid than expectation, p. 95. /. 12. 10 26. 
The parting of friends, p. 100. J. 3. to 16, 
Honour ought to be conferred on merit only, p. ror. J. 22. 0 34. 
Love-meſſcnger compared to an April day, Pp. 102. J. 38. 39. 40. 
0 % . 
Fr 's revenge, . 104. I. 24. ** p. 10. & I 2: 
Muſic, p. 10% J. 39. 10 49. 


'The 
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The BZAUurizs of SHAKE SPEAR. liii 
he deceit of ornament, or appearances, P. 108. J. 22. to 39. p. 109. 


J. 1. 0 10. | 
Portia's picture, p. 109. J. 24. fo 36. ; 
ſuccesful lover compared to a CEE, P. 110. J. 12. to 11. 4 
His thoughts to the inarticulate joys of a croud, p. 111. J. 7. to 13. 
I mplacable revenge, p. 115. J. 20. 10 24. 
A pert, bragging youth, p. 117. J. 34. 10 42. P. 118. J. 1.706. 
Affectation in words, p. 119. J. 37. fo 41. P. 120. J. 1. 
Mercy, P. 125. J. 21. 1 34. 8 
Fortune. p. 127. J. 24. 0 28. 
A deſcription of a moon- light night, p. 134. J. 30. 10 41. 
Muſic, p. 135. J. 4. 10 24. $5 > 
A good deed compared to a candle, &c. p. 135. I. 27. 28. 
Moon-light night, . 136. J. 25. 26. 27. 


Love's Labour's laſt. 


= cElf-denial a conqueſt, p. 42. J. 27. 28. P. 143. J. 1. 

be vagicy of pleaſures, p. 144. J. 24. 25. 

on ſtudy, p. 144. J. 35. f 41. P. 145. J. 1. 10 4. 

r roſt, p. 145. J. 15. 16. | : | | 
0 20. conccited courtier, or man of compliments, p. 147. J. 4. 0 13. 

beauty, p. 155. J. 18. fo 22. | : dE: 
J. 1. A mcrry man, p. 156. J. 34. lo 42. Pp. 157. J. 1. 2. 

A comical deſcription of Cupid, or Love, p. 166. J. 14. 10 34 
ſonnct, p. 177. J. 36. % 39. P. 178. J. 1.10 19. _, 5 
another ſonnet, p. 179. 1 13. 10 32. | 1 : 
be power of love, p. 185. J. 12. 4 34. J 
—_ mens eyes, p. 185. J. 35. 10 39. = . 

can and jeſter, N. 214. J. 12. 19 23. 
eng. a ſong, P. 215. 
11 inter, a ſong, p. 216. 
4. # 4 
"= = Ar you like it. 
2 [TI Lay-fcllows, p. 231. J. 13. 79 15. 
bau, p. 232. J. 12. | 
43 Voman in a man's dreſs, p. 232. J. 17. to 25. 
3 Bolitude . a courc-lite, and the advantages of adverſity, a} 
WY * P. 233. J. 5. 10 22. : 8 
7 —_ fictions on a wounded ſtag, p. 233. I. 26. 10 39. P. 234. . 1. 
1 Po 25. k 
Conſpicuous virtue expoſed to envy, p. 235. I. 37. 38. p. 236. J. 1. 
J to 4- f N ö , . 
runde in an old ſervant, p. 236. J. 29. to 42. p. 237. J. 1. 1 4. 
4. A vcr deſeribed, p. 238. J. 21. % 3. | 
4, A deſcription of a fool, and his morals on the time, 2: 242. J. 38. 
1 39. P. 243. J. 1. to 23. | | | 
Y A fool's liberty of ſpeech, p. 243. JI. 29. 10 39. f 
_ 42 pology for ſatyr, p. 244. J. 11. to 29. 8 
The 3 f . FEES: 22 A 
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A. tender petition, p. 245. J. 14. 0 23. 

The world compared to a ſtage, p. 246. 1.8. to 35. * 

Ingratitude, a ſong, p. 247. I. 6. to 11, 16. to 21. 

A lover deſcribed, p. 257. I. 24. 10 34. 

Real paſſion diſſembled, p. 265. J. 24. 10 42. P. 266. I. r. 10 8. 

The different ſorts of melancholy, 2 266. J. 28. to 33. 

. alters the temper of both ſexes, p. 269. J. 38. to 42. F. 270. 
J. 1. 1 6. 

Cupid (or Love's) parentage, p. 271. J. 16. to 20. 

A fine deſcription of a flceping man, about to be deſtroyed by a ſnake 

and a lioneſs, p. 274. J. 35. to 41. P. 275. I. 1. 0 8. 

Love deſcribed, p. 280. J. 21. 22.27. 32. 1 36. 


The Taming of the Shrew. 


Ounds, p. 295. J. 4. 5. 
Painting, p. 295. IJ. 8. {9 12, 
Woman's tongue, p. 309. J. 36. ts 42. p. 310. I. 1. 10 4. 
A deſcription of a mad wedding, p. 329. J. 39. 40. P. 330. J. 1. ts 
21. 
The mind alone valuable, p. 346. J. 3. 10 11. 
A lovely woman, p. 350. 351. in the notes. 
The wifc's duty to her huſband, p. 360. J. 4. to 36. 


„%% ͤĩ 7ù́§”rP 8 


All, avell that ends well. 


Dvice, p. $. I. 11. to 19. 

Too ambitious love, p. 5. J. 40. 41. p. 6. I. 1. to 13. 

A paraſitical vain coward, Z 6. J. 16. 10 20. : 

The remedy of evils generally in ourſelves, p. 9. J. 15. to 20. 
Honour due to perſonal virtue, not to birth, p. 30. J. 16. 76 32. 
Sclf-accuſation of too great love, p. 42. I. ult. p. 43. L. 1. 10 26. 
A maid's honour, P. 45+ J. 33. 34. : 

Advice to young girls, p. 45. I. ult. p. 46. J. 1. to 9. 


bis compariſon of life to a ſtage- play, has been no uncommon 
one with the poets and other authors long before Shakeſpear's time : 
but I belicve we may challenge all that went before him, and all 
3 ſacceeded him, to equal the beauties of this ſpeech. Mr. 
+ i don't remember (ſays Mr. Dodd) ever to have met with a more 
exccllent and pictureſque deſcription than this. 'The old oak, the 
wretched man, the gilded ſnake, juſt approaching the opening of his 
mouth, gliding away zt the fight of Orlando, the poſture of the 
lioneſs, whoſe fury and hunger he amazingly augments, by telling 
us, er udlers were all drawn dry, and her hin in expectation of 
his woking, are all imagined and expreſſed with the greateſt ſtrength 
of fancy, and beauty of dition, 
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aſtom of ſeducers, P. 56. J. 21. 10 24. 

aſtity, p. 57. J. 11 % 15. 

life chequered, p. 59. J. 310 37. 

\ cowardly braggart, p. 65. J. 7. 10 16. : 
gainſt delay, P. 74+ J. 22. 10 25. ; 


Twelfth Night ; or, What you Will. 


b Uſic, p. 84. J. 19. to 25. | 

4 ] Natural affection akin to love, p. 85. J. 20. to 26. 

\ deſcription of Sebaſtian's eſcape, p. 86 J. 3. to 9. 
beautiful boy, p. 91. J. 34. 10 39. 8 

Reſolved love, p. 99, I. 7. 10 16. 

icguiſe, p. 102. J. 16. to 21. 

roc love, p. 108. J. 9. {9 14. i 

n love the woman ſhould be youngeſt, p. 108. J. 26. 1 32. 

doncealed love, p. 110 J. 37. 0 41. p. 111. J. 1. 

A jeſter, p. 117. J. ult. p. 118. J. 1. 10 8. 

'nſought love, p. 120. J. 19. to 26. 


The Comedy of Errors, 


= AN's pre-eminence, 12 161. J. 3. to 12. 
A | Patience eaſier taught than practiſed, p. 161. J. 19. ts 24. 
DD) cfamation, p. 163. J. 20. to 24. \ 
SD calouſy, p. 165, J. 2. 1 8. p. 166. J. 1. 2. 
= l.ndcr, p. 172. J. 9. 10. 
\ woman's jealouſy more deadly than poiſon, p. 193. J. 12. to 23. 
\ deſcription of a beggarly conjurer, or a fortune-teller, p. 197, l. 
35. fo 42. p. 198. J. 1. | 
DId age deſcribed, p. 199. J. 34. 10 41. 


The Winter's Tale. 


270. 


ſnake 


4 "7 4 
* wy. 
” ; 80 
* 2 


L. 
6. Outhful innocence, p. 208. J. 5. 10 8. 17. to 20. 

i ealouſy, p. 214. J. 35. 10 42. p. 215. J. 1. 10 5. 5 

eing-killing deteſtable, p. 216. J. 33. to 38. 

WK nowledge ſometimes hurtful, p. 221. J. 17. to 23. 
5 bc ſilence of innocence eloquent, F. 227. J. 19. 20. 
time: n infant to be expoſed, p. 233. J. 31. 10 35. 
Jared 27 Innocence, p. 236. J. 11. 12. 13. 
Mr. x Deſpair of pardon, p. 241. J. 5. 0 12. 

n account of a ghoſt's appearing in a dream, p. 242. /. 27. 1 39. 
TS P. 243. J. 1. to x3. ; 
LE” Ob An infant expoſed, p. 243. J. 23. 10 29. 
3 deſcription of a wreck by a clown, p. 244. J. 23. 10 37. 
ee garland for old men, p. 254. J. 2.0 6. 
tellins ature and art, p. 254. J. 10. 10 31. | | 
ion of \ garland for middle aged men, p. 254, J. 38. 10 43 P. 255. J. 1. 
rength a . | 


| A 


Statue, p. 288. J. 40. 41. 42. P. 289. . x. to 4. 16.*t9 19. 


Pour it into the boſom of the hcarer. 


Ivi The Bzx4avuTitgs of SHAKESPEAR. 


A garland for young men, p. 355. I. 4. 10 26. | | 

A lover's commendation, p. 255. J. 34. 10 42. P. 256. J. 1. 2. 3. 

True love, p. 256. J. 35. to 40. g 3 

Preſents little regarded by real lovers, P. 261. I. 20. 10 39. P. 262. 
„ ö | FE 

A father the beſt gueſt at his ſon's nuptials, p. 263. J. 2. 1 20. 

Rural ſimplicity, P. 264. J. 21. 0 25. 97 5 | 

Proſperity the bond, afſtiction the looſer of love, p. 268. J. 16. 15. 18. 

Wonder proceedigg from ſudden joy, P. 283. J. 36. 1 40. p. 283. 
K. . | 


A widow compared to a turtle, p. 291. /.-1. 19 4. 


The Life and Death of King Fon, 


7 EW titles, P. 298. J. 5. 10 28. 
A Qeſcription of England, . 301. J. 16. 1 23. 
A deſcription of an Englith army, p. 302. /. 12. 10 29. 
Courage, p. 302. J. 33. 33. 34. x 
A boaſter, p. 304. J. 35. 31. in the notes. 
R of victory, by the French, p. 308. J. 29. ts 38. f. 30g, 


. 

The ſame, by the Engliſh, p. 309. J. 4. fo 16. 

A compleat lady, F. 312. J. 13. ts 18. 

On commodity, or ſelf-intcreſt, p. 316. J. 4. to 19. 

Tokens of grief, p. 317. J. 23. to 39. | 

A mother's fondneſs for a beautiful child, P. 318. J. 3. 72 15. 

Grief, p. 318. J. 30. 31. | 

The horrors of uncloſing a conſpiracy, p. 328. J. 14. to 35. + 

A mother's ravings, P. 330. J. 35. to 39. P. 331. J. 1. 2. 3. J. 1. t6 
Io. in the notes. 8 

A mother's grief, p. 331. I. 4. ts 18. p. 331. J. 1. 10 8. 

Deſpondeney, p. 332. J. 19. 10 22. 

Departing diſeaſcs, p. 332. J. 25 a 28. 


*The ſtyle all through this excellent play is grand and equal, and 
it abounds with a great variety of fine topics, and afieting 1 
Shakeſpear ſcems to have had a particular reſpect for Faulconbridge, 
whoſe character is well maintained; as is that of the King, than 
whom none could have been a more proper perſon for tragedy. I 
know not by what ſingular good fortune too it has happened, that 
the text is remarkably correct, and free from that multitude of miſ- 
takes wherewith moſt of our author's works fo unhappily abound. 
Mr. Dodd. ; 

+ The reader (ſays Mr. Dodd) cannot but be ſtruck with the pe- 
culiar excellencies of this ſpeech. We ſee into the very workings of 
King John's troubled ſoul, while he is wiſhing, yet afraid to diſcloſe 
his bloody purpoſe to Hubert ; and how finely does the author dc- 
ſcribe the ſituation the mind ſhould be in to hear and embrace ſuch 
a' propoſal, the place fitteſt to diſcloſe it in, the time moſt ſuitable to 
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auger hys hold of any ſupport, p. 333- J. 9. 10. ö 
rthur's pathetic ſpeeches to Hubert, p. 334. J. 38. 36. 37. P. 335+ 
.. 2. 3. 29. 4 42. P. 336. J. 1. 10 4. 15. 10 23. 32. 33. P. 337. 
„. 2. % 5. 

add to perfection, ſuperfluous, and ſuſpicious, p. 338. J. 23. te 
28. 33. 1 39. . : 
murtherer's look, p. 340. J. $. 10 9. 

ſtruggling conſcience, p. 340. J. 12. 10 15. 

ews-tellers, on the death of Arthur, p. 343. J. 10. 0 27. | 
ings' evil purpoſes too ſervilely and haſtily executed, p. 343. J. 344 
to 38. p. 344+ J. 1. 2. 
villa in's look, and wicked zeal, p. 344. J. 8. to 13. 20. 0 26, 
ypocriſy, p. 348. J. 17. fo 20. 

WDcipair, p. 348. J. 39. 40. 41. p. 349. J. 1. 0 6. 

man's tears, p. 353. J. 16. 70 30. 

rums, p. 356. J. 18. 19. 21. 1 27. 

he approach of death, p. 361. J. 11. fo rs. 

ladneſs, occaſioned by poiſon, p. 362. J. 4. fo 10. 12. fo Iv. 
ngland invincible, if unanimous, p. 364. J. 12. to 18. 


VO L UM E . 


The Life and Death of” K. Richard II. 


D Eputation, p. 8. J. 17. 18. 19. 

Cowardice, 15 10. J. 4. 5. 
aniſhment, conſolation under it, p. 18. J. 19. 10 37. 
aue, ineffectual to moderate afflictions, p. 18. J. 38. 1 42. . 
19. J. 1. 10 $o 4 
popularity, p. 19. J. ult. p. 20. J. 1. to 13. 

Ingland deſcribed, p. 22. J. 10. fo 19. 30. 10 33. 

rief, p. 29. l. 16. 10 $2. 

lope deceitful, p. 30. J. 32. to 36. | 

he progaoſtics of war, p. 37. J. 31. 0 38. 

py ſpeech to Envland on his arrival, p. 39. J. 29. 10 40. P. 
40. J. 1. to 7. e 

he ſun riſing after a dark night, p. 40. J. 18. 10 28. . 

n the 7 of power, and miſery of Kings, p. 43. J. 10. to 41. 
„ | 
W cl.ncholy ſtories, 8 J. 36, 10 39. P. 64. J. 1. 2. | 
\ deſcription of Bolingbroke's and Richard's entry into London, 
P. Gs. J. 28. to 29. p. 66. J. 1. to 3. 
fiolets, p. 66. J. 37. 38. 
C. Richard's ſoliloquy in priſon, p. 73. J. 18. to 28. p. 74. J. 1. to 19. 


Tube Firſt Part of Henry IV. 
Eace after civil war, P. 19. J. 24. to 32. p. 80. J. 1. 10 10. 


Hotſpur's deſeription of a ſinical courtier, p. 88. J. 30. 10 40. 
N 2. v9. l. 1. 10 24. 


Danger, 


— $ 
— ' — 


\ 
lviii The BzauT1zs; of SH KBS R. 


Hanger, p. 92. I. 33. 0 36. 
Honaury p. 934 J. 3, to 10. 
Lady, Percy's pathetic, ſpeech, to her huſband, P. 102, J. 17. 10 41. 
P. 103. I. 1. 10 4. 
Prodigies ridiculed, p. 119. J. . 10 14, 21. 15.27. 
On miterable rhymers, SIS To 4-405 $3 35 132. J. 1, 3. 3. 4. 
Punctuality in bargain, p. 122. J. 6. to 9. 
A huſband ſang to ſleep by a fair wife, 55 124. L 11. 0 20. 
EK. Henry IV. 's pathetie ſpcech to hi on, p. 126. J. 30. 10 41. 2 
AST to fo 16 34. 
A gallant warrior, p. 138. J. 12. ts 18. 
Falſtaft's catechiſm, p. 148. J. 36. % 42. p. 149. I. 1. 10 6. 
J.ife demands action, p. 1517 J. 17. to 20. | 


The Second Part of Henry IV. 


13 deſcribed, p. 160, J. 40, 1, 2. P. 161, I. 1. 0 rs. 
Contention, p. 162. J. 12. 13. 4. 
Poſt-meſſenger deſcribed, P. 163. l. 6. 10 18. 
Meſſenger with ill news, P. 163. J. 33. to 36. p. 164. J. 3. 10 6. 30. 
lo 39. 
Greater griefs deſtray the leſs, p, 16s. J. 35, fo 42, P. 166. l. 2. 10 13. 
Ihe ſickleneſs of the vulgar, p. 176. J. 4. 1 11. 
On llecp, p. 197. J. 37. 1s 4. Pp. 198. J. 1. 10 20. 
The character of K. * V. by his father, P. 222. l. 29. 10 37. p. 
4. „ . . . 
On Fortune, p. 224. J. 31. 1 36. | . 
Reflections on a crown, p. 226. J. 10. to 18. 
Gold, p. 227. J. 18. 10 29. 
The Chief Juſtice to K. Henry V. whom he had impriſoned, p. 236. 
l. 21. 1 35. 
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The Life of 8 V. 


Pe p. 147 J. 30, 1, 2, . . 1, . 5. 
Contideration, P. 249. . 25. 10 28. 
K. Henry V. his perfections, p. 249. J. 36. 19.42. P. 250. J. 1. 70 6. 
Ahe commonwealth of bees, p. 256. J. 13. t9 39. 
Warlike ſpirit, P. 262, J. 31. 4% 38. P. 263. l. 1. 2. 3. 
England, its ſituation deſcribed, p. 263. J. 8. 10 14. 
Falſe appearances, p. 267. J. 4. 1 18. 
A deſcription of a fleet ſetting fail, P. 274. J. 41. 42. P. 275. 4. 3. 
10 9. 
A deſcription of night in a camp, . 293. J. 32. 12 37. P. 294. J. 1. 
lo 36. 
'Lhe miſerics of n 391. I. J. 10 36. p. 302. J. 1. t9 18. 
A deſcription of the miſerable ſtate of the Engliſh army, p. 304. J. 
19. 10 32. 
K. Henry's ſpeech before the battle at Agincourt, p. 306. J. 17. 10 27. 
A deſcription of the Duke of York's death, p. 312. J. 2. 10 13. 
The miſeries of war, p. 325. J. 14. to 28. | 2 
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10 13. 


7. P. 


236. 


to 6. 
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The Fin Part of Henry VI.... 


Marriage, p. 407. J. 29. 30. 36. 10 39. 


62 p. 343. J. 28. 26. 27. 


V O L UV ME V. 
The Second Part of Henry VI. 


Reſolved ambitious woman, p. 12. J. 14. 10 20. 
The Lord ever to be remembered, p. 24. J. 23. 24. | 
Eleanor to the Duke of Glo'ſter, when doing penanee, p. 34. J. 16. 
19 44. f | _ 
Silent reſentment deepeſt, p. 37. J. 40. 41. 
A guilty countenance, p. 47. J. 38. 39. 


A deſcription of a murthered perſon, p. 'go. J. 35. 10 42. P. 1. 


19 It. 


A good conſcience, p. 32. J. 28. 0 32. ; | 
| Remorſcleſs hatred, p. 54. I. 33. 10 41. p. S. I. 1. fo 11. 17. 10 40. 
"Parting lovers, p. $5. J. 34. 10 42. P. 56. J. 1. 10 5. 


Dying with the perſon beloved, preferable to parting, p. 56. J. 31. 
19 36. N 


Night deſeribed, p. 58. J. 19. 10 is. 


The deathbed-horrors of a guilty conſcience, p. 57. J. 28. to 38. f 


* With feſpect to the three parts of Henry VI. Mr. Dodd has the 
following obſer vation. It is not the buſineſs or intention of this 
© work, to enter into a conſideration of the genuineneſs of ſome of 
«© thoſe compoſitions which are generally received as Shakeſpear's, 
«© though diſputed, and I think we may add juſtly, by the critits. 
Among the reſt none appear leſs worthy of our inimitable author, 
than the three following, [the three parts of Henry VI.]. Some 
« fine ſtrokes in them ſuffictently aſſure us Shakeſpear lent a hand. 
„That he compoſed the whole, I can by no means perſuade myſelf. 
© However, I leave it to the diſcuſſion of others; and only beg leave 
* to obſerve, that there are beſide the few ' paſſages 'T have Kleched. 
* many ſingle lines, which I could not well produce as beauties ſe- 
e paratcly conſidered, that merit obſervation.” 


+ Nothing can more admirably picture to us the horror of a guilty 
oonſcience, than this frantic raving of the Cardinal : | 


When deatly's approach is ſeen fo terrible. 
Ah, what a ſign it is of evil life. 


Thus hath guilt, even in this world, its due reward, and iniquity is 
not ſutfered to go unpuniſhed. The well-weighing' ſuch frightful 
ſcenes might, perhaps, be of no ſmall ſervite to ſuch as deſpiſe lec- 
tures from the pulpit, and laugh at. the intereſted repreſentations of 
Vvivines. Mr, Dodd. | | 

| ont 
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Kent deſcribed, p. 72. J. 5. to 8. 
Lord Say's apology for himſelf, p. 72. J. 12. 10 21. 


The Third Part of Henry VI. 


K $574 tranſports of a crown, p. 99. J. 13. 70 16. 
: A hungry lion, p. 101. J. g. 10 16. , | 
The Duke of York on the gallant behaviour of his ſons, p. 101 
J. 15. 10 30. os 
A father's paſſion on the murther of a favourite child, p. 105. J. 30. 
to .. 106. J. 3. to 14. 5 = 
The Duke of York in battle, Pp. 109. J. 10. to 14. 
Morning deſcribed, p. 107. J. 18. 10 21. * 
The morning's dawn, 5 . | 
The bleſſings of a ſhepherd's life, p. 119. J. 23. f 41. P. 120. J. . 
10 14. | 
Mob, . 127. J. 36. 0 41. ' 
A ſimile on ambitious thoughts, p. 132. J. 56. 0 rr. 
Duke of Glouceſter's deformity, p. 132. J. 25. 10 35. 
His diſſimulation, p. 133. J. 12. 10 24. 
Henry VI. on his own lenity, p. 155. I. 39. 10 42. p. 156. J. 1.404 
The Earl of War ick's dying ſpeech, p. 160. J. 13. fe 34. 
Omens on the birth of Richard III. p. 168. J. 13. 10 25. 


The Life and Death of K. Richard III. 


Ichard, on his own deformity, p. 172. J. 8. to 34. 
R His love for Lady Anne, p. 180. J. 15. 10 32. 
n his own perſon, after his ſucceſsful addreſſes, p. 182. J. 38. 10 4: 
„ „ | 
ueen Margaret's exeerations, p. 188. J. 37. 1 42. P. 189. J. 1. 16 6. 
High birth, p. 190. J. 2. 3. 4. l ; 
Richard's hypocriſy, p. 191. J. 33. #0 37. 
Clarence's dream, p. 192. J. 25. to 40. p. 193. entire, p. 194. l. 1. 
40 9. 
Sorrow, p. 194. J. 13. 14. 
Greatneſs, its cares, p. 194. J. 15. 0 20. 8 
The murtherers' account of conſcience, p. 195. J. 27. 0 37. 
eceit, p. 204. J. 4. 5. 
Submiſſion to Heaven, our duty, p. 205. J. 26. 10 30. 
The vanity of truſt in men, p. 223. J. 22. 10 27. 
Contemplation, p. 229. J. 21, 2, 3. ; 2 
A deſeription of the murther of the two young princes in the Ton- 
er, p. 239. J. 40. 41. p. 240. J. 1. 10 20. 
Expedition, p. 241. J. 14. {6 18. | | 
ueen Margaret's exprobration, p. 248. J. 25. fo 42. P. 244. J. 1.009. 
is mother's character of K. Richard, p. 245. J. 33. 0 36. 
lope, p. 258. J. 11. 12. 
A fine evening, p. 258. J. ult. p. 259. J. 1. 2. 
Day- break, P. 260. J. 35. 36. 
| i 2 Richmond“ 
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ichmond's prayer, p. 261. J. 19. 1 28. 
Richard ſtarting out of his dream, p. 26 3. J. wlt. 1 264. J. 1. 10 5. 
onſcience, = 267; J. 25. 46. 
Richard's ſoliloquy before the battle, p. 268. J. 24. 0 28. 
is . en Kr P. 268. J. lt. p. 269. J. . to 6. 


The -Life 7 Henry VIII. 


N 277. J. 5. 10 8. 

_ to be carried on with reſolution, 5. 2 4750 10 47. 
ew cuſtoms, p. 286. J. 17. 18. 19. 
The Duke of Buckingham's prayer for the King, p. 295. I. 7. fo 11. 
ependents not to be too much truſted by great men, p. 2 96. 4,2, 
K good wife, p. 298. J. ro. 6% 16. [70 8. 
The bleſſings of a low ſtation, p. 302. J. 13. to 16. . 
Queen Cacharine's ſpeech to her huſband, p. 305. /. 36. #0 41. Pp. 306. 
£ 3. 0 it 
er ſpcech to Cardinal Wolſey, p. 308. J. 8. 1% 19. 
n her own merit, P. 315. 1. 26. % 38. 
Fompared to 4 lily, P. 316. J. 13. 14. 15. 
pbedience to princcs, p. 316. J. 25. 26. 27. 
orror, its outward eficcts, p. 320. J. 36. 70 40. p. 321. hits 2. 3. a 
irm allegiance, p. 323. l. 8. 1013. | 

nger, its external effects, p. 323. J. 24. 10 28. 
Alling greatneſs, b. 324. J. 1. 14 6. 
che vieiitudes of life, 7 32 7. J. 25. to 41. p. ſy J. 1. 4 8 
ardinal Wolſcy's pere to U r Za 329. / 34. to * 2 3 330. 


k 


120. J. r 


a + 


| 


J. 1.104 


6.354 28 

k oplauſe, P. 3335 L 20. 70 8 f a 

din Wolſey's death, p. 335. + 18, 4% 31. h 

8 is vices and virtucs, p. 335. J. 31. 7 40. 5. 336. * 1. 10 8. 12. 10 

J. 1. 10 6. ( licious men, p. 348. J. 2. 3. 4. | | 132. 
9 churchman deſcribed, . 348. 1 46. ate e | 

humanity, p. 348. J. 36. 37. 

kbp. Graymer's prophecy, . 358. J. 2. 10 42. 5. 356. J. en 

| VOLUME 


The ponts (ſays. Mr. Dodd), in the former part ol 0 Nene 
ves us the ſame humane and "Rm ſentiment. . 

1 O my Lord, | | 

7 WW Preſs not a fall: ng man loo far'; "is virtue; p. 327. , 4+ 5. 
otling can afford us a better idea of the author's excellent mind 3 
d we are aſſured, from the account we have of his character, he 
fas remarkable for his humanity, Benevolence, and Many Virtues, 


Look bow the father's face * 
Lives in his Ine, even fo the race | 

Of Shakeſpear's mind and manners brightly ſhines | 

lr bis well-torned, aud true: filed lines. Ben xi Wa 


f The poet's excellence in ſo beautifully keeping up the propriety 


This characters, Can never be RY, AGAJIFEC 3 3 uo C.preſions 
Vor. I. 1 could 


38. 10 41 


194. J. 1, 


the Tow 


\ J. 1. to 9. 


ichmorſ? 


Ixii The BZAUriEs of SHAKESPEAR. 
; 5 l 

. VI. 

i The Life and Death of King Lear. 

AN alienated child, p. 6. I. 30. 10 41. P. 7. E. 

Baſtardy, p. 12. J. 15. to 29. | | 

Aſtrology mage, þ. „ 

Ingratitude in a child, p. 24. J. 32. 33. 34. 

Flattering ſycophants, p. 34. I. 29. ts 37. = 


Plain, blunt men, p. 35. J. 14. 10 23. 
A deſcription of Bedlam beggars, P. 37. J. 24. to 29. P. 38. J. 1. 1% 


10. 

The faults of infirmity pardonable, p. 41. J. 8. to 16, 

Unkindneſs, . by 

Offences miſtaken, p. 43. I. 35. 36. 

Kiſing paſſion, p. 44. J. 22. to 33. 

The neceſſaries of life few, p. 45. J. 34. 0 3. 3 

Lear on the ingratitude of his daughters, P. 45. I. 42. 43. P- 46. J. 1. 
1 12. 

Wilful men, p. 46. J. 35. 36. 37. IF» 

A deſcription of Lear's diſtreſs amidſt the ſtorm, p. 47. I. rr. 0 23. 

His paſſionate exclamations amidſt the tempeſt, p. 48. J. 29. 10 36. 
P. 49. J. 1. 6. to 16. 32. 0 40. p. 50. |. 1. to 15, P. $2. J. 11. 
41. p. 53. I. 1. 2. 12. 0 16. 34. 10 40. Pp. 4. I. 1. 2. 


could have ſo well become the mouth of an Archbiſhop as ſcripturs 
ones; and we may obſerve, what graces this elegant compliment to 


his princeſs gains from thence. The bleſſings of Solomon's reign are I 3 3 
ſet ſorth in the firſt of Xr7gs, chap. iv.; where particularly tis ſaid, ne 
Every man dwelt ſafely under his vine :” and ſo in the Prophet ee 


Micah, ** They ſhall fit every man under his vine, and under his fig- 


tree; and none ſhall make them afraid: for all people will walk e- Z | a 


very one in the name of his god, &c.” See chap. iv. verſe 4. 5. 
* I. 25. & ſegq. How much theſe lines are in character, may be 


ſeen by that monſtrous wiſh of Vanini, the Italian Athieſt, in his 
tract, De admirandis naturæ reginæ dexque mortalium arcans, .print- 
cd at Paris 1616, the very year our poct died. O utinam extra legi- nl 
imum & connubialem thorum ęſſem procreatus ! |. Ita enim progenitores 


mei in venerm incaluiſſent ardentiùs, ac cumulatim affatimque gene- 


roſa ſemina contuliſſent, & quibus ego forme blandittam ac elegantiam, i 8 


 robuftas corporis wires, mentemque innubilam we Les uſſem, At 
% conjugatorum ſum ſoboles, his orbatus fam bonis. Had the 
look been publiſhed but ten or twelve years ſooner, who would not 


have believed that Shakeſpear alluded to this paſſage ? But the divi- | 4 : 


nity of his genius foretold, as it were, what ſuch an Athieſt, as Va- 
nini, would fay, when he wrote upon ſuch a ſubject. Mr. Warbur- 
ton. But if, (ſays Mr. Dodd), ſuppoſing Vanini had wrote firſt, 
we ſhould have imagined Shakeſpear alluded to him; why may we 
not, as it is, believe Vanini alluded to Shakeſpear ? 


"a 
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On man, p. 54. U. 30. 0 3). 
The juſtice of providence, p. 66. J. 21. 10 27. 
Patience and ſorrow, 9 Aude 127 9. to 17. 

\ deſcription of Lear di rated, p. 71. J. 16. 1021, 

deſcription of Dover cliff, Yo 73. J. 33. 10 40. p. 74. J. 1.1 5. 
Olo ter s farewel to the world, p. 74. I. 21. 10 27. | 
Lear, in his madneſs, on the groſs flatterers of princes, p. 76. J. 13. 

10 21. 

On the abuſe of power, 2 * 31. f 42. p. 78. I. 1. 
ordelia on the ingratitude of her ſiſters, p. 82. J. 3. 10 6. 8. 0 13. 
16, 10 20. 
Lear to Cordelia, when taken priſoners, p. 87. I. 4. to 18. 
The juſtice of the gods, p. 91. J. 37. 38. 
Edgar's account of his diſcovering ory to his father, &c. p. 92. 
"& 10. 64. P. 93. . 1. 40 0. 


J. 1. 10 


Dinen of Athens. 


Ainting, 5 102. J. 25. 10 29. 

he pleaſure of doing good, p. 108. l. 29, 1 38. - 

A faithful ſteward, p. 119. 7. 13, t0 18. 

The ingratitude of Timon s friends, P. 220. 1. 28. 10 40. P. 12 1. J. 
1. 10 5. 5 

Againſt duelling, p. 131. J. 3. 70 16. 

F on the Athenians, p. 130 J. 38. to 38. P. 1 37. 
1. 1029 | 


6.1. 1. 


10 23. 
10 36. 
11. 0 


* 


ripturs A friend forſaken, p. 138. J. 8. to 15. 

nent to on gold, , J. 1. Ma, 

ign are e limon's ſpeech to Alcibiades, p. 142. J. 17. to 38. 
is ſaid, Rn lis ſpeech. to the courtezans, p. 143. J. 22. 10. 34. 


:ophet Bl 


i :cfctions on the earth, p. 144. J. 12. 10 33. 
his fig- is e e with Apemantus, P. 145. J. 3. 0 33. P. 146. J. 16. to 
walk e- wh 147. J. 1. 2. EE ach + 
5. 4 on go 4. 149, 1; 36. 4% 41. p. 180. J. 1. 1 17. 
ion uy peech.to the thieves, p. 150, J. 40. 41. p. 151. J. 1. 30. 
may be His — upon his honeſt ſteward, 5 153. l. 6. 10 17. 
2 e rong and inſolence, p. 161. l. 21. 0 44. 
ra leci-＋ a . i 
coral x | Titus Andronicus., 
e 1 Erey, p. 167. J. ult. p. 168. J. 1. 2. 
m. Al 2 Thanks, p. 170. J. 25. 26. 
lad the An invitation to love, p. 182. J. 31, 0 38. p. 183. J. 1. 10 10. 
uld nt 45 melancholy vale deſcribed, p. 184. J. 36. to 41. P. 185, 
N 3 A ring in a dark pit, p. 188. J. 15, 10 19. 
Parbur- A Lans lady playing on the lute, and linging, p. 191. J. 24. 10 37» 
te firſt, y $ tongue cut out, p. 194. J. 17. 10 21. 
may we Bl A r in d pair, compared to one on a rock, Te P. 194. J. 28. 


perſuades her huſband to commit the murder, afford a proof of Shake- 


Way that filence, the preſent horror, from the time, which ſo well 
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Tears compared to dew on a lily, p. 195. l. 4. 5. 6. . 
Reflections on killing » fly, p. zor. J. 23. 9 ł 0. 
Revenge, p. 221. J. 38. 10 41. P. 222. J. 8 


| The Tragedy of Macbeth. ' © 
WIe deſcribed, p. 236. J. 16 6 24. | 
| Macbeth's temper deſeribed, p. 242. J. 9. to 16. 

Lady Macbeth's ſoliloquy on the news of Duncan's approach, p. 241. 
I. 37. 16 40. p. 243. J. 1. to 14. a K 
Macbeth's irreſolution, p. 245-1. 16. 0 38. p. 246. I. 1. 10 5:7 
True fortitude, p. 440. I. 2. 305 + 0]: 293 5 F 
Macbeth's ſoliloquy at murdering the King, p. 249. J. 10. 10 3. 5. 
250, $51. eniire. p. 252. l. 1. 10 20. 1 ner OE 0 
His guilty confcicnce, and fears of Banquo, p. 263. J. 4. to 22. 23. 

fo 37. p. 264. J. 1. to 14. f 
His ſurpriſe at the fight of Banquo's ghoſt, p. 266. J. ar. fo 42. p. 
267, 8. entire. p. 269. J. 1. 16 18. Os 


. 1 


* Shakeſpear's excellence in theſe fictitious characters hath been 
before obſerved, p. 1. In ſuch circles, indeed, none could move 
Lke him; ghoſts, witches, and fairies, ſeem to acknowledge him their 
ſovereign. We mult obferve, that the reality of witches was firmly 
believed in our author's time, not only eſtabliſhed by law, but by fa- 
tion alſo; and that it was not only unpolite, but criminal to doubt 
i: : and, as hath been remarked [by Mr. Samuel! John on, the celebra- 
ted author of the Rambler}, & upon this general infatuation, Shake- 
ſpear might be eaſily allowed to found a play, eſpecially fince he has 
toilowed with great exactneſs ſuch hiſtories as were then thought true: 
nor can it be doubted, that the ſcenes of inchuntment, however they 
may now be ridiculed, were both by himfelf and his audience thought 
a:yful and affecting.” Mr. Dodd. e n 


+ The arguments (fays Mr. Johnſon) by which Lady Maebeth 


ſprar's knowledge of human nature. She urges the excellence and 
dignity of courage; a glittering idea which has dizzled mankind from 
age to age, and animated ſometimes the houfe-breaker, and ſome- 
times the coaqueror. But this ſophiſm Macbeth has for ever de- 
ſtroyed, by diſtinguiſhing true from falſe fortitude, in a line and a 
half; of which it may almoſt be ſaid, that they ought ta beſtow im- 
mortality on the author, though his other productions had been loſt.. ee 


+ Þ. 249. J. 33. & ſegg. Hear not, O earth, my ſteps, leſt thy 
very {tones ſhould prate, ſhould tell of where I am, and what I ain 
about to perpetrate, and by their prating, or making a nviſe, take as 


Fuits with it.” For what could be more dreadful to ſuch a mind as 
Macberh's, than ſo nniverſal a ſilence, when all nature deeply huſhed, 
muſt ſeem to his guilty mind, as liſtening to his purpoſe, and at- 


temding to the act he was about to perform? Mr. Dodd. 
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Witches, their power, p. 274. J. $. 10 16. 
WB — churatter of himſelf, p. 282. 
0 39. 15 | 

"2% reſſed country, p. 285. J. 1. 1 10. | 
9 the eee his wife and children, p. 285. J. 37. 10 41. 
p. 286. entire. p. 287. J. 1. 10 „ RM : 

ady Macbeth's behaviour with a taper in her hand, p. 288. entire. 
p. 289. J. 1. 10 10. | - 
deſpiſed old age, p. 291. 7. 13. 10 19. 8 
Diſeaſes of the mind incurable, p. 291. J. 36. fu 40. P. 292. l. 17. 


J. 36. to 41. . 283. 4 1. 


9 


P. þ eflections on life, P- 293» J. 32. to 38. Þ» 294-4. 1. 4. 3. f 
| Coriolanus.- 

37. f. 

TW! HE mob, p. 304. J. 9. 10 25. 

db. 45. 


An imaginary deſcription of Coriolanus warring, p. 309. J. 29 
to 41. P. 310. J. 1. 2. FL.” | : 


42. . Doing our duty merits not praiſe, p. 319. J. 13. 10 19. 

5 oopu — 328. 1. 9. 10 26. | ; 4 
OS he miſchief of anarchy, p. 348. I. 35. lo 39. irs e 

h been The character of Coriolanus, 7 350. J. 19. 10 3. 

move Honour and policy, p. 384. J. 18. 0 22. | 

n their rbe method to gain popular favour, p. 35s. I. 22. 10 25. 8 
firmly F Coriolanus, his abhorrence of flattery, p. 356. J. 16. 10 29. 

by fa- is mother's reſolution on his ſtubborn pride, p. 356. J. 30. 1 37. 

doubt aa deteſtation of the vulgar, p. 361. J. 4. 1 17. 

elebra- Precepts againſt ill fortune, p, 363. I. 3. 1 11. 

Shake- Dn common friendſhips, p. 367: J. 6. 10 17. 

he has Martial friendſhip, p. 370. J. 23. 10 41. p. 371. J. 1. 2. 

t true: he ſeaſon of ſolicitation, p. 38 7. J. 3710 41. p. 382. J. 1. 2. 3. 

er they Dbſtinate reſolution, p. 386. J. 8. f 23. | 

hought Relenting tenderneſs, p. 386. J. 28. 1 40. 935 


f 771 haſtity, p. 387. J. 14. to 17. 6 
| oriolanus's prayer for his ſon, p. 389. J. 22. f 2. 


aebeth 


His mother's pathetic ſpeeeh to him, p. 388. J. 9. 10 20. 25. 10 39. 
Shake- Peace after a ſiege, p. 392. J. 19. f0 24. 3 | 
ce and | | | 
I from | 


ſome- 


v OL U M R va. 


er de- - 
and a nl | Fulius Czar. 
» im- 3 5 Atriotiſm, p. 8. J. 7. 10 12. | 


n loſt. Caſſius's contempt of Czfar, p. 8. J. 20. {6 39. P. 9. J. 1. 10 39. 


æſar's diſlike of Caſſius, p. 11. J. 3. to 17. A 


: 1 * The ſpirit of 3 16. J. 28. to 36. | 
take a- Ambition covered with ſpecious humility, p. 19. J. 11. 10 17. 
o well Conſpiracy dreadful till executed, p. 20. J. 19. to 25. 


. Conſpiracy 

| * That nice eritic, Dionyſius of Halicarnaſſus, confeſſes, that he 

could not find thoſe great ſtrokes, 2 he calls the terrible graces, 
"F 3 
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Conſpiracy deſcribed, p. 20. J. 37. 1 40. p. 21. J. 1. 4. 
Againſt cruelty, p. 23. I. 20. 70 26. e 
Sleep, P. 44. . 

Portia's ſpeech to Brutus, p. 25. /. 12. to 32. | 
«Xp | 5 | Calphurnia 


any where ſo frequent as in Homer. I believe the ſucceſs would be 
the ſame likewiſe, if we ſought for them in any other of our authors 
beſides our Fritiſh Homer, Shakeſpear. This deſcription of the con- 
dition of conſpirators has a pomp and terror in it that perfectly aſto- 
niſhes. Our excellent Mr. Addiſon, whoſe modeſty made him ſome- 
times diffident in his own genius, but whoſe exquiſite judgment al- 
ways led him to the ſafeſt guides, has paraphraſed this fine deſcrip» 


tion, in his Cato. 


O think, what anxious moments paſs between 
The birth of plots, and their af. aal periods. 
Ch, *tis a dreadful interval of time, \ 
FilPd up with horror all, and big with death. 5 


Nut we are no longer to expect thoſe terrible: graces, which he could 


not hinder from evaporating in the transfuſion. We may obſerve 
two things on his imitation. Firſt, That the ſubjects of theſe two 
conſpiracies being fo very different, (the fortune of Cæſar and the 
Roman empire R_ concerned in the firſt, and that of only a few 
auxiliary troops in the other), Mr. Add ſon could not with that pro- 
pricty bring in that 2 circumſtance, which gives the terrible 
grace to Shakeſpear's deſcription. 

The genius and the mortal inſtruments 

Are then in council. | 


For kingdoms in the poetical theology, beſides their good, have their 
evil geniuſes likewiſe, repreſented here, with the moſt daring ſtretch 
of fancy, as fitting in council with the conſpirators, whom he calls 
the rial nſtrumeuts. But this would have been too great an ap- 
paratus to the rape and deſertion of Syphax and Sempronius. Se- 
cantly, The other thing very obſerveable is, that Mr. Adui ſun was fo 
warmed and affected with the fire of Shakeſpear's deſcription, that in- 
ſtead of copy ing his author's ſentiments, he has, before he was a- 
ware, given us only the image of his own expreſſions, on the reading 


his great original. For. 


Oh, *tis a dreadful interval of time, 
1 du with borror all, aud big with death, 


are but the affections raiſed by ſuch forcible images as theſe, _ 


All the inter ms 

Like a phautaſma, or a hideous dream. 
The ſiate of man, 

Like to a litle kingdom, © ſuffers then 

The nature of an inſurretiion. 


Comparing the wind of a conſpirator to an anarchy, is juſt and 
beautiful: but the interim to a hideous dream, has ſomething in it Þ 
| wonderfully 
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Calphurnia to Cxſar, on the prodigies ſeen the night before his death, 
„ A. . . 0 .. ; 
AGzinſ the fear of death, p. 28. J. 32. 10 37. 


Danger, p. 29. J. 36. 10 39. in the noles. 2 
Envy, P. 32. J. 6. 7. 45 | 46 
Revenge, p. 40. J. 41. P. 41. J. 1. 2. 3. 8 


prutus s ſpeech to the people, p. 42. J. 12. to 19 


Antony's funeral oration, p. 43+ J. 36. 1 41. P. 44. J. 1. 10 29. P. 45 


entire, p. 46. J. 1. 2. 3. 10, 10 39. P. 47. l. 3. 3. 8. 10 29. 
Ceremony inſincere, p. 5. J. 35. 1 40. P. $2. J. 1. 2. 3. 5 
Brutus's diſcourſe with Caſſius, p. 52. J. 36. 37. 38. p. 53. 54. SS» 

entire. p. 56. J. 1. t0 12. 20. 1023. P. 57. J. 1. to 19. 

Opportunity to be ſeized on in all affairs, p. 58. J. ult. p. $9. l. 2. 

10 6. | | 
The parting of Brutus and Caſſius, p. 64. J. 39. 40. P. 65. J. 1. 10 14. 
Melancholy the parent of error, p. 67. J. 17. to 21. . 
Antony's character of Brutus, P. 71. J. 36. 10 40. P. 72. J. 1.2. 3. 


Antom and Cleopatra. 


OVE the nobleneſs of life, p. 74. J. 32. to 39. ; 

Antony's vices and virtues, p. 84. J. 25. 10 40. Pp. 85. J. 1. 10 0. 

35. 10 41. p. 86. J. 1. 0 10. 1 | | 
Cleopatra on the abſence of Antony, p. 87. J. 11. to 27. 

The vanity of human wiſhes, p. 89. J. 10. 0 13. 

A deſeription of Cleopatra's failing down the Cydnus, p. 98. J. rs. 

to 41. p. 97. J. 1. 2. } FE 

8 Cleopatra's. 


wonderfully natural, and lays the human ſonl fo open, that one can- 
not but be ſurpriſed, that any poet, who had not himſelf been ſome 
time or other engaged in a conſpiracy, could ever have given ſuch 
force of colouring to truth and nature. Mr. Warburton. 


* It is remarked by Plutarch, of Antony, that his language and 
manner of ſpeaking was like his temper, turgid and ambitions; and 
that he affected the Aſiuatie manner, which was ſo. Shakeſpear, we. 
find, not only from the ityle of the preſent, but many other of An- 
tony's ſpeeches, was no ſtranger to this : which is a proof of his 
learning, as well as his inimitable excellence in keeping up the truth 
of his characters. Mr. Dadd. 


+ The judicious reader will be much pleaſed to find the vices and 
virtues of Antony fo juſtly ſet furth, ſo agreeable to all the accounts 
we have of his character in hiſtory. Doubtleſs no ſmall knowledge 


in antiquity was neceſſary for ſo exact a conformity to the characters 
of the ancients. Mr. Dodd. 


t As Dryden plainly entered the liſts with Shakeſpear, in. deſeri- 
bing this magnificent appearance of Cleopatra, I ſhall here give 
Dryden's deſcription entire, leaving it to the reader to decide the 
Victory. i ; 

Hes 


Cleopatra's infinite power in pleaſing, p. 97. J. 22. to 2. 


Vitious perſons infatuated by 


ury expels fear, p. 134. J. ult. p. 135. J. 1. 10 5 4 
A maſter taking leave of his ſervants, p. 136. J. 28. 10 37. 4 1 
Early riſing the way to eminence, p. 139. l. 8. 9. 4 


Antony to Clopatra, at his return with victory, p. 142. J. 24. 10 2). 


Death, p. 156. J. 35. 1 39. p. 159. J. 1. to 4. 


Cleopatra's ſpeech on applying the aſp, p. 165. J. 14. 10 42. p. 166. 
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The unſettled humour of lovers, P. 99. J. 24. to 37. p. 100. . t, 
10 13. i f n 
Ambition jealous of a too ſucceſsful friend, p. 112. I. 11. to 15. 
Octavius's entrance, what it ſhould have been, p. 119. J. 35. 10 41. 
P. 120. J. 1. 10 5. 3 N a 
omen, p. 128. J. 31. 0 33 C 
Fortune forms our judgment, p. 130. J. 5. 10 8. 
Loyalty, FA 130. J. 11.10.22. 
Wiſdom ſuperior. to fortune, 5 n.. ee 
eaven, p. 132. l. 28. 10 332. 


Sy 
— 
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Lothed life, p. 143. J. 32. 10 38. 34 
Antony's deſpondency, p. 145. J. 22. to 28. 1 1 
Departing greatneſs, p. 146. J. 27. 28. 
Antony, on his faded glory, p. 146. J. ult. p. 147. J. 1. to 23. 
A, deſcription of Cleopatra's ſuppoſed death, p. 147. J. 32. to 39. 1 
Cleopatra on the death of Antony, p. 153. /. 39, to 42+ p. 154. . 1. ü 

to 11. | 
Cleopatra's dream and deſcription of Antony, p. 159. J. 14. 0 32, 
Firm reſolution, p. 164. J. 8. to 14. | | 


J. 1. to 16. | 


Her galley down the ſilver Cydnus row'd ; 

The tackling ſilt, the ſtreamers war'd with gold, 

The gentle winds were lodg'd in purple {ts | 

Her nymphs like Nereids round her couch were place d. 1 
Where ſhe, another fea-born Venus, lay. | We 
She lay, and leant her chzek upon her Jan 5 9 
And caſt a look ſo languiſingly : *_.- - > = 
As if ſecure of all beholders hearts, == 
Negleiting ſhe cou'd take em. Boys, lite Cupidy, 1 
Stood fanning, with their painted wings, the winds | #4 1 


* * 
ene 


That play'd about her face. But if ſhe ſmil'd, 
A darting glory ſeem'd to blaze abroad, 

That neus deſiring eyes were never weary'd, ; 
But bung upon the objeft. To fff flutes 1 
The ſilver oars kept ume; and while they play d, = 
The hearing gave new pleaſure to the ſight, FO = 
And both to thought. Tuas heav'n (or ſomewhat more); = 
For fhe fo charm'd all hearts, that gazing crouds 1 
Stood panting on the ſhore, and wanted breath 1 
To gi de their weltome voice. 1 


Cymbeline 


The Bravries of SHAKESPEAR. Irix 
do. J. . N 


Gymbeline, 


15. 


5. 10 41, YArting lovers, p. 176. J. 2. 10 27. : 
| The Þaſeneſs of falſchood to a wife, P. 186. J. 20. to 38. | 
mogen's bedchamber, and Iachimo riſing from the trunk, p. 192. 
J. 2.3. 4 49. P. 192. entire. 
sold, p. 195. J. 9. fo 15. ; 
ſatyr on women, p. 202. J. 28. 4% 41. P. 203. J. 6. o 22. | 
k wifc's im paticnce to meet her huſband, Pranks 11. 10 41. P. 208. 
5 J. x. 1 6. 5 
e in a foreſt, p. 208. J. 10. 10 40. p. 209. entire. p. 210. J. 1. 
Ry 15 11, . 
. 10 25, be force of nature, p. 210. J. 13. fu 32. 
aer, 7. 217. J. 35. {0 40. P. 212. J. 1. 2. 
wife's innoceicy, p. 212. J. 3.10 7. | Le? 
woman in man's dreſs, F. 215. J. 13. 1024. 
3. ,ogen in boy's eloaths, p. 22 1. J. 11. 0 33. 
0 39. abour, p. 222. J. 7. 8. 9. 
. Larmleſs innocence, p. 222. J. 23. !o 35. 
| _ braggert, p. 227. J. 34. 35. P. 228. En. 
i ool-hardineſs, p. 229. J. 4. 10 7. | 
to 32, born royalty, p. 230. J. 35. 10 42. p. 231. J. 1. 0 5. 
ecegcctions on Imogen's ſuppoſed death, 5. 231. * 1 to 33. p 233- 
P. 166. _ /. 1. / 33. P. 233. J. 9. 1 20. 
oncral dirge, p. 233. J. 29. to 40. p. 434. 15 1. 10 4. 
33 mogen awaking, P. 234. J. 25. t0 49. P- 135 hi . 4. 3. 
TY  outed army, p. 242. J. 27. 10 37. 
eath, P. 244. J. 10. 10 . | 
Troilus and Cref da. 
Ove in a brave young ſoldier, p. 263. J. 36. 10 39. p. 266. J. 1. 3. 
tog. p. 267. 1.6. toa1. 
ucceſs not equal to our hopes, 2. x76. J. 33.10 37. P. 2717-1. 1. 2. 
On degree, P. 219. J. 23. to 38. 
onduct in war ng to action, p. 281. J. 31. 0 = P. 282, 1. I. 
eſpect, p. 282. J. 19. 10 22. 
2 doubt, p. 290. J. 12. 0 15. 
"200 en revenge, p. 294. J. 11. 12. 13. 
_ * cxpcctting lover, P. 306. J. 20. 10 27. 1. 30. to 39. Pp. 30. J. x. 
2. 10. 10 14. s 
onſtaney in love proteſted, p. 350: J. 30. to 37- P. 311. l. 1.10 17. 
Pride cures pride, p. 3. 7. 8. 
Nr contemptible when it * P. 247. J. 37. 10 42. P. 248. 
1 to 7. 
onour, continued acts neceſſary to preſerve its laſtre, p. 315. J. 28. 
to 42. p. 316. J. 1. % 19. i 
ove ſhook off by a ſoldier, p. 317. J. 24. 19 27. 
overs parting in the morning, p. 322. J. 15. {0 18. 20. 19 23. 
be ine Lovers“ farewel, p. 326. J. 32. fe I | 


Troilus's 


* 
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Troilus's character of the Grecian youths, p. 327. J. 27. to 33. 
A trumpeter, p. 329. J. 38. 39. 40. p. 3 30. J. 1. 2. 
Diomede's manner of walking, p. 330. J. 6. 7. 8. 

A deſcription of Creſſida, p. 331. J. 4. 0 12 Be 
The character of 'Troilus, p. 332. J. 22. 1 33. 8 
Hector in battle, Pp. 334. J. 39. 40. 41. p. 335. I. 1. 10 9. 
Honour more dear than life, p. 347. J. 13. 14. 1s. 

. Pity to be diſcarded in war, p. 347. J. 36. 19 39. 


n VIII. 


Romeo and Juliet. 


f O VE, p. 9. l. 3. -a. * . 
On dreams, p. 17. J. 13. to 29. p. 18. J. 1. to 36. 
A beauty deſcribed, p. 20. J. 18. 0 23. 


The courtſhip between Romeo aud Juliet in the garden, p. 24. /. 31. 


to 38. p. 25. J. 1. 10 33. 37. 10 42. P. 26, 27: 28. entre. p. 29. . 


1. 10 27. 
Love's heralds, p. 37. I. 20. o 44. | 
Violent delights not laſting, p. 39. J. 28. 29. 30. 
Lovers light of foot, p. 39. J. 36. to 39. p. 40. L. I, 
A lover's impaticnce, p. 48. I. ult. p. 46. I. 1. 10 9. 


Romeo on his baniſhment, p. 49. /. 35. 1 40. p. S0. entire. p. 51. Y 


„ (0 3t. 


10 24. 
Her ſoliloquy, on drinking the potion, p. 66. J. 20, te 39. P. 61. 
J. 1. to 26. 
Romeo's deſcription of, and diſcourſe with the apothecary, p. 14 
J. 25. to 42. p. 74. J. 1. fo 35. 


3 . . 4 4 8 
His laſt ſpeech over Juliet, in the vault, p. 78. J. 14. 10 41. P. 19. 


. 


—— 


| Hamlet. . 
Rodigies, p. 88. J. 38. to 47. p. 89. J. 1. 10 4. 


Ghoſts vaniſh at the crowing of the cock, and the reverence pril 
to Chriſtmas- time, p. 89. J. 35. 1 38. p. 90. J. 1. 10 14. 


* Nothing can exceed this deſcription of a wanton: woman. R. 


chard III. ſpeaking of Jane Shore, ſays, 

We 100 that Shore's wife hath a pretty foot, | 

A cherry lip, a paſſing pleaſing tongue. vol. S. p. 174. I. 22. 23 
But in Iſaiab there is a deſcription of the wanton daughters of Zion, 
which is PT beautiful. Becauſe the daughters of Zion are 
haughty, and walk with ſtretched forth necks, and wanton eyes, 
walking, and mincing as they go, and making a tinkling with ther 
fect, Cc. chap. iii. 16. Mr. Dodd, 
| | Morning, 


Juliet's invitation to Romeo for his ſtay, p. 54. J. ult. p. 58. l. 1. 
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The BZAVUriESs of SHAKESPEAR, IxIIi 
drning, p. 90. J. 16. 17, | 

| gricf, p. 92. J. 29. t9 39. c | 
moderate grief diſcommended, p- 93. J. x. 10 21. | 
Sn lct's ſollloquy on his mother's marriage, p. 94 J. 10. o 39. þ. 
s. /. . . oP 
EF complcat man, p. 95. ogy 7 fs | | 
Wotions to young ladies, p. 98. J. 9. 70 14. 35. 10 39. 

_ tr on ungracious paſtors, p. 99. J. 12. 10 18. TT 
father's advice to his ſon going to travel, p. 99. J. 29. to 39. 
dp. 100. J. 1. {9 11. | 
imlet, on the appearance of his father's ghoſt, Pp. 102. J. 17. 10 20. 
b. 103. J. 1. 19 14. | 
e miſchiefs it might tempt him to, p. 103. J. 31.7039. p. 104. J. 1. 
nlet's conference with the ghoſt, P. 104. the whole ſcene, ending 
e. 107. J. 21. | 
phelia's deſcription of Hamlet's mad addreſs to her. p. 112. J. 8. 10 33. 
d age, p. 113. J. 6. 4 10. | 
RS > pincis conſiſts in opinion, p. 129. J. 16. 17,18, 
En ct's account of his own melancholy, and reflections on man, 
e. 121. J. 21. % 37. | 
Y —_— rcfictions on the player and himſelf, Pp. x27. J. 27. f 41. p. 128. 
SS pocriſy, p. 130. /. 15. 10 24. entire. 
eee and death weighed, p. 1 30. J. 28. 0 41. P. 131. J. 1. to 19. 
may unavoidable, p. 132. J. 28. 29. 
noble mind diſordered, p. 133. J. 3. 10 u 3. 
amlet's directions and advice to the players, p. 134. J. 4. to 39. Pp. 
135. J. 1. 10 10. | 1 | 


ur. Guthrie, in his E/ſay on tragedy, contraſts this ſoliloquy of 
Samict with that of Cato, thus. The ſpeech of Cato is that of a 
Solar, a philoſopher, and a man of virtue: all the ſentiments of 
: h a ſpeech are to be acquired by inſtruction, by reading, by con- 
lation; Cato talks the language of the. porch and academy, 
amlet, on the other hand, ſpeaks that of the human heart, ready 
enter upon a deep, a dreadful, a deciſive act. His is the real lan- 
'F A of mankind, of its higheſt to its loweſt order; from the king 
the cottager, from the philoſopher to the peaſant. It is a lan- 
gage which a man may ſpeak without learning; yet no learning can 


ence paid prove, nor philoſophy mend it. This cannot be ſaid of Cato's 

I 4. ccch. It is dictated from the head rather than the heart; by cou» - 
We rather than nature. It is the ſpeech of predetermined reſolu- 

an, R. n, and not of human infirmity : it is the language of uncertainty, 


rr of perturbation ; it is the language of doubting ; but of ſuch 
—_—-t5 as the ſpeaker is prepared to cut aſunder, if he cannot reſolve 

. 22. 21 em. The words of Cato are not like thoſe of Hamlet, the emana- 
s of the foul: they are therefore improper for a ſoliloquy, where 

c difcourſe is ſuppoſed to be held with the heart, that fountain of 
ith, Cato ſeems inſtructed as to all, he doubts: while irreſolute, 
appears determined; and beſpeaks his quarters, while he queſtions 
becher there is lodging. How different from this is the conduct of 
Shkeſpcar on the ſame occafion! | 
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W wendy and an even minded man, p. x35. I. 26. to 39. P. 136- 

1. 0 5 ö , 

Midnight, p. 144. J. 33. 70 41. 

The King's deſpairing ſoliloquy, and 1 8 refletions on him, 
p. 146. J. 7 1041. p. 147. J. 1. to 24. 

Part of the ſcene between Hamlet and his mother, p. 149. J. x. to 
11. 15. 17. 70 31. P. 150. J. 13. 0 16. 33. 10 41. Pp. 151. 152. 
entire. p. 153. J. 1. 10 27. 


- Hamlet's reflections on his own irreſolution, * 159. J. 2. 10 40. 


n 
gorrows rarely ſingle, p. 162. „ & $56 
The divinity of kings, p. 163. J. 17. f 20. 
A deſcription of Ophelia's drowning, pP. 171. J. 20. 10 37. 
Hanilet's reflections on Yorick's Kull, p. 176. J. 36. 4% 43. p. * 
J. 1. to 10. 
A ſpotleſs virgin buried. p. 178. J. 19. f 21. 
Melancholy, P. 179. „ 35. 0:38- ; 
Providence directs our actions, p. 180. J. 18, 19. 20, 
A hcalch, p. 187. J. 20. 16 24. 


Othello, the Moor of V. enice. 


Referment, P. 193. J. 24. to 27. | 
In diſpraiſe of honeſty, p. 193. J. 33- 10 41. P. 194. J. 1. to 16. 
Love the ſole motive of Othello's marrying, p. 198. J. 24. 10 28. 
Othello's relation of his courtſhip to the ſenate, p. 203. J. 17. 10 39, 
p. 204. J. 32. 10 42. p. 205. I. 1. 10 28, 5 . 
Perfect content, p. 217. J. 18. 70 27. 1 
4 lover's exclamation, p. 235. J. 35. 36. 37- 
Othello's firſt ſuſpicion, p. 236. J. 15. to 34. 
Reputation p. 237. J. 28. #0 3s. 
Othello's ſoliloquy after having been worked up to jealouſy by Tago, 
P. 240. l. 22. 0 37. 
1805 P. 242. J. 18. 19. 20. 
* tortures of jealouſy, p. 242. J. 27. 1 42. P. 243. entire. p. 244. 
1. 10 11. 
Othello's ſpeech after having received the mandate, when confirmed 
in his ſuſpicions, p. 259. J. 36. 10 42. P. 260. J. 1. 10 7. 
His pathetic upbraiding of his wife, p. 261. J. 33.10 41. Pe? 262. eu- 
tire, p. 263. J. 1. to 18. 
Deſilemona's faithfulneſs, p. 265. 7. 9. % 13. | 
Othello's ſoliloquy in the N e p. 274. J. 33. to 39. 7 278. 
J. 1. to 18. 


His confuſion, aſter having. murdered his wife, p. 277. J. 24. t 34. 


His love for her, p. 279. J. 7. 1 10. 
His bitter remorſe, p. 282. J. 32. 0 35. P. 283. U 1. 19 19. 
His laſt ſpeech, p. 285. J. 4. to 22. 


The beauties of this play (ſays Mr. Dodd) are peculiarly Shake- 
ſpear's own. There are in it many excellencies which could not be 
introduced in this work, depending on circumſtances, ſo nicely adap- 
ted, no reader can reliſh them extracted from the tragedy, which is 
well one o compleat beauty. 
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DRAMATIS PERSON R. 


| Alonso, King of Naples. | Trinealo, a jeſter. © 
. Sebaſtian, his brother. Stephano, a drunken butler, 
Proſpero, the rizhtful Duke || Majter of a ſhip, Boatſwain, 
of Milan. and Mariners. 
Anthonio, his brother, the u- Miranda, daughter to Prof- 
ſurping Duke of Milan 8 
Ferdinand, for to the Ring Ariel, an airy ſpirit. 
of 1 7 Ut 41 1:18, 
Gonzalo, an honeſt old coun-j\ Ceres, Ry "By 
ſellor of Naples. | Jones Spirits, em loyed 
| * in the maſque. 
6. Adrian, Jp, Tmphs, 
| Franciſco, ! . Readers, | 
3. Caliban, a. ſalvage, and de- Other ſpirits attending on 
55 formed flave. | Praſpero. 
SCENE, an uninbabited iſland. 
* =} 7 
A N 5 
* | On a ſhip at ſea. 
Ic \ rempeſiuons noiſe of thunder and lightning heard, 


Enter a Shipmaſter, and a Boatſwain. 


75. | Maſt. OATSWAIN. 
| Boatſ. Here, maſter : what cheer, 


(. Maft. Good, ſpeak to th' mariners: fall 
to't yarely, or we run ourſelves a- ground; beſtir, 
beſtir. | LExit. 

* | Enter Mariners. | 

2 Boatſ: Hey, my hearts; cheerly, my hearts; yare, 

0 yare: take in the top- ſail; tend to the maſter's whiſtle; 

K blow, 'till thou burſt thy wind, if room enough. 


Vor. J. | A | Enter 


„ , THE TEMPEST. A 1. 


Enter Alonſo, Sebaſtian, Anthonio, Ferdinand, Gon- 
zalo, and others. 


Alon. Good boatſwain, have care: Wy s the ma- 
ſter? play the men. 

Boalſ. 1 pray now, keep below. | — 

Ant. Where is the maſter, boatſwain ? 

| Boatſ. Do you not hear him? you mar our labour; 
keep your cabbins; you aſſiſt the ſtorm. 

Cons Nay, good, be patient. 

Boatſ. When the ſea is. Hence what care theſe 
roarers for the name of King ? to cabbin; ſilence; 
trouble us not. 

Conz. Good, yet remember whom thou haſt aboard. 

Boatſ. None that I more love than myſelf, You are 
a counſellor; if you can command theſe elements to 
filence, and work the peace o'thę preſent, we will not 
hand a rope more; uſe your authority. If you can- 
not, give thanks you have liwd ſo long, and make 
yourſelf ready in your cabbin f the miſchance'of the 
hour, if it ſo hap. Cheerly, gqpd hearts: out of our 
way, I ſay. LExit. 

Conz. I have great comfort frpm this fellow; me- 
thinks he hath no drowning mark upon him; his com- 
plexion is perfect gallows. Stand faſt, good fate, to 
his hanging; make the rope of his deſtiny our cable, 
for our own doth little advantage: if he be not born 
to be hang'd, our caſe is miſerable. [Exeunt. 


Re-enter Boatſwain. 


Boatſ. Down with the top-maſt: yare, lower, low- 
er; bring her to try with main-courſe. A plague up- 
on this how ling! 


A cry. within. Re-enter Sebaſtian, Anthonio, and 
7 Gonzalo. 


they are louder than the weather, or our office. Yet 
again? what do you here? ſhall we give o'er, and 
drown? have you a mind to ſink ? 

Seb. A pox of your throat, you bawling, blaſphe- 
mous, uncharitable dog. 

Loatf Work you then. J 
Ant. Hang, cur, hang; you whoreſon, inſolent, 
noiſemaker; we are leis afraid to be drown'd than 
thou art. 


Conz. 


Ld. 
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Conz. I'll warrant him from drowning, tho” the ſhip 


were no ſtronger than a nut-ſhel]; and as leaky as an 


unſtanch'd wench. | 
Boatſ. Lay her a-hold, a-hold; fet her two courſes 
off to ſea again, lay her off. ' | 


Enter Mariners wet. 


Mar. All loſt ! to prayers! to prayers! all loſt! | Exe,. 
Boalſ. What, muſt our mouths be cold? 
Conz. The King and Prince at pray'ers ! let us aſſiſt' em. 
For our caſe is as theirs. | 
Seb. Tm'out of patience, „ „ 
Ant. We're merely cheated of our lives by drun- 
This wide-chopt raſcal Would thou might'ſt lie 
The waſhing of ten tides! [drowning, 
Conz. He'll be hang'd yet, 
Though every drop of water ſwear againſt it, 
And gape at wid'ſt to glut him. | 
A confuſed nous within.] Mercy on us! 
We ſplit, we ſplit! farewel, my wife and children“ 
Brother, farewel ! we ſplit! we ſplit! we ſplit ! 
Ant. Let's all fink with the King. [ Exit:-- 
Seb. Let's take leave of him. [Exif. 
Conz. Now would I give a thouſand furlongs of fea 
ſor an acre of barren ground, long heath, brown furze, 
any thing; the wills above be done, but I would fain 
die a dry death! LExit. 


SCENE II. The inclanted iſland. 


Enter Proſpero and Miranda. 
Mira. If by your art (my deareſt father) you have 
Put the wild waters in this roar, allay them: | 
'The ſky, it ſeems, would pour down ſtinking pitch, 
But that the ſea, mounting to th' welkin's cheek, 
Daſhes the fire out. O! I have ſuffer'd 
With thoſe that I ſaw ſuffer : a brave veſſel 
Na had, no doubt, ſome noble creatures in her) 
aſh'd all to pieces. O the cry did knock 
Againſt my very heart: poor ſouls, they periſh'd ! 
Had I been any god of pow'r, I would 
Have ſunk the fea within the earth, or ere 
It ſhould the good ſhip ſo have ſwallow'd, and 
| | A2 The 
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The fraighting ſouls within her. 
Pro. Be collected; | 
No more amazement; tell your piteous heart, 
There's no harm done. 
Mira. O wo the day ! 
Pro. No harm. 
I have done nothing but in care of thee, 
(Of thee my dear one, thee my daughter), who 
Art ignorant of what thou art, nought knowing 
Of whence I am; nor that ['m more, or better 
Than Proſpero, maiter of a full-poor cell, 
And thy no greater father. 
Mira. More to know 
Did never meddle with my thoughts, 
Pro. Tis time, | 
J ſhould inform thee farther. Lend thy hand, 
And pluck my magic garment from me: ſo! 
| [ Lays down his mantle. 
Lie there, my art. Wipe thou thine eyes, have com- 
fort. | | 
The direful ſpectacle of the wreck, which touch'd 
The very virtue of compaſſion in thee, | 
J have with ſuch proviſion in mine art 
So ſafely order'd, that there's no ſoul loſt, 
No not ſo much perdition as an hair 
Betid to any creature in the veſſel 
Which thou heard' cry, which thou ſaw'ſt fink : fit 
For thou muſt now know farther. [down ; 
Mira. You have often ; 
Begun to tell me what J am, but ſtopt, 
And left me to a bootleſs inquiſition ; 
Concluding, Stay ; net yet. 
Pro, The hour's now come. 
The very minute hids thee ope thine ear; 
Obey, and be attentive, Canſt thou remember 
A time before we came into this cell ? 
J do not think, thou canſt; for then thou waſt not 
Out three years old 
Mira. Certainly, Sir, I can. 
Pro. By what! by any other houſe, or perſon ? 
Of any thing the image tell me, that 
Hath kept in thy remembrance, 


* 


Mira. ' 


1 


Sc. 2. THE TE MP E' SF.” * 
Mira. Tis far off; 
And rather like a dream, than an aſſurance 
That my remembrance warrants, Had I not 
Four or five women once that tended me? 
Pro. Thou hadſt, and more, Miranda: but how is it, 
That this lives in thy mind? what ſeeſt thou elie 
In the dark back ward and abyſme of time? 
If thou remember'ſt aught, ere thou came here; 
How thou cam'ſt here, thou may'ſt. 
Mira. But that I do not. „ 
Pro. Tis twelve years fince, Miranda; twelve years 
ſince | 
Thy father was the Duke of Milan, and 
A prince of pow'r. | 
Mira. Sir, are not you my father? 
Pro. Thy mother was a piece of virtue, and 
She ſaid, thou waſt my daughter; and thy father 
Was Duke of Milan; thou his- only heir, 
A princeſs, no worſe iſſu'd. | 
Mira. O the heav'ns! 
What foul play had we that we came from thence ? 
Or blefſed was't, we did ? | | 
Pro. Both; both, my girl : 
By foul play (as thou ſay'ſt) were we heav'd thence; 
But bleſſedly help'd hither. SES FS 
Mira O, my heart bleeds- 
To think o'th' teene that I have turn'd'yow to, 
Which is from my remembrance. Pleaſe you, farther,” - 
Pro. My brother, and thy uncle, call'd Anthonio 
I pray thee, mark me (that a brother ſhould- 
Be ſo perfidious!) he whom next thyſelf 
Of all the world I lov'd, and to him put 
The manage of my ſtate; (as, at that time, 
Through all the ſigniories it was the firſt ; 
And Proſpero the prime Duke, being ſo reputed 
In dignity ; and for the liberal arts, f 
Without a parallel; thoſe being all my ſtudy): :: 
The government I caſt upon my brother, | 
And to my ſtate. grew ſtranger; being tranſported, - 
And rapt in ſecret ſtudies. Thy falſe uncle—— 
(Doſt thou attend me ?) ; | 


Mira, Sir, moſt heedfully. | 
| ＋ꝓ43 Pre. 
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Pro. Being once perfected how to grant ſuits, 
How to deny them; whom t' advance, and whom 
To traſh for overtopping; new created 
The creatures that were mine; 1 ſay, or change'd 'em, 
Or elſe new form'd 'em; having both the key 
Of officer and office, ſet all hearts i'th' ſtate 
To what tune pleas'd his ear; that now he was, 
The ivy, which had hid my princely trunk, 
And ſuck'd my verdure out on't.— Thou attend'ſt not. 

Mira. Good Sir, I do. | 

Pro. 1 pray thee, mark me then, 
T thus negleAing worldly ends, all dedicated 
To cloſeneſs, and the bettering of my mind, 
With that which, but by being ſo retired, 
O'erpriz'd all popular rate, in my falſe brother 
Awak'd an evil nature; and my truſt, 
Like a good parent, did beget of him 
A falſehood in its contrary as great | 
As my truſt was; which had, indeed, no limit, 
A confidence ſans bound. He being thus lorded, 
Not only with what my revenue yielded, 
But what my power might elſe exact ; like one, 
Who having, unto truth, by telling oft, 
Made ſuch a ſinner of his memory, 
To credit his own lye; he did believe 
He was indeed the Duke, from ſubſtitution, 
And executing th' outward face of royalty, 
With all prerogative. Hence his ambition growing 
Dolt thou hear. | 

Mira. Your tale, Sir, would cure deafneſs. 

Pro To have no ſcreen between this part he play'd, 
And him he play'd it for, he needs will be | 
Abiolute Milan. Me, poor man ! wy library 
Was dukedom large enough; of temporal royalties 
He thinks me now incapable : conſederates 
o dry he was for ſway) wi' th' King of Naples 
To give him annual tribute, do him homage; 
Subject his coronet to his crown; and bend 
Ih dukedom, yet nnbow'd, (alas, poor Milan !), 
To moſt ignoble fiooping, 

Mira. O the heav'ns! 
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Pro. Mark his condition, and th' event; then tell me, 
If this might be a brother? 
Mira. | ſhovid fin, 
To think but nobly of my grandmother ; 
Good wombs have bore bad ſons. 
Pro. Now the condition : 
This King of Naples, being an enemy 
To me inveterate, hearks my brother's ſuit; 
Which was, that he, in lieu o' th' premiſſes, 
Of homage, and I know not how much tribute, 
Should preſently extirpate me and mine 


- 


| Out of the dukedom; and confer fair Milan, 
| With all the honours, on my brother. Whereon 


A treacherous army levy'd, one midnight 
Fated to th' purpoſe, did Anthonio open 
The gates of Milan; and, i' th' dead of darkneſs, 
The miniſters for the purpoſe hurry'd thence 
Me, and thy crying ſelf. 
Mira. Alack, for pity! 


1, not rememb'ring how I cry'd out then, 


Will cry it o'er again; it is a hint, 
That wrings mine eyes to't. 
Pro. Hear a little further, 
And then I'Il bring thee to the preſent buſineſs, 


Which now's upon's; without the which this ſtory 


Were moſt impertinent. 
Mira. Why did they not 


That hour deſtroy us? 


Pro. Well demanded, wench ; 


= My tale provokes that queſtion Dear, they durſt not 


(So dear the love my people bore me) ſet 

A mark ſo bloody on the buſineſs; but 

With colours fairer painted their foul ends, 

In few, they hurry'd us aboard a bark; 

Pore us ſome leagues to ſea; where they prepar'd 
A rotten carcaſe of a boat, not rigg'd, 

Nor tackle, fail, nor maſt; the very rats 
Inſtinctively had quit it: there they hoiſt us, 

To cry to th' ſea, that roar'd to us; to ſigh 

To th' winds, whoſe pity, ſighing back again, 


Did us but loving wrong. 
Mira, Alack! what trouble 
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Was I then to you! 
Pro. O] a cherubim | 5 
Thou waſt, that did preſerve me. Thou didſt ſmile, 
Infuſed with a fortitude from heav'n, 
(When 1 have mock'd the ſea with drops full - ſalt; 
Under my burden gron'd); which rais'd in me 
An 3 to bear up | 
Againſt what ſhould enſue. 
Mira. How came we a-ſhore ? 
Pr». By providence divine. 
Some food we had, and ſome freſh water, that 
A noble Neapolitan, Gonzalo, 
Out of his charity (being then appointed 
Maſter of this defign) did give us, with 
Rich garments, linens, ſtuffs, and neceſfaries, 
Which ſince have ſteeded much. So of his gentleneſs, 
Knowing I lov'd my books, he furniſh'd me | 
From my own library, with volumes that 
I prize above my dukedom, | 
Mira. Would I might 
But ever ſee that man ! 
Pro. Now, | ariſe ;: —— 
Sit ſtill, and hear the laſt of our. ſea-ſorrow.. 
Here in this iſland we arriv'd, and here 
Have I, thy ſchoolmaſter, made thee more profit 
Than other princes can, that have more time 
For vainer hours, and tutors not ſo careful. 
Mira. Heav'ns thank you for't! And now, I pray 
0 you, Sir, 
{For till tis beating in my mind) your reaſon 
For raiſing this ſea-ſtorm ? OAT” 
Pro. Know thus far forth, 
By accident moſt ſtrange, bountiful Fortune 
(Now my dear lady) hath mine enemies 
Brought to this ſhore: and, by my preſcience 
1 find, my zenith doth depend upon 
A moſt auſpicious ſtar ; whoſe influence 
If now court not, but omit, my fortunes 
Will ever after droop.—Here ceaſe more queſtions 
Thou art inclin'd to ſleep. Tis a good dulneſs, 
And give it way; I know, thou canſt not chuſe— - 
Come 


ct 1, 


9 


ay 


f, 
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Come away, ſervant, come; I'm ready now: ; 


Approach, my Ariel. Come. 


SCENE III. Enter Ariel. 


Ari. All hail, great maſter ! grave Sir, bail! I come 
To anſwer thy beſt pleaſure : be't to fly; | 
To ſwim; to dive into the fire; to ride 
On the curl'd clouds: to thy ſtrong bidding taſk 
Ariel, and all his qualities. | 

Pro. Haſt thou, ſpirit, 
Perform'd to point the tempeſt that I bade thee ? 

Ari. To every article, 
I boarded the King's ſhip : now on the beak, 
Now in the waſte, the deck, in every cabin, 
I lam'd amazement. Sometimes I'd divide, 
And burn in many places; on the top-maſt, 
The yards, and bolt-ſprit, would I flame diſtinctly; 
Then meet and join. Jove's lightnings, the precurſers 
Of dreadful thunder-claps, more momentary | 
And fight ont-running were not; the fire and cracks 
Of ſulphurous roaring the moſt mighty Neptune 
Seem'd to beſiege, and make his bold waves tremble; 
Yea, his dread trident ſhake. 5 | 

Pro. My brave, brave ſpirit! | 
Who was ſo firm, ſo conſtant, that this coil 


Would not infe his reaſon ? 


Ari. Not a ſoul 5 
But felt a fever of the mind, and play'd 
Some tricks of deſperation: all, but mariners, 
Plunge'd in the foaming brine, and quit the veſſel, 
Then all a-fire with me: the King's ſon Ferdinand 


With hair up-ſtaring (then like reeds, not hair) 
Was the firſt man that leap'd, cry'd, © Hell is empty; 


„And all the devils are here, 
Pro. Why, that's my ſpirit ! 


| But was not this nigh ſhore? + 


Ari. Cloſe by, my maſter, 
Pro. But are they, Ariel, ſafe ? 
Ari. Not a hair periſh'd: 
On their ſuſtaining garments not a blemiſh, 


| But freſher*than before. And as thou bad'ſt me, 


In troops I have diſpers'd them *bout the iſle : _ 
; n The 
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The King's ſon have I landed by himſelf, 
Whom [I left cooling of the air with ſighs, 
In an odd angle of the ifle, and fitting, 
His arms in this fad knot. FO 
Pero. Of the King's ſhip 
The mariners, fay how thou haſt diſpos'd, 
And all the reſt o' th' fleet? 
Ari. Safely in harbour ; 
Is the King's ſhip; in the deep nook, where once 
Thou call'dſt me up at midnight, to fetch dew 
From the ſtill-vex'd Bermoothes “, there ſhe's hid: 
The mariners all under hatches ſtow'd, 
Who, with a charm join'd to their ſuffered labour 
I've left aſleep; and for the reſt o' th' fleet, 
(Which I diſpers'd), they all have met again, 
And are upon the Mediterranean flote, 
Bound ſadly home for Naples; 4 
Suppoſing that they ſaw the King's ſhip wreck'd, 
And his great perſon periſh. 
Pro. Ariel, thy charge 
Exactly is perform'd ; but there's more work: 
What is the time o' th' day? 8 | 
Ari. Paſt the mid ſeaſon, at leaſt two glaſſes. 
Pro. The time *twixt fix and now 
Muſt by us both be ſpent moſt preciouſly. | 
Ari. Is there more toilꝰ ſince thou doſt give me pains, 
Let me remember thee what thou haſt promis'd, 
Which is not yet perform'd me. ; 
Pro. How now ? moody ? 
What is't thou canſt demand ? 
Ari. My liberty. 
Pro. Before the time be out? no more. 
Ari. I pr'ythee, 
Remember, I have done thee worthy ſervice ; 


® This is the Spaniſh pronounciation of Bermudas; the :ecount of 
which iſland in Purchas's pilgrimage is, that it was called the ifland of 
devils, and the in banted iſland; theſe names being given it from the 
monſtrous tempeſts which there have been often ſuſlained, And again 
ſpeaking of the whole clnſter of iſtands with which the great one is 
ſurrounded, he faith, The iflands ſeem rent with tempeſt of thunder, 
lightning, and rain, which threaten in time to devour them all, 
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WT od thee no lyes, made no miſtakings, ſery'd  _. 
Without or grudge, or grumblings; thou didſt promiſe 
ro bate me a full year. 1 20 
Pro. Doſt thou forget | 

From what a torment I did free thee? 

Ari. No. | > 
Pro. Thou doſt; and think'ſt it much to tread the ooze 
Of the ſalt deep ; | oF 
To run upon the ſharp wind of the north; 

To do me buſineſs in the veins o' th' earth, 

When it is bak'd with froſt. 5 
Ari. I do not, Sir. | | | 
Pro. Thou ly'ſt, malignant thing! haſt thou forgot 
WT hc foul witch Sycorax, who with age and envy + 
Was grown into a hoop ? haſt thou forgot her? 

Ari, No, Sir. 1 
Pro. Thou haſt: where was ſhe born? ſpeak; tell me. 


Ari. Sir, in Argier. | 
Pero. Oh, was ſne ſo? I ns, l 
Once in a month recount what thou haſt been, 
Which thou forget'ſt. This dama'd witch Sycorax, 
For miſchiefs manifold and ſorceries terrible 
To enter human hearing, from Argier, 
ET hou know'ſt was baniſh'd: for one thing ſhe did, 
ET hey would not take her life, Is not this true? 
Ari. Ay, Sir. 
Pro. This blue - ey'd hag was hither brought with child, 
\nd here was left by th' ſailors; thou, my ſlave, | 
As thou report'ſt thyſelf, waſt then her ſervant. 
\nd, for thou waſt a ſpirit too delicate 
lo att her earthly and abhorr'd commands, 
RNefuſing her grand heſts, ſhe did confine thee, 
By help of her more potent miniſters, I 4 
nd in her moſt unmitigable rage, h 
Into a cloven pine; within which rift 
Impriſon'd, thou didſt painfully remain 
$4 dozen years, within which ſpace the dy'd, oY 
And left thee there: where thou didſt vent thy roansy 
Ns falt as mill- wheels ſtrike. Then was this Wand 
(Save for the ſon that ſhe did litter here, 


A freckled whel hag-born) not honour'd ih 2 
A human a * ) l TY 
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Ari. Yes; Caliban her ſon. | 
Pro. Dull thing, I ſay ſo: he, that Caliban, 
Whom now I keep in ſervice. Thou beſt know'ſt, 
What torment 1 did find thee in: thy groans 
Did make wolves howl, and penetrate the breaſts 
Of ever-angry bears; it was a torment 
To lay upon the damn'd, which Sycorax 
Could not again undo: it was mine art, 
When I arriv'd and heard thee, that made gape 
The pine, and let thee out. | 
Ari. I thank thee, maſter. . 
Pro. If thou more murmur, I will rend an oak, 
And peg thee in his knotty intrails, till 
Thou'ſt howl'd away twelve winters, 
Ari. Pardon, maiter. 
Iwill be correſpondent to command, 
And do my ip'riting gently. 
Pro. Do ſo : and after Wo days 
J will diſcharge thee. 
#ri. That's my noble maſter ; | 
What ſhall [ do? ſay, what! what ſhall I do? 
Pro. Go make thylelf like to a nymph o' th' ſea, 
Be ſubje& to no ſight but mine; inviſtble 
To ev'ry eye-ball elſe. Go take this ſhape, 
And hither come in it: go hence with diligence, 
| [Exit Ariel, 
Awake, dear heart, awake! thou haſt ſlept well 
Awake 
Mira. The ſtrangeneſs of your ſtory put 
Heavineſs in me. 
Pro Shake it off; come on; t ; 
We'll vifit Caliban my ſlave, who never 8 
Yields us kind anſwer. | 
Mira. lis a villain, Sir, 
do not love to look on 
Pro, But, as tin; 1 ©: 4 
We cannot miſs him: he does make our fire, 
etch in our wood, and ſerves in offices 
hat profit us What ho! ſlave Caliban! 
Thou earth, thou ! ſpeak. | 
Cal. [ within.) There's wood enough within. 
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Pro. Come forth, I ſay; there's other buſineſs for thee, 
Come thou tortoiſe ! when ? 


Enter Ariel like a water-nymph, 


Fine apparition ! my quaint Ariel, 

Hark in thine ear. 4 
Ari. My Lord, it ſhall be done. [ Exit. 
Pro. Thou poiſonous flave, got by the devil himſelf 
Upon thy wicked dam, come th. 


80 IS: Enter Caliban. 


Cal. As wicked dew, as e'er my mother bruſh'd 
« With raven's feather from unwholefome fen, 
« Drop on you both! a ſouth-welt blow on ye, 
« And bliſter you all o'er! [ cramps, 
Pro. For this, be ſure, to-night thou ſhalt have 
Sjide-Riches that ſhall pen thy breath up; urchins 
Shall, for that vaſt of night that they may work, 
All exerciſe on thee : thou ſhalt be pinch'd 
As thick as honey-combs, each pinch more ſtinging 
Than bees that made em. 
Cal. | muſt eat my dinner. 
«© This iſſand's mine by Sycorax my mother, 
« Which thou tak'ſt from me. When thou cameſt firſt, 


Thou ſtroak'dſt me, and madſt much of me; and 


would'ſt give me 


„Water with berries in't; and teach me how 


«© To name the bigger light, and how the leſs, 

That burn by day and night: and then I lov'd thee, 

© And ſhew'd thee all the qualities o' th' ifle, : 

The _ ſprings, - brine-pits ; barren place, and 
ertile. 

* Curs'd be I, that I did ſo! all the charms 

„Of Sycorax, toads, beetles, bats, light on you! 

« For I am all the ſubjects that you have, 

Who firſt was mine own king; and here you ſty me 

In this hard rock, whiles you do keep from me 

The reſt of th' iſland. 

Pro. Thou molt lying ſlave, 1 | 

Whom ſtripes may move, not kindneſs; I have us'd thee 

(Filth as thou art) with humane care, and lodg'd 

In mine own cell, till thou didſt ſeek to violate 


oL, I, B | The 


* " 
Sa . 
— —— . ²˙ > OB ITED As. art a. * 
— * 
, — * 0 
3 


10 THE TEMPEST. AR x, 


The honour of my child. 
Cal. Oh ho, oh ho!—TI wou'd it had been done 

Thou didſt prevent me, I had peopled elſe 
This iſle with Calibans. | 

Pro. Abhorred ſlave ; 8 3 
Which any print of goodneſs wilt not take, 
Being capable of all ill! I pity'd thee, 
Took pains to make thee ſpeak, taught thee each hour 
One thing or other. When thou couldſt nor, lavage, 
Shew thine own meaning, but wovldit gabble like 
A thing moſt brutiſh, I endow'd thy purpoſes 
With words that made them known. But thy vile race 
(Tho' thou didit learn) had that in't, which good natures 
Could not abide to be with; therefore waſt thou 
Deſervedly confin'd into this rock, 
Who hadit deſerv'd more than a priſon 

Cal. You taught me language, and my profit on't 
Is, I know how to curſe: the red plague rid you, 
For learning me your language ! 

Pro. Hag-ieed, hence! 
Fetch us in fewel, and be quick (thou wert beſt) 


To anſwer other buſineſs. Shrug'ſt thou, malice ? 


If thou neglect'ſt. or doſt unwillingly 
What [ command, I'll rack thee with old cramps; 
Fill all thy bones with aches, make thee roar, 
That beaſts thall tremble at thy din. 
Cal. No, *pray thee. 
I muſt obey ; his art is of ſuch pow'r, 
It would controul my dam's good Setebos, . 
And make a vaſlal of him. 5 
Pro. 80, ſlave, hence! [Exit Caliban, 


N. 


Euler Ferdinand; and Ariel inviſible, playing, and 


2 „ing. 
I RTE LI SONG. 


Come unto theſe helloau ſands, 
And then take bands: — 

Curt ſied when you have, and kiſl ; 
( The wild waves whilt ) ; 
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Fort it ſeatly here and there, 
Aud, feeeet ſprites, the burthen bear. 


| Burthen, diſperſedly. 
Hark, hark, bough-waugh : the watch-dogs bark, 


baugh-waugh. 
Ari. Hark, bart, I hear 
The ftrain of flrutting chanticlere 
Cry, Cock-a-doodle-do. 


Fer, Where ſhould this muſic be; i'th'air, or earth? 


It ſounds no more: and, ſure, it waits upon 
Some god o' th' iſland, Sitting on a bank, 
Weeping againſt the King my father's wreck, 
This muſic crept by me upon the waters; 
Allaying both their fury and my paſſion, 
With its ſweet air; thence I have follow'd it, 
Or it hath drawn me rather but *tis gone. 
No, it begins again. 


IR ITL. 0s. 
Full fathom five thy father lies, 
Of his bones are coral made : 
Thoſe are pearls, that were his eyes; 
othing of him that doth fade, 
But doth ſuffer a ſea change, 
Into ſomething rich and ſtrange. 
Sea-nymphs hourly ring his knell. 
Hark, naw hear Can , bell. 


Burthen: ding-dong. 
Fer. The ditty does remember my drown'd father; 


This is no mortal buſineſs, nor no ſound 
That the earth owns: I hear it now above me. 


S CE NS. 5 


Pre. The fringed curtains of thine eyes advance, 


And ſay, what thou ſeeſt yond. 

Mira. What is't, a ſpirit ? | 
Lord, how it looks about ! believe me, Sir 
It carries a brave form, But tis a ſpirit 


Pro. No, wench; it eats, and fleeps, and hath ſuch 


ſenſes 


As we have, ſuch. This gallant, which thou feeft, 


B 2 
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Was in the wreck: and, but he's ſomething ſtain'd 

With grief, (that's beauty s canker), thou might'ſt call 
him | 

A goodly perſon. He hath loſt his fellows, 

And ſtrays about to find 'em. 

Mira. I might call him 
A thing divine; for nothing natural 
I ever ſaw ſo noble. 

Pre It goes on, I ſee, [ Afede, 
As my ſoul prompts it. Spirit, fine PR | I'll free thee 
Within two days for this. | 

Fer. Moſt ſure, the goddeſs 
On whom thele ayres attend! vouchſafe, my pray'r 
May know, if you remain upon this ifland ; 

And that you will ſome good inſtruction give, 
How I may bear me here: my prime requeſt 
(Which I do laſt pronounce) i is, O you wonder ! 
f you be made or no ? 
Mira. No wonder, Sir, 
But certainly a maid, 

Fer. My ow rk heav'ns! 

I am the beſt of them that ſpeak this ſpeech, 
Were I but where 'tis ſpoken ! 

Pro. How? the beſt? 

What wert thou, if the King of Naples heard thee ? 

Fer. A ſingle thing, as I am now, that wonders 
To hear thee ſpeak of Naples. He does hear me; 
And that he does, I weep : myſelf am Naples, 
Who with mine eyes (ne'er ſince at 28 beheld 
The King my father wreck'd. 

Mira. Alack, for mercy |! 

Fer. Yes, faith, and all his lords; the Duke of Milan, 
And his brave ſon, being twain. 

Pro. The Duke of Milan, 

And his more braver daughter, could controul thee, 
If now 'twere fit to do't. At the firſt fight, 
They have change'd eyes: (delicate Ariel, 

I'll ſet thee free for this). A word, good Sir. 

I fear you've done yourſelf ſome wrong: a word 

Mira. Why ſpeaks my father ſo ungently ? this 
Is the third man that I e'er ſaw; the felt 
That e'er I ſigh'd for, Pity move my — 
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To be inclin'd my way! 
Fer. O, if a virgin, 
And your affection not gone forth, I'll make you 
The Queen of Naples. a 
Pro. Soft, Sir: one word more, —— 
They're both in either's power: but this ſwift buſineſs 
I muſt uneaſy make, leſt too light winning 
Make the prize light. Sir, one word more; I charge 
thee, | 
That thou attend me:. thou doſt here uſu 
The name thou ow'ſt not, and haſt put thyſelf 
Upon this iſland, as a ſpy, to win it 
From me, the lord on't. 
Fer. No, as I'm a man. 118 
Mira. There's nothin 8 ill can dwell in ſuch a temple. 
If the ill ſpirit have fo fair an houſe, 
Good things will ſtrive to dwell with't. 
Pro. Follow me— | 
Speak not you for him: he's a traitor. Come, 
I'll manacle thy neck and feet together: 
Sea-water ſhalt thou drink ; thy food ſhall be 
The freſh-brook muſſels; wither'd roots, and huſks- 
Wherein the acorn cradled. Follow. 
Fer. No; ; 
I will reſiſt ſuch entertainment, till 
Mine enemy has more power. | 
[ He draws, and is charm'd from moving. 
Mira. O dear father, 
Make not too rafh a trial of him; for 
He's gentle, and not fearful. 
Pro, What, | ſay, | 
My foot my tutor? put thy ſword up, traitor, 
Who mak'ſt a ſhew, but dar'ſt not ſtrike; thy conſcience 
Is ſo poſſeſs'd with guilt: come from thy ward 
For I can here diſarm you with this tick, 
And make thy weapon drop. | 
Mira. Beſeech you, father. 


Pro. Hence: hang not on my garment. 
Mira Sir, have pity ; 
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woe 
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; I'll be his ſurety. | 
Pro. Silence: one word more 
. Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee. What, 
0 
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An advocate for an impoſtor ? huſn! 
Thou think'ſt there are no more ſuch ſhapes as he, 
Having ſeen but him and Caliban; fooliſh: wench | 
To th' moſt of men this is a Culihan, 
And they to him are angels. . 
Mira. My affections 
Are then moſt humble: I have no ambition 
To ſee a goodlier man. 
Pro. Come on, obey; 
'Thy nerves are in their infancy again, 
And have no vigour in them, 
Fer. So they are. 
My ſpirits, as in a dream, are all bound up. 
My father's loſs, the weakneſs which I feel, 
The wreck of all my friends, and this man's threats, 
To whom I am ſubdu'd, were but light to me, 
Might I but through my priſon once a day 
Behold this maid : all corners elſe o' th' earth 
Let liberty make uſe of; ſpace * 
Have [ in ſuch a priſon. 
Pro. It works: come on. 
(Thou haſt done well, fine Ariel): follow me. 
Hark, what thou elſe ſhalt do me. [To Ariel. 
Mira. Be of comfort, 
My father's of a better nature, Sir, 
Than he appears by ſpeech. This is unwonted, 
Which now came from him. 
Pro. Thou ſhalt be as free 
As mountain-winds ; but then exactly i 
All points of my command, 
Ari. To tl ſyllable. | 
Pro. Come, follow: ſpeak not for him. [Exeunt. 


JJ... iNnE T7 
Another part of the iſland. 


Enter Alonſo, Sebaſtian, Anthonio, Gonzalo, Adrian, 
Franciſco, and others. 

Gon. FI Efeech you, Sir, be merry: you have cau 

(So have we all) of joy! for our eſcape 


Is much beyond our loſs; our ſtint of woe 


Is 
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Is common; every day, ſome ſailor's wife, 

The e of ſome merchant, and the merchant, 

Have juſt our theme of woe: but for the miracle, 

(I mean our preſervation), few in millions 

Can ſpeak like us: then wiſely, good Sir, weigh 

Our ſorrow with our comfort. | 
Alon. Pr'ythee, peace“. 

[ Seb, He receives comfort like cold prridge. 

Ant. The viſer will not give o'er ſo. 

Seb, Look, he's winding up the watch of his wit, 
by and by it will ſtrike, | 

Con. Sir 

Seb. One: — Tell ; | 

Gon. When every grief is entertain'd, that's offer'd; 
comes to the entertainer | 

Seb. A dollor. 

Con. Dolour comes to him, indeed; you have ſpo- 
ken truer than you propos'd. 

Seb. You have taken it wiſelier than I meant you 
ſhould, 

Gen, Therefore, my Lord 
Ant, Fie, what a ſpendthrift is he of his tongue Feet 
Alon. I pr'ythee, ſpare. — 

Gon, Well, I have done: but pap? 

Seb. He will be talking. 

Ant. Which of them, he, or Adrian, for a = 
wager, firit begins to crow ? | 

Seb. The old cock. 

Ant. The cockrel. 

Seb Done: the wager ? 

Ant. A laughter. 

Seb, A match. 

Adr. Though this iſland ſeem to be . 

Seb. Ha, ha, ha; do, you're paid. 

Adr. Uninhabitable, and almoſt inacceſſible 


All this that follows after the words Pr'ythee peace, to the 
words, You cram :h:ſe words, &c, ſ.ems to haveabzen inte rpola ed (per- 
haps by the players); the verſes there be -ginning a:ainz and e that is 
between in proſe, not only being very impertinent ſtuff, but moſt im- 
proper and ill placed droliety, in the mouths of unbappy ſhipwrecked. 
peopiec, There is more of the ſame ſort interſperſed in the remaining 


Seb. 


part of the ſcene, Pope, 
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Seb. Tet 
Adr. Yet 
Ant. He could not miſs't. 
Adr. It muſt needs be of ſubtle, 8 and deli- 
cate temperance. 
Ant. Temperance was a delicate wench. 
Seb. Ay, and a ſubtle, as he moſt learnedly deli- 
ver d 
Adr. The air breathes upon us here moſt ſweetly. 
Seb. As if it had lungs, and rotten ones. 
Ant. Or, as 'twere perfum'd by a fen. 
Gen. Here is every thing advantageous to life. 
Ant. True, ſave means to live. | 
Seb. Of that there's none or little. 
Gon. How luſh and luity the graſs looks? how 
green ? 
Ant. The ground indeed is tawny, 
Seb, With an eye of green in't. 
Ant. He miſſes not much, 
Seb. No: he does but miſtake the truth totally, 
Cn. But the rarity of it is, which is indeed almoſt 
beyond credit 
Seb. As many vouch'd rarities are. 
Gon. That -our garments being (as they were) 
drench'd in the fea, hold notw ithſtanding their ſreſh- 


nefs and gloſſes; being rather new-dy'd, than ſtain'd 


with ſalt water. 
Aut. If bur one of his pockets could ſpeak, would 
it not ſay, he lyes ? 

Seb. Ay, or very falſely pocket. up his report. 

Cen. Methinks, our garments are now as Feſh as 
when we put them on firſt in Afric, at the marriage of 
the King's fair daughter Claribel to the King of Tunis. 

Seb. Twas a ſweet marriage, and we proſper well 
in our return, 

Adr. Tunis was never grace'd before with ſuch. a 
paragon to their Queen. 

Gon. Not ſince widow Dido's time. 

Ant, Widow, a pox o' that: how came that widow 
in? widow Dido ? 

Seb, What if he had ſaid, widower Æneas too 2 
Good Lord, how you take it! 


Adr. 
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Adr. Widow Dido, ſaid you? you make me ſtudy 
of that: the was of Carthage, not of Tunis, | 
Gon. This Tunis, Sir, was Carthage. 
Adr. Carthage? | 
Gon, I aſſure you, Carthage. | 
At. His word is more than the miraculous harp. 
Feb. He hath rais'd the wall, and houſes too. 
Aut. What impoſſible matter will he make eaſy next? 
Seb, I think he will carry this iſland home in his 
pocket, and give it his ſon for an apple. 
Aut. And ſowing the keruels of it in the ſea, bring 
forth more iflands. 1 
Gon. Ay. | 
Ant. Why, in good time. | 
Gon. Sir, we were talking, that our garments ſcent 
now as freth as when we werwat Tunis at the marriage 
of your daughter, who is now Queen, 
Ant. And the rareit that e'er came there. 
Seb. Bate, I beſeech you, widow Dido. 
Ant. O, widow Dido! ay, widow Dido! 
Gon. Is not my doublet, vir, as freſh as the firſt day 
I wore it? I mean, in a ſort. . 
Ant. That ſort was well fſh'd for. | 
Con. When I wore it at your daughter's marriage. ] 
Alon. You cram theſe words into mine ears againſt 
The ſtomach of my ſenſe. Would I had never 
Married my daughter there! for, coming thence, 
My ſon is loſt; and, in my rate, the too; 
Who is ſo far from Italy remov'd, | 
I ne'er again ſhall ſee her. O thou mine heir 
Of Naples and of Milan, what ſtrange fiſh 
Hath made his meal on thee ? | 
Fran, Sir, he may live. 
I ſaw him beat the ſurges under him, 
And ride upon their backs ; he trode the water ; 
Whoſe enmity he flung aſide, and breaſted 
The ſurge moſt ſwoln that met him: his bold head 
'Bove the contentious waves he kept, and oar'd 
Himſelf with his good arms in luſty ſtrokes 
To th' ſhore ; that o'er his wave-worn baſis bow'd, 
As ſtooping to relieve him. I not doubt, Ib 
He came al 


live to land. 


Alon. 
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Alon. No, no, he's gone. . 

Seb. Sir, you may thank yourſelf for this great loſs, 
That would not bleſs our Europe with your daughter, 

But rather loſe her to an African; 
Where lhe, at leaſt, is baniſh'd from your eye, 
Who hath cauſe to wet the grief ont. 

Alon. Fr'ythee, peace. 

Seb You were kneel'd to, and importun'd otherwiſc 
By all of us; and the fair ſoul herſelf | 
Weigh'd between lothneſs and obedience, at 
Which end the beam ſhould bow. We've loſt your ſon, 
I fear, for ever: Milan and Naples have 
More widows in them of this buſineſs' making, 
Than we bring men to comfort them : 

The fault's your own. _ | 

alen. So is the deareſt o' th' loſs. 

Gon. My Lord Sebaſtian, 

The truth, you ſpeak, doth lack ſome gentlenels, 
And time to ſpeak it in : you rub the ſore, 
When you ſhould bring the plaiſter. 

Seb. Very well. 

Ant. And moſt chirurgeonly. 

Con. It is foul weather in us all, good Sir, 
When you are cloudy, 
Seb, Foul weather ? 
Ant, Very foul. 8 
Gon, Had [ the plantation of this iſle, my Lord 
Ant. He'd ſow't with nettle - ſeed. | 
Seb. Or docks, or mallows.. 
Gon. And were the King on't, what would I do? 
Seb, Scape being drunk, for want of wine. 
Gon. I' th' commonwealth, I would by contraries 
« Execute all things: for no kind of traffic 
„Would [ admit; no name of magiſtrate; 
Letters ſhould not be known; wealth, poverty, 
And uſe of ſervice, none; contract, ſucceſhon, 
Bourn, bound of land, tilth, vineyard, none; 
No uſe of metal, corn, or wine, or oil; 
No occupation, all men idle, all, 
And women too; but innocent and pure : 
No ſov'reignty. 

Seb. And yet he would be King on't. 
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Ant. The latter end of his. common wealth forgets 


the beginning. 


Gon. ' All things in common nature ſhould produce, 
« Without ſweat or endeavour. Treaſon, felony, 

„ Sword, pike, knife, gun, or need of any engine, 
« Would I not have; but nature ſhould bring forth, 
« Of its own kind, all foyzon, all abundance, 

« To feed my innocent people. 

Seb No marrying mong his ſubjects? 

Ant. None, man; all idle, whores and knaves, 

Gon. I would with ſuch perfection govern, Sir, 
T' excel the golden age. 

Seb. Save his Majeſty! 

Ant. Long live Gonzalo! 

Gon. And, do you mark me, Sir? | 

Alon. Pr” ythee, no more; thou doeſt talk nothing 
to me. 

Gon. I do well believe your Highneſs; and did it to 
miniſter occaſion to theſe gentlemen who are of ſuch 
ſenſible and nimble lungs, that they always uſe to laugh 
at nothing. 

Ant. Lwas you we laugh'd at. 

Gon. Who, in this kind of merry fooling, am no- 


thing to you: ſo you may continue, and laugh at no- 
thing ſtill. | 5 


Ant. What a blow was there given? 
Seb. An it had not fallen flat-long. | 
Gon. You are gentlemen of brave metal: you a would 


lift the moon out of her ſphere, if ſhe would continue 
in it five weeks without changing. 


Enter Ariel, playing ſolemn muſic. 


Seb. We would ſo, and then go a bat-fowling, 

Ant. Nay, my good Lord, be not angry. 

Gon. No, I warrant you, I will not adventure my 
diſcretion ſo weakly ; will you laugh me aſleep ? for 
| am very heavy. 

Ant. Go ſleep, and hear us. 

Alon. What all ſo ſoon aſleep? I wiſh mine eyes 
Would with themſelves ſhut up my N CE fin, 
They are inclin'd to do ſo, | 

Seb, Pleaſe you, Sir, 


Ds 
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Do not omit the heavy offer of it. 
It ſeldom viſits ſorrow ; when it doth, 
It is a co:»forter. 
Ant. We two, my Lord, 
Will guard your perfon, while you take your reſt, 


And watch your ſafety. 


Aion. Thank you: wond'rous heavy 
[All fleep but Seb. and Ant, 
Seb. What a ſtrange drowſineſs poſſeſſes them ? 
Ant. It is the quality o' th' climate. 
Seb, Why 
Doth it not then our eye-lids ſink ? I find not 
Myſelf diſpos'd to ſleep. 
Ant. Nor |, my ſpirits are nimble : 
They ſell together all as by conſent, 7 
They dropt as by a thunder-ſftroje. What might, 
Worthy Sebaſtian —O, what might—no more. 
And yet, methinks, | ſee it in thy face, 
What thou ſhould | be: th'occafion ſpeaks Kare and 
My Rrong imagination ſees a crown 
Dropping upon thy head. 
Seb, What, art thou waking ? 
Ant. Dd you hear me ſpeak ? 
Seb. I do; and, furely, 
It is a ſleepy language and thou ſpeateft 
Out of thy ſleep ; what is it thou didſt ſay ? 
This is a ſtrange repoſe, to be aſleep 
With eyes wide open; Qtanding, ſpeaking, moving, 
And yer ſo faſt aſleep ! 
Ant. Noble Sebaſtian, 
Thou let'ſt thy fortune ſleep: die rather: wink'ſt, 
Whilſt thon art waking, 
Seb. Thou doſt ſnore diſtinctly; 
There's meaning in thy ſnores. | 
Ant. TI am more ſerious than my cuſtom, You 
Muſt be ſo too, if heed me; which to do, 
Trebles thee o'er. . 
Seb, Well; I am ſtanding water. 
Ant. I'll teach you how to flow. 
Seb. Do fo: to ebb 
Hereditary ſloth inſtructs me. 
2 Ani. 
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Ant. O! | 7 ; 
If you but knew, how you the purpoſe cheriſh, 
Whilſt thus you mock it; how, in ſtripping it, 
You more invelt it: ebbing men, indeed, 
| Moſt often do ſo near the bottom run, 
By their own fear or ſloth. 
Seb. Pr'ythee, ſay on; 
The ſetting of thine eye and cheek proclaim 
A matter 23 thee; and a birth, indeed, 
Which throes thee much to yield. 

Ant. Thus, Sir: | 
Although, this lord of weak remembrance, this, 
(Who Fall be of as little memory, 

When he is earth'd) hath here almoſt perſuaded 
(For he's a ſpirit of perſuaſion, only 
Profeſſes to perſuade) the King, his ſon's alive: 
'Tis as impoſlible that he's undrown'd, 
As he that ſleeps here, ſwims. 
4 Seb. J have no hope 
That he's undrown'd. 
Ant. O, out of that no hope, | | 
What great hope have you? No hope, that way, is 
Another way ſo high an hope, that even | | 
Ambition cannot pterce a wink beyond, 
But doubt diſcovery there. Will you grant, with me, 
That Ferdinand is drown'd ? | | 
Seb. He's gone. | 
| Aut. Then tell me 
p Who's the next heir of Naples ? 
Seb. Claribel. | | 
Ant. She that is Queen of Tunis; ſhe that dwells 
Ten leagues beyond man's life; the that from Naples 
Can have no note “, unleſs the ſun were poſt, _ 
(The man i' th* moon's too flow), till new-born chins 
Be rough and razorable ; ſhe, from whom 
We were ſea-ſwallow'd ; tho' ſome, caſt again, 
May by that deſtiny perform an act, | | 
Whereof, what's paſt is prologue ; what to come, 
is your's and my diſcharge on 
Seb, What ſtuff is this? how ſay you? - © ; 1 
'Tis true, my brother's daughter's Queen of Tunis, | 
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So is ſhe heir of Naples; *twixt which regions 
'There is ſome ſpace. - 
Ant. A ſpace, whoſe ev'ry cubit 
Seems to cry out, How thall that Claribel 
Meaſure us back to Naples? Keep m Tunis, 
And let Sebaſtian wake. Say, this were death 
That now hath ſeiz'd them, why, they were no worſe 
Than now they are: there be that can rule Naples, 
As well as he that fleeps; lords that-can prate 
As amply, and unneceſſarily, 
As this Gonzalo; I myſelf could make 
A cough of as deep chat, O that you bore 
The mind that 1 do; what a fleep was this 
For your advancement i do you underſtand me? 
Seb, Methinks I do. 
Ant. And how does your content 
Tender your own good fortune ? 
Seb. I remember, 
You did ſupplant your brother Proſp'ro. 
E 
And look how well my garments fit upon me; 
Much feater than before. My brother's ſervants 
Were then my fellows, now they are my men. 
Seb. But, for your confcience 
Ant. Ay, Sir; where lies that ? 
Tf *twere a kybe, 'twould put me to my flipper: 7 
But I feel not this deity in my boſom 
Ten conſciences, that ſtand *twixt me and Milan, 
Candy'd be they, and melt, e'er they moleſt ! 
Here lies your brother — 
No better than the earth he lies upon, | 
Tf he were that which now he's like, that's dead ; 
Whom I with this obedient ſteel, three inches of j it, 
Can lay to bed for ever: you doing thus, 
To the perpetual wink for ay might put 
This ancient Moral, this Sir Prudence, who 
Should not upbraid our courſe. For all the reſt, 
They'll take ſuggeſtion, as a cat laps milk; 
They'll tell the clock to any buſineſs that 
We ſay befits the hour. 
Seb. Thy caſe, dear friend, 
Hall be my precedent: as thou got'ſt Milan, 
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111 come by Naples. Draw thy ſword ; one ſtroke 
Shail free thee from the tribute which thou pay'ſt; 


And I the King ſhall love thee. | 
Ant. Draw together : | 


And when I rear my hand, do-you the like 


To fall it on Gonzalo. | 
Seb. O, but one word 


Enter Ariel, with muſic and ſong. + 


op My. maſter thro? his art foreſees the danger 


That you his friend are in; and ſends me forth _. 
(For elſe his project dies) to keep them living. th 
: [Sings in Gonzalo' ear, 
While you here do ſuoaring lie, 
Open-ey'd conſpiracy 
Hl time doth take: 
40 of life you keep à care, 
hake off ſlumber and beware: 
Amate ] awake! 
Ant. Then let us both be ſudden. 
Gon, Now, good angels, preſerve the King! —_ 
f 5 [T hey walks. a 
Alon. Why, how now, ho? awake? why are ou 
drawn ? | : 


Wherefore this ghaſtly looking? 


Gon. What's the matter! 
Seb. While we ſtood here ſecuring your repoſe, ©. 
Ev'n now we heard a hollow burſt of bellowing 
Like bulls, -or rather lions ; did't not wake you ? 
It ſtrook mine ear molt terribly. 
Alon. I heard nothing. 
Ant. O, *twas a din to fright a monſter's ear; 
To make an earthquake: ſure, it was the roar 
Of a whole herd of lions. | 
Alon. Heard you this? 2-0 
Con. Upon my honour, Sir, I heard a humming, + 
And that a ſtrange one too, which did awake me. 
I ſhak'd you, Sir, and cry'd; as mine, eyes open'd, 
I ſaw their weapons drawn: there was a noiſe, 
That's verity. Tis beſt we ſtand on guard; 
Or that we quit this place: let's draw our weapons. 
C — i | Jan. 
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Alan. Lead off this ground, and let's make further 
ſearch | 
For my poor ſon. 2 5 ! N 
Gon. Heav'ns keep him from theſe beaſts ! 
For he is, ſure, i' th' iſland. | 
Alon, Lead away. 
Ari. Proſpero my lord {hall know what I have done. 
So, King, go ſafely on to ſeek thy ſon. - [ Exeunt, 


SCENE II. Changes 1% anbther part of the iland. 


Enter Caliban with a burden of wood; a noiſe of thun- 
der heard. | 


Cal. All the infections that the ſun ſacks up, 
«« From bogs, fens, flats, on Proſper fall, and make 
; 6 him 
«© By inch-meal a diſeaſe ! his ſpirits hear me, 
© And yet I needs muſt curſe. But they'll not pinch, 


« Fright me with urchin-ſhews, pitch me i' th' mire, 


«« Nor lead me, like a firebrand, in the dark 
„Out of my way, unleſs he bid 'em; but 

For every trifle are they ſet upon me. 

Sometimes like apes, that moe and chatter at me, 
And after bite me; then like hedge-hogs, which 
Lie turabling in my bare-foot way, and mount 
Their pricks at my foot-fall; ſometime am I 
All wound with adders, who with cloven tongues 
Do hiſs me into madneſs. Lo! now! lo! 


Enter Trinculo. 


Here comes a ſp'rit of his, and to torment me 
For bringing wood in ſlowly, I'll fall flat, 
Perchance he will not mind me. | 
Trin, Here's neither buſh nor ſhrub to bear off any 
weather at all, and another ſtorm brewing ; I hear it 
ſing i' th' wind: yond ſame black cloud, yond huge 
one, looks like a foul bumbard that would ſhed his 
liquor. If it ſhould thunder as it did before, I know 
not where to hide my head: yond ſame cloud cannot 
chuſe but fall by pailfuls 
man or a fiſh; dead or alive? A fiſh; he ſmells like a 
fiſk : a very ancient and filh-like ſmell. A kind of, 


not 
. 


What have we here? a 


ww ©&> 0 == 


. 


* 


— 
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not of the neweſt, Poor John: a ſtrange fiſh! “ Were 


„% in England now, as once I'was, and had but this 
« fiſh painted, not an holiday - fool there but would give 

« a piece of ſilver. There would this monſter make 
« man; any ſtrange beaſt there makes a man; when 
they will not give a doit to relieve a lame beggar, 
they will lay out ten to ſee a dead Indian.” Legg d 

like a man and his fins like arms] warm, o' my troth ! 
do now let looſe my opinion, hold it no longer, this 
is no fiſh, but an iſlander that bath lately ſuffer'd by 
a thunder-· bolt. Alas! the ſtorm is come again; M7 
belt way is to creep under his gaberdine: there is no 
other ſhelter hereabout ; © miſery acquaints a man with 
«© {range bedfellows :” 1 will here ſhrowd, till the 
dregs of the ſtorm be paſt. | , 


* 
* 


Enter Stephano, /inging. 


Ste. I /hall no more to ſea, to ſea, here ſhall I die a- bor. 
This is a very ſcurvy tune to ſing at a man's funeral; 
well, here's my comfort. [ Drinks, 

Sings. The maſter, the ſwabber, the boatfwain and I, 

The gunner, and his mate, 
Lov'd Mall, Meg, and Marrian, and Margery, 
But none of us car'd for Kate; 
. For ſhe had a tongue with a tang, 
Would cry to a ſailor, Go hang: 
She lov'd not the ſavonr of tar nor of pitch,- 
Yet a tailor might ſcratch her, where-eer ſhe did itch, 
Then to ſea, boys and let her go hang. 
This is a ſcurvy tune too; but here's my comfort, 
; [ Drinks. 

Cal. Do not torment me, oh! 

Ste. What's the matter? have we devils here? do 
you put tricks upon's with ſalvages, and men of Inde? 
14a ? I have not ſcap'd drowning, to be afraid now 
of your four legs; for it hath been ſaid, As proper a 
man as ever went upon four legs, cannot make him 
give ground; and it ſhall be ſaid ſo again, while Ste- 
Phano breathes at his noſtrils; - | 

Cal. The ſpirit torments me: oh! | 

Ste. This is ſome monſter of the iſle with four legs 
who has got, as I take it, an ague : where the devil 

C 3 ſhould 
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ſhould he learn our language? I will give him ſome 
relief, if it be but for that: if I can recover him, and 
keep him tame, and get to Naples with him, he's a 
preſent for any Emperor that ever trode on neats- 
leather, | 

Cal. Do not torment me, pr'ythee ; I'll bring my 
wood home faſter. 

Ste. He's in his fit now; and does not talk after the 
wiſeſt : he ſhall taſte of my bottle. If he never drunk 
wine afore, it will go near to remove his fit; if I can 
recover him, and keep him tame, I will not take too 
much for him : he ſhall pay for bim, that hath him, 
and that ſoundly, 5 

Cal. Thou doſt me yet but little hurt; thou wilt 
anon, | know it, by thy trembling: now Proſper works 
upon thee. 

Ste. Come on your ways; open your mouth; here 
is that which will give language to you, Cat; open 
your mouth : this will ſhake your thaking, I can tell 
you, and that ſoundly : you cannot tell who's your 
friend; open your chaps again. 

Trin. I ſhould know that voice: it ſhould be 
but he is drown'd ; and theſe are devils; O! defend 
me —— 

Ste. Four legs and two voices; a moſt delicate 
monſter ! his forward voice now is to ſpeak well of 
«© his friend; his backward voice is to ſpatter foul 
% ſpeeches, and to detract.“ If all the wine in my 
bottle will recover him, I will help his ague. Come: 
Amen! I will pour ſome in thy other mouth. 

Trin. Stephano, | | 

Ste. Doth thy other mouth call me? Mercy! mercy ! 
this is a devil, and no monſter; I will leave him; 1 
have no long ſpoon, | 

Trin. Stephano ! if thou beeſt Stephano, touch me, 
and ſpeak to me; for I am Trinculo ; be not afraid, 
thy good friend Trinculo, 

Ste. If thou beeſt Trinculo, come-orth, I'll pull thee 
by the leſſer legs: if any be Trinculo's legs, theſe are 
they Thou art very Trinculo, indeed: how cam'ſt 
thou to be the fiege of this moon-calf? can he vent 
Trinculo's. 


Trin. 
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Tj». I took him to be kill'd with a thunder - ſtroke: 
but art thou not drown'd, Stephano? I hope now, thou 
art not drown'd. Is the ſtorm over-blown? I hid me 
under the dead moon- calf's gaberdine, for fear of the 
ſtorm. And art thou living, Stephano ? O Stephano, 
two Neapolitans ſcap'd ! 

Ste. Pr'ythee do not turn me about, my ſtomach is 
not conſtant. 

Cal. Theſe be fine things, an if they be not ſprights : 
that's a br ave god, and bears celeſtial liquor; I will 
kneel to him. 

Ste How didſt thou ſcape? how cam'ſt thou hither? 
ſwear, by this bottle, how thou cam'ſt hither, I 
eſcap'd upon a butt of ſack, which the ſailors heav'd 
over-board, by this bottle! which 1 made of the bark 
of a tree, wth mine own hands, ſince I was caſt a- 
ſhore. 

Cal. I'll ſwear upon that bottle, to be thy true ſub- 
ject; for the liquor is not earthly. A 

Ste. Here: ſwear then how eſcap'dſt thou? 

Trin. Swom aſhore, man, like a duck; I can ſwim 
like a duck; I'll be ſworn. 

Ste. Here, kiſs the book. Though thou can'ſt beim 
like a duck, thou art made like a gooſe. 7 

Trin, O Stephano, haſt any more of this? 

Ste. The whole butt, man; my cellar is in a rock 
by th' ſea-ſide, where my wine is hid. How _ 
moon-calf, how does thine ague ? | 

Cal. Haſt thou not dropt from heav'n ? 

Ste. Out o' th' moon, 1 do aſſure thee. I was the 
man i' th' moon when time was. 

(al. J have ſeen thee in her; and I do adore thee: 
my miſtreſs ſhew'd me thee, and thy dog and thy buſh. 

Ste. Come, ſwear to that; kiſs the book: I will fur- 
niſh it anon with new contents: fwear. 

Trin. By this good light, this is a very ſhallow mon- 
ſter: I afraid of him: a very ſhallow monſter : the 
man i' th' moon? a moſt poor eredulous monſter: 
well drawn, monſter, in good ſooth. 

Cal. I'll ſhew thee every fertile inch o' th' ifle, and 
I will kiſs thy foot: 1 pr'ythce be my god. 


Thin. 


e 
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Fin. By this light, a moſt perfidious and drunken 
monſter; when his god's aſleep, he'll rob his bottle. 
- Cal. VII kiſs thy foot, I'll {wear myſelf thy ſubjeR, 
Ste. Come on then; down, and ſwear. 
Trin. | ſhall laugh "myſelf to death at this puppy- 


headed monſter: a moſt ſcurvy monſter ! I could find 


in my heart to beat him 
Ste. Come, kiſs. 
Frin. — But that the poor monſter's in drink: an 
abominable monſter ! 
Cal. I'll ſhew thee the beſt ſprings; rl pluck thee 
«© berries, © 
« I'll fiſh for thee, and get thee wood enough, 
« A plague upon the tyrant that I ſerve! 
„„ Pl bear him no more ſticks, but follow thee, 
* Thou wond'rous man.” 
Trin. A moſt ridiculous monſter, to make a wonder 
of a poor drunkard. 
Cal. I priythee, let me bring thee where crabs 
«© grow; 
And I with my long nails will dig thee pig- nuts; 
© Shew thee a jay's neſt, and inſtruct thee how 


To ſnare the nimble marmazet; I'll bring thee 


To cluſt'ring filberds, and ſometimes I'll get thee 
„ Young ſhamois from the rock. Wilt thou go with 
cc me: 9 3» 

Ste. l pr'ythee now, lead the way without any more 
talking. Trinculo, the King and all our company elſe 
being drown'd, we will inherit here, Here, bear my 
bottle; fellow Trinculo, we'll fill him by and by again. 

Cal [Sings drunkenly.) Farewel, maſter ; Wee 
faremwel. 

Trin. A howling monſter; a drunken monſter. 

Cal. No more dams Pl make for fiſh, 

Nor fetch in firing at requiring, 

Nor ſcrape trencher, nor waſh diſh, 

Ban, Ban, Cacalyban 

Har a new maſter, get a new man. 
Freedom, hey day! hey-day, een! freedom, 1 
| day, freedom! 


Ste. O brave monſter, lead the way. | [Exeunt, 
ACT 


Sc. 1 
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- ACT U 4 $5C Be NY 1 
Before Proſpero's cell. 
_ Enter Ferdinand, bearing a log. 
Fer. Here be ſome ſports are painful, but their 
labour . 
an Delight in them ſets off: ſome kinds of baſeneſs 
Are nobly undergone, and moſt poor matters 
ee Point to rich ends. This my mean taſk wou'd be 
As heavy to me, as *tis odious : but 
The miſtreſs, which I ſerve, quickens what's dead, 
And makes my labours pleaſures : O ſhe is 
Ten times more gentle, than her father's crabbed ; 
And he's compos'd of harſhneſs. I muſt move 
er Some thouſands of theſe logs, and pile them up, 
Upon a ſore injunction. My ſweet miſtreſs | 
bs Weeps when ſhe ſees me work, and ſays, ſuch baſeneſs 
| Had ne'er like executer ; I forget; 
But theſe ſweet thoughts do ev'n refreſh my labour, 
Moſt buſy- leſs, when I do it. > 
Enter Miranda; and Proſpero, at a diſtance unſeen, 
h Mira. Alas, now, pray you, | 
Work not ſo hard; I would the lightning had 
e Burnt up thoſe logs, that thou'rt injoin'd to pile: 
e Pray, ſet it down, and reſt you; when this burns, 
y 'Twill weep for having wearied you: my father, 
. Is hard at ſtudy; pray now, reſt yourſelf; 
7 He's ſafe for theſe three hours. 


Fer. O moſt dear miſtreſs, 
The ſun will ſet before I ſhall diſcharge 
What I muſt ſtrive to do. 
Mira. If you'll fit down, 
111 bear your logs the while, Pray, give me that; 
I'll carry't to the pile | 
Fer. No, precious creature, | 
„ L'ad rather crack my ſine ws, break my back, 
Than you ſhould ſuch diſhonour undergo, 
| While | fit lazy by. | 
Mira. It would become me, 
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As well as it does you; and I ſhould do it 
With much more eaſe : 
And your's it is againſt. 

Pro. Poor worm! thou art infected; 
This viſitation ſhews it.“ 


Mira. You look wearily. 


Fer. No, noble miſtreſs; tis freſh morning wiek me, 


When you are by at night. I do befeech you, 
(Chiefly that I might ſet it in my prayers) ;/ 
What is your name? 

Mira. Miranda. O my father, 
I've broke your heſt to ſay. ſo, 

Fer. Admir'd Miranda! 
Indeed, the top of admiration; worth 
What's deareſt to the world! full many a lady 
I've ey'd with beſt regard, and many a time 
Th' harmony of their tongues hath into bondage 
Brought my too diligent ear; for ſeveral virtues 
Have I lik'd ſeveral women, never any 
With ſo full ſoul, but ſome defect in her 
Did quarrel with the nobleſt grace ſne ow'd, 
And put it to the foil But you, O you, 
So perfect, and ſo peerleſs, are created | 
Of every creature's beſt. 

Mira. I do not know | 
One of my ſex; no woman's face remember, | 
Save from my glaſs mine own; nor have I feen 


More that I may call men, than you, good friend, . 


And my dear father ; how features are abroad, 
I'm ſkilleſs of ; but, by my modelty, 
(The jewel in my dower), | would not wiſh | 
Any companion in the world but you; 
Nor can imagination form a ſhape, 
Beſides yourſelf, to like of. But I prattle | 
Something too wildly, and my father's precepts 
I therein do forget. 

Fer, | am, in my condition, 
A prince. Miranda; I do think, a King; 
(1 would, not ſo!) and would no more endure 
This wooden ſlavery, than I would ſuffer 


The fleth-fly blow my mouth. Hear my ſoul art | 
My 


The very inſtant that I faw you, did 


| AR g. 


for my good-will is to it, 


My 


Till half an hour hence. 
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My heqyt Ny to your ſervice, there reſides 
To make me ſlave to it, and for Rae's ſake | 
Am I. — patient log-man. 

Mira. Do you love me? 

Fer. O heav'n, O earth, bear witneſs to this ſound, 
And crown what I profeſs with kind event, 
If I ſpeak true; if hollowly, invert 
What beſt is boaded' me, to miſchief! T, 

Beyond all limit of what elſe i' th” world, 
Do love, prize, honour ris | 

Mira. 1 am a fool, | 
To weep at what I'm glad of. 

Pro. Fair encounter 
Of two moſt rare affections! heav'ns rain grace 
On that which breeds between em 

Fer. Wherefore weep you? : 

Mira. At mine unworthineſs, that dare not offer, 
What I defire to give; and much leſs take, 
What I ſhall die to want: but this is trifling; 
And all the more it ſeeks to hide itſelf, | 
The bigger bulk it ſhews. Hence; baſhful cunning ; 
And prompt me, plain and holy i innocence. 
Jam your wife, if you will marry me; 

If not, I'll die your maid :-to be your fellow, 
You may deny me; but I'll be your ſervant, 
Whether you will or no. * 

Fer. My miſtreſs, deareſt, | 
And I thus humble ever. 

Mira. My huſband then ? 

Fer. Ay, with a heart as willing 
As bondage e'er of freedom; here's my hand. 

Mira. And'mine, with my heart i in't; za HOW FARE Ns 


» 


4 
4 


Fer. A thouſand, thouſand. ar [Exeunt. 
Pro. So glad of this as they, I cannot be, | 
Who are ſurpris'd withal ; but my rejoicing 
At nothing can be more. 'Tllto my book; _ 
For yet, ere ſupper-time, mult I perform 


Much pan appertainingy, [ Exit. 


SCENE 
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SCENE I. Changes to another part of the i and 
Enter Caliban, Stephano, and Trinculo. 


Ste. Tell not me; when the butt is out, we will 
drink water, not a drop before; therefore bear up, and 
board 'em, ſervant-monſer; drink to me. 

Trin. Servant-monſter ! the folly of this iſland ! they 
Yay, there's but five upon this ifle; we are three of 
them, if the other two be brain'd like us, the ſtate 
totters. 

Ste. Drink, ſervant-monſter, when I bid thee; thy J 
eyes are almoſt ſet in thy head. 

Trix. Where ſhould they be ſet elſe ? he were a brave 
monſter indeed, if they were ſet in his tail. b 

Ste. My man-monſter hath drown'd his tongue in 
ſack: for my part, the ſea cannot drown me. I ſwam, 
ere I could recover the ſhore, five and thirty leagues, 
off and on; by this light, thou ſhalt be my lieutenant, 
monſter, 51 my ſtandard. 

Trin. Your lieutenant, if you lit ; he's no ſtandard, 

Ste. We'll not run, Monſieur Monſter. 

Trin. Nor go neither: but you'll lie like dogs, and 
yet ſay nothing neither. 

Ste. Moon-calf, ſpeak once in thy life, if thou beck b 

a good moon- calf. 

Cal. How does thy honour ? let me lick thy ſhoe; \ 
Iii not ſerve him, he is not valiant, 

Trin. Thou lyeſt, moſt ignorant monſter, I am in 
caſe to juſtle a conſtable; why, thou deboſh'd fiſh thou, I 
was there ever a man a coward that hath drunk ſo much / 
ſack as I to-day? wilt thou tell a monſtrous lye, being 1 
but half a fiſh, and half a monſter? \ 


bg: bend ge” 


Cal. Lo, how he mocks me: wilt thou let him, my 
Lord? t 

Trin. Lord, quoth he! that a monſter ſhould be ſuch t 
a natural! t 

Cal. Lo, lo, again; bite him to death, I pr'ythee. 

Ste. Trinculo: keep a good tongue in your head; if t 


you prove a mutineer, the next tree the poor mon- 
Ker's my ſubject, and he ſhall not ſuffer indignity. 


1 Cal, 


8, and 
a beelt 
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ity. 
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Cal. I thank my Noble Lord. Wilt thou be pleas'd 
to hearken once again tothe ſuit I made to thee ? 


Ste. Marry, will 1; kneel, and repeat it; I will 
band, and ſo ſhall Trinculo. 


Enter Ariel inviſible. 


Cal. As I told thee before, lam ſubject to a tyrant, 
a ſorcerer, that by his cunning hath cheated me of the 
HMand. : 

Ari. Thou lyeſt. 

Cal. Thou lyeſt, thou jeſting monkey, thou; : 

J would my valiant maſter would deſtroy thee : 
I do not lye. 

Ste. Trinculo, if you trouble him any more in's tale, 
by this hand I will ſupplant fome of your teeth. 

Trin. Why, I ſaid nothing 

Ste. Mum, then, and no more; proceed. 

Cal. 1 ſay, by ſorcery. he got this ifle ; 

From me he got it. If thy "Greatneſs will 
Revenge it on him, (for, : know, thou dar ſt, 
But this thing dares not. 7 

Ste. That's moſt certain. 

Cal. Thou ſhalt be lord of it, and I'll ſerve thee. 

Ste. How now ſhall this be compas'd ? can'it thou 
bring me to the party ? | 

Cal. Yea, yea, my Lord, I'll yield him AY aſleep, 
Where thou may'ſt knock a nail into his head. 

Ari. Thou lyeſt, thou canſt not. 

Cal. What a py'd ninny's this? thou ſcurvy patch! 
I do beſeech thy Greatneſs give him blows, 

And take his bottle from him ; when that's gone, 
He ſhall drink nought but brine, for I'll not thew him 
Where the quick 2 eſhes are. 

Ste. Trinculo, run into no further danger: interrupt 
the monſter one word further, and, by this hand, I'll 
_ my mercy out of doors, and make a ſtock: ih of 

ee. 


Trin. Why, what did I? I did nothing; 1 I'll go fur- 
ther off, 
Ste. Didſt thou not ſay, he ly'd? 
Ari. Thou lyeſt. 
Ste. Do 1 fo? ? take you that. 
Vor. I. 'D 


[ Beats Lim. 
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further aff. 


I ' th' afternoon to ſleep; there thou may'ſt brain him, 


* 
— =_ = — — — —— * — 
. OO OE OOO EIT <i>. — „ hap 
= n. * R 


* 


38 THE TEMPEST. 


As you like this, [give me the lye another time. 

Trin. I did not give thee the lye; out o' your wits, 
and hearing too? A ꝓox o' your bottle! this can ſack 
and drinking do. A murrain on your monſter, and the 
devil take your fingers! 

Cal. Ha, ha, ha. 

Ste. Now, forward with 1 tale ; pr'ythee, ſtand 


Act 3. 


Cal. Beat him enough; after a little time 
I'll beat him too. 
Ste. Stand further. Come, proceed. 
Cal. Why, as 1 told thee, tis a ouſtom with him 


Having firſt ſeiz d his books: or with a log 
Batter his ſcull, or paunch him with a take, 
Or cut his wezand with thy knife Remember, 
Firſt to poſſeſs his books; for without them 
He's but a ſot, as I am; nor hath not 
One ſpirit to commend, They all do hate him, 
As rootedly as I. Burn but his books; 
He has brave utenſils, (for ſo he calls chem), 
Which when he has an houſe he'll deck withal: 8 
And that moſt deeply to conſider, is 5 8 
The beauty of his daughter; he himſelf V 
Calls her a non-pareil : I ne'er ſaw woman, | 11 
But only Sycorax my dam, and ſhe; 55 V 
But ſhe as fa ar ſurpaſſes Sycorax, T 
R 
I 


if 


N 


As greateſt does the leaſt. 
Ste. Is it ſo brave a laſs ? 
Cal. Ay, Lord; ſhe will become thy bed, I warrant, 


And bring thee forth brave brood. I 


Ste. Monſter, I will kill this man: his daughter and 
I will be King and 8 ſave our Graces; and Trin- 
culo and thyſelf ſhall be viceroys. Doſt thou like the 


plot, Trinculo? | af 
Trin. Excellent. | : 
Ste. Give me thy hand; I am ſorry I beat thee: ſe 


but, while thou liv'ſt, keep a govd tongue in thy head. 
Cal. Within this half. — will My be alleep; 

Wilt thou deſtroy him then ? 

Ste, Ay, on my honour, 

Ari. This will | tell my maſter. | 


Cal. 


ack 
the 


aim 3 


Cal. 
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Cal. Thou mak'ſt me merry; I am full of pleaſure; 
Let us be jocund. Will you troul the catch, 
You taught me but while-ere 2 


Ste. At thy requeſt, monſter, I will do reaſon, any 


reaſon. Come on, Frinculo, let us ſing. [Sings 


Flaut em, and ſtout em and ſtout eim, and A em A 
thought zs free. 


Cal. That's not the tune, 


Ariel plays the tune on a tabar and pips. 
Ste, What is this ſame ? 


Trin. This is the tune of our Ke play'd by the 


picture of nobody. 


Ste. If thou be "6 a man, ſhew thyſelf in the likeneſs; 55 | 


if thou be 't a devil, take't as thou liſt. 
Trin. O, forgive me my fins! | 2 
Ste. He that dies, pays all debts. I defy thee. 
Mercy upon us! | 
Cal. Art thou afraid ? 
Ste. No, monſter. not I. 
Cal. Be not afraid; the iſle is Full of Wü 


Sounds, and ſweet airs, that give delight, and hurt not. 


Sometimes. a thouſand: twanging inſtruments 
Will hum about mine ears, and ſometimes voices; 
That, if I then had wak'd after long ſleep, 
Will make me ſleep again; and then in dreaming, 
The clouds, methought; would open, and ſhew riches 
Ready to drop upon me; that when J wak'd, 
I cry'd to dream again. | 
Ste. This will prove a brave kingdom to me, where 
I ſhall have my muſic for nothing. 
Cal. When Profpero-is deſtroy'd. 
Ste. That ſhall be by and by: 1 rememberthe ſtory. 
Trin. The ſound is going away; let's follow it, and 


| after do our work: | 
Ste. Lead, monſer; we'll follow. T would I could 


ſee this taborer. He lays i it on. 


Tyin. Wilt come? I' follow Stephano. P Exeunt. 


VVV 
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SCENE III. Changes to another part of the iſland. 


Enter Alonſo, Sebaſtian, Anthonio, Conan, nn 
Franciſco, Ge. 

Gon. By'r lakin, I can go no further, ir; 
My old bones ake : here's a maze trod, indeed, 
Through forth-rights and meanders ! by your wo RCs 
1 needs mult reſt me. 

Alon. Old Lord, I cannot blame thee, 
Who am myſelf attach'd with wearineſs, 
To th' dulling of my ſpirits: fit down and reſt, 
Ev'n here I will put off my hope, and keep it 
No longer for my flatterer: he is drown'd, 
Whom thus we ſtray co find, and the ſea mocks 
Our fruſtrate ſearch on land, Well, let him go: 

Ant. I am right glad that he's ſo out of hope. 

[ Afde to Seb. 

Do not, for one repulſe, forego the purpole 
That you reſolv'd t' effect. 

Seb. The next advantage 
Will we take throughly. 

Ant. Let it be to- night; 
For, now they are oppreſs'd with travel, they 
Will not, nor cannot, uſe ſuch vigilance, 
As when they're freſh. 

Seb. I ſay, to-night: no more. 


Solemn and ſtrange muſic ; and Proſpero on the top, invi- 

Able. Enter ſeveral ſtrange ſhapes, bringing in a ban. 

guet, and dance about it with gentle actions of ſaluta- 
tion; and, inviting the King, &c. to eat, they depart. 


Alon. What harmony is this? my 2 nn 
hark 
Gon. Marvellous ſweet muſic ! 
Alon. Give us kind keepers, heaven! what: were theſe! 
Seb. A living drollery. Now I will believe, 
That there are unicorns; that in Arabia 
There is one tree, the phœnix .. one phœnix 
At this hour reigning there. 
Ant. I'll believe both: | 
And what does elſe want creJit, come to me, 
And [I'll be ſworn 'tis rue. Travellers ne'er did lye, 
Though 


se. 3. mr Farne 4¹ 


Though fools: at home condemn em. 

Gon. If in Naples | _ 

1 ſhould report this now, would they believe me? 
If I ſhould ſay, I faw ſach iſlanders: 

| (For, certes, theſe are people of the iſland), 

Who tho' they are of monſtrous: ſhape, yet, note, 

Their manners are more gentle, kind, than of 

Our human generation you ſhall find 

Many; nay, almoſt any. 

Pro. Honeſt Lord, ; : 
Thou haſt ſaid well; for ſome of you there preſent 
Are worſe than devils. | [ 

Alon. I cannot too much muſe, 

Such ſhapes, ſuch geſture, and ſuch ſound, expreſſing 
(Althuugh they want the uſe of tongue) a kind ==» 
Of excellent dumb diſcourſe. + 

Pro. Praiſe, in departing ——— 

Fran. Fhey vaniſtid ſtrangely. 4 

Seb. No matter, ſince W 
They've left their viands behind for we have ſtomachs. 
Wilt pleaſe you taſte of what is here? 

Alon. Not I. | | 

Con, * Sir, yon need not fear. When we were 

ys, 

Who would believe, that there were mountaineers, 
e 3 n hanging at em 
2 Vallets o or t there were ſuch men, 
INE Whoſe heads ſtood in their breaſts? which now we finds. 
a bans Each putter out on five: for ill bri | ; 
aluta- Bl Good . 5 of. e 
Wy Alon. I wilt tand to. and feed! 
iends, Although my lait; no matter, ſince I feel 

| The beſt is paſt. Brother, my Lord the Duke, 
Stand to, and: do: as: We. ; 


ce, 


Seb. 


theſe! 


* It vas a cufom heretofo e, for people, he going forth. te 
travel, to put out ſum» of money open contracts, to receive the ſame 
bck,with increaſe upon tharretu/n; which increaſe bo e a proportion 
to ine length and danger of the voyages they undertooke; and upon 
thoſe which were very long and very az udous it ſometimes roſe to 
gy iy eh be 

te Ben Johnſon, Every man out of his bumour, act. 2. ſcene 3. 
d ye, See alfo Moriſon's Jiinerar y, EN p- 198. N 
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42. THE TH MF ES!'T Act z. 
SCENE IV. Thunder and lightning. 


Enter Ariel like a harpy, claps his wings,upon the table, 
and with a queint device the banquet vaniſhes, 


Ari. You are three men of ſin, whom deſtiny 
(That hath to inſtrument this lower world, 
And what is in't) the never-ſurfeited ſea 
Hath cauſed to belch up; and on this ifland 
Where man doth not inhabit, you ' mongſt men 
Being moſt unfit to live. I have made you mad; 
And ev'n with ſuch like valour men hang and drown 
Their proper ſelves. You fools! I and my fellows 

[ They drau their ſword;, 

Are miniſters of fate; the elements, | 
Of whom your ſwords are temper'd, may as well 
Wound the loud winds, or with bemock'd-at ſtabs 
Kill the ſtill- eloſing waters, as diminiſh 
One down that's in my plume : my fellow-miniſters 
Are like invulnerable. If you could hurt, 
Your ſwords are now too maſly for your ſtrengths, 
And will not be uplifted. But remember, | 
(For that's my buſineſs to you), that you three 
From Milan did ſupplant good Proſpero: 
Exj0s'd unto the ſea (which hath requit it) 
Him, and his innocent child: for which ſoul deed 
The powers delaying, not forgetting, have 
Incens'd the ſeas and ſhores. yea, all the creatures, 
Againſt your peace : thee of thy ſon, Alonſo, 
They have bereft; and do pronounce by me, 
Ling ring perdition, worſe than any death 
Can be at once, ſhall Rep by ſtep attend 
You and your ways; whoſe wrath to guard you from, 
(Which here in this moſt defolate ifle elle falls 
Upon your heads), is nothing but heart's ſorrow, 
And a clear life eniuing. 


Hd, * 

He vaniſhes in thunder : then, to {ft muſic, Enter ile F1} 
Shapes again, ard dance with mops aud mowes, and y 

carrying aut the table. | Hop 

Pro. Bravely the figure of this harpy haſt thou r he 

Perforn'd, my Ariel; a grace it had, devouring : tende 

Vere | 


Ot my inſtruction haſt thou nothing bated, 
ob | In 
& 


— 
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in what thou hadſt to ſay : ſo with good life, 


And obſervation ſtrange, my meaner miniſters | 
Their ſeveral kinds have done; my high charms work, 
And theſe, mine enemies, are all knit up 

In their diſtractions: they are in my power; 

And in theſe fits I leave them, whilſt J viſit 


Young Ferdinand, (whom they ſuppoſe is drown'd), 
nd his mot my lov'd darling, 


[Exit Profpero from above. 
Con. I ch name of ſomething holy, Sir, why ſtand 
In this ſtrange ſtare? 


[you 
lau. O, it is monſtrous ! monſtrous ! 
Methoughts the billows ſpoke, and told me of it; 
The winds did ſing it to me; and the thunder, 
That deep and dreadful organ- pipe, pronounced 


43 
le, 


- The name of Proſper * it did baſe my treſpaſs. 
'herefore my ſon i' th' ooze is bedded; and 
ers ']l ſeek him deeper than e'er plummet ſounded, 
\nd with him there lie mudded. [ Exit. 
is, Seb. But one fiend at a time, 8 1 
| Il fight their legions o'er. | 
/nt. I'll be thy ſecond, [ Exeunt. 
Con. All three of them are deſperate ; © their great 
_ " wit, 
1 * Like poiſon giv'n to work a great time after, 
| Now 'gins to bite the ſpirits, I do beſeech you, 
ry That are of ſuppler joints, follow them ſwiftly ; 
pnd hinder them from what this ecſtaſy 
lay now provoke them to. 1 
Adri. Follow, I pray you. LExeunt. 
1 from, A CE - Iv. S.C .E:N:E 4 
FEY Proſpero's cell. 
Enter Proſpero, Ferdinand, and Miranda, 
nter tber | have too auſterely puniſh'd you, 
es, and Your compenſation makes amends; for I 
ave giv'n you here a thread of mine own life; 
thou that for which 1 live; whom once again 
V's tender to thy hand all thy vexations 


Nere e but my trials of thy loye, and thou 


In y | Haft 
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Haſt ſtrangely ſtood the teſt, Here, afore heaven, 
I ratify this my rich gift. O Ferdinand, 
Do not ſmile at me, that I boaſt her off; 
For thou ſhalt find, ſhe will outſtrip all praiſe, 
And make ic halt behind her. | 
Fer. | believe it, 
Againſt an oracle. 
ro. Then as my gift, and thine own- "I 
Worthily purchas'd,, take my daughter. But 
If thou doſt break. her virgin-knot, before 
„ AN ſanctimonious ceremonies may 
« With full and holy ſrite be miniſter'd, 
No ſweet aſperſions ſhall the heav/ns let fall 


«© To make this contract grow: but barren hate, l 
«© Sour- ey'd diſdain, and diſcord ſhall beſtrew Thi 
© The union of your bed with. weeds ſo loathly, Abe 
©. That you ſhall hate it both: therefore take heed, [ 
As Hymen's lamps ſhall light you. Nov 
Fer. As I hope | Rat 
For quiet days, fair iſſue, and long life, No 
With ſuch love as *tis now; the murkieſt den, 
The moſt opportune place, the trong'it ſuggeſtion | 
Our worlſer genius can, ſhall never melt | 
Mine honour into luſt; to take away J. 
The edge of that day's celebration, Of 1 
When | thall think or Phœbus' Reeds are founder'd Thy 
Or night kept chuin'd: below. And 
Pro. Fairly ſpoke. Thy 
Sit then, and talk with her, ſhe is thine own. Whi 
What, Ariel; my induſtrious ſervant, Arie Ton 
SCENE II. EFrxter Ariel. Whc 
Ari. What would my potent maſter ? here I am. Bein; 
Pro Thou and thy meaner ſellows your laſt ſervice And 
Did worthily perform; and I muſt uſe you Whe 
In ſuch another trick; go bring the rabble, Who 
O'er whom [I give thee power, here to this place: Bids 
Incite them to quick motion, for | maſk Here 
Beſtow. upon the eyes of this young couple To ce 
Some vanity of mine art; it is my promiſe, Appr 


And they expect it from me. 
Ari. Preſently? 


Pro, 


MIN 


r'd, 


ervice 


Pro, 


=, thou doſt hear me call. 


To th' fire r thi blood : be more abſtemious, 
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Pro. Ay, with a twink. 
Ari Before you can ſay, Come, and go, 

And breathe twice; and cry, So, ſo; 

Each one, tripping on his toe, 

Will be here with mop and mow. 

Do you love me, maſter no? 
Pro, Dearly, my delicate Ariel; 40 not approach, 


Ari. Well, I conceive. | | [ Exit. 
pro. Look thou be true; do not give dalliance 
Too much the rein; the ſtrongeſt oaths are ſtraw 


Or elſe, good-night your vow ! 
Fer. | warrant you, Sir; 
The white, cold, virgin- ſnow upon wy heart 
Abates the ardour of my liver. 
Pro. Well. 11 0 
Now come, my Ariel; bring a corollary, 
Rather than want a ſpirit; appear, and pertly 
No tongue; all eyes; de Glent, [Te Ferdinand, 


LS muſics ö 
SCENE III. 4 maſque, Enter Iris. | | 


Iris. Ceres, moſt bounteous lady, thy rich leas 
Of wheat, rye, barley, fetches, oats, and peaſe ; 
Thy turfy mountains, where live nibling ſheep, 
And flat meads thatch'd with ſtover, them to keep; 
Thy banks with pionied and tulip'd brims, 
Which ſpungy April at thy heſt betrims, 
To make cold nymphs chaſte crowns ; and thy Wy 

groves, 

Whoſe ſhadow the diſmiſſed bachelor loves, 
Being laſs-lorn; thy pale-clipt vineyard, 
And thy ſea-marge ſteril, and rocky-hard, * 
Where thou thyſelf do lt air; the Queen o thy ſky,” 
Whole wat'ry arch and meſſenger am I, 1 
Bids thee leave theſe; and with her ſov' reign grace, 
Here on this graſs: plot, in this very place, | 
To come and fport; her peacocks fly amain: | 
Approach, rich Ceres, her to entertain, i 


C as N — - 


Enten 
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* 
Enter Ceres. . | C 
Cer. Hail, many-colour'd meſſenger, that ne'er 
Doſt diſobey the wife of Jupiter: 
Who, with thy ſaffron wings, upon my flowers 
Diffuſeſt honey-drops, refreſhing. ſhowers. | 
And with each, end of thy blue bow: deſt crown 
My boiſky acres, and my unihrub'd down, +» 
Rich ſcarf to my proud earth; why hath thy Queen 
Summon'd me hither, to this ſhort- - graſs. green ? Fe 
Tris. A contract of true love to e Harr 
And ſome, donation freely to eltate Tot 
On the bleſs'd lovers. | P. 
Cer. Tell me, heavenly bow, I ba 
If Venus or her ſon, as thou doſt know, | My! 
Do not attend the Queen; ſince they did plot Fe 
The means that duſky Dis my daughter got, So r: 


Her and her blind boy's-ſcandal'd n 


I have foreſworn. P, 

Iris. Of her ſociety. | | Juno 
Be not afraid; I met her deity her 
Cutting the clouds towards Paphos, and her ſon Or e. 
— with her; here thought they to have done 


Some wanton charm upon this man and maid, 
Whoſe vows are, that no bed- right ſhall be paid 
Till Hymen's torch be lighted: , np in vain: 
Mars's hot minion is return'd again; 
Her waſpiſu- headed fon has broke his arrows; 
S wears, he will ſhoot no more, but play with ſparrows, 
And be a boy right-out 

Cer. High Queen of ſtate, 
LION. Juno, comes; I know her by her gate. 

[ Juno deſcends, and enters, 

Jun. How does my bounteous ſiſter go. with me. 
To. blefs this twain, that they may profp'rous; be, 
And honour'd in their iſſue, _ [They ing ake 


Jun. Honour, riches, marriage bleſſi ings 
Long continuance and increaſing 
Hourly joys be flill upon yau! 


Juno ſings ber bleſſings on you. TER 


* 


den 


done 


"rOWS, 


Cer, 


Cer. Earth's 4rHereaſe, and foyſon-plenty, 
Barns aui garners never empty, 
Vines, "with cluſtring bunches growinp, 
Plants, -with goadly burthen — | 
Spring come to you, at the fartheſt, 
In the very end of harveſt.! 
Scarcity and want bull ſhus yau 3 
Ceres bleſſing ſo is on you. 


Fer. This is a moſt majeſtic viſion, and N 
Harmonious charming lays: may I be bold 
To think theſe ſpirits? 
Pro. Spirits, which by mine art 
have from their confines eall d to enact 
My preſent fancies. | 
Fer. Let me live here ever; 
80 rare a wonder'd father, and a wife, 
lake this place paradiſe. . 
Pro. Sweet now, ſilence: 
juno and Ceres whiſper ſeriouſly; | 
here's ſomething elle to do; huſh and be mute; 
Or elſe our ſpell is marr'd. 


Juno and Ceres avhifper, and fend Iris on employment, , 


Iris. You ” calld Nayads, of the winding 

brooks, | . 
Vith your ſedg'd crowns, and ever-harmleſs looks, 
eave your criſp channels, and on this green land 
\nſwer your ſummons, Juno does command: 


ome, temperate nymphs, and help to celebrate | 
contract of true love; be not too late. 


Ener certais nymphs. 

ou ſun-burn'd ſicklemen, of Auguſt weary, _ 

ome hither from the furrow, and be merry; 

ake holiday; your rye-ſtraw hats put on, 

Ind theſe freſh nymphs encounter every one 
country-footing. - | 


ien N IV. 


ner certain reapers, properly habited ; they join with the 
nymphs in a graceful dance; townrar the end whereof, 
'S Proſpers 
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Proſpero ſtarts ſuddenly, and ſpeaks ; after which, tu 
ſtrange, hollow, and confuſed noiſe, they vaniſh beavih. 


Pro. I had forgot that foul conſpiracy 
Of the beaſt Caliban, and his conſed'rates, 
Againſt my life ; the minute of their plot 
Is almoſt come. Well done, avoid; no more. 
Fer, This is moſt ſtrange; your father's in ſome 
. paſſion | | 
That works him ſtrongly. 
Mira. Never till this day x3 | 
Saw | him tonch'd with anger ſo diſtemper'd, 
Pro. You look, my ton, in a mov'd ſort, 
As it you were diſmay'd; be chearful, Sir: 
Our revels now are ended: * theſe our actors, 
As J foretold you, were all ſpirits, and 
Are melted into air, into thin air 
* And, like the baleleſs fabric of th' air-viſions 
* The cloud-capt towers, the gorgeons palaces, 
»The folemn temples, the great globe itſelf, 
© Yea, al! which it inherit, ſhall diflolve ; 
And, like this inſubſtantial pageant faded, 
© Leave not a rack behind! we are ſuch ſtuff 
As dreams are made on, and our little life 
Is rounded with a ſleep.” Sir, I am vex'd; 
Bear with my weakneſs, my old brain is troubled : 
Be not diſturb'd with my infirmity ; 
If thou be pleas'd, retire into my cell, 
And there repoſe : a turn or two I'll walk, 
To ſtill my beating mind. | 
Fer. Mira. We with your peace, 
| Exe. Fer. and Mit 
Pro. Come with a thought; — I thank you: — 
Ariel, come. | 3 
Proſpero comes forward from the cell; enter Ariel to lin 


Ari. Thy thoughts I cleave to; what's thy pleaſure! 
Pro, Spirit, 
We mult prepare to meet with Caliban. | 
Ari Av, my commander; when I preſented Ceres 
I thought to have told thee of it; but] fear'd, 
Leſt. I might anger thee, WETLTS 
Pre. Say again, where didſt thou leave theſe varlets ö 
2 


ge. . THE YE NES T. * 


/ri.T told you, Sir, they were red-hot with wrinking; 
80 full of valour, that they ſmote the air 
For bee in their faces ; beat the ground 
For kiſſing of their feet; yet always ben ding 
Towards their project. Then beat my t. or, 
At which, like unback'd colts, they prick'd their ears, 
Advance'd their eye lids, lifted up their noſes, 
As they ſmelt muſic; ſo I charm'd their ears, 
That, calf-like, they my lowing follow'd through 
Tooth'd briars, ſharp furzes, pricking goſs and thorns, 
Which enter'd their frail ſhins: at ſaſt T left them 
1 th' filthy mantled pool beyond your cell, 
There dancing up to th' chins, that the foul lake 
O'erſtunk their feet. 

Pro. This was well done, my bird; 
Thy ſhape inviſible retain thou till; 
The trumpery in my houſe, go bring it hither, 
For ſtale to catch theſe thieves, | 

Ari. 1 go, 1 go. Exit. 
Pro. A devil, a born devil, on whoſe nature 
Nurture can never ſtick; on whom my pains, 
Humanely taken, all, all loft, quite loſt; 
And, as with age, his body uglier grows, 
a So his mind cankers ; I will plague them all, 
WW: 
led: Even to roaring; come, hang them on this line. 


[ Proſpero remains inviſible. 
S E N E V. 


Enter Ariel loaden with gliftering apparel, &c. Enter 
Caliban, Stephano, aud Irinculo, a aver. 


ſome 


„c, Pray you, tread ſoftly, that the bliad mole 
: may not 

| | Hear a foot fatl ; we now are near his cell, 

el to lin Ste. Monſter, your fairy, which you ſay is a harm- 

pleaſure: leſs fairy, has done little better than play d the jack 


with us. 

Trin. Monſter, I do ſmell all horſe- piſs, at which 
my noſe is in great indignation, 

Ste. do is mae. Do you hear, monſter? if I ſhould 
take a diſpleaſure againſt you; look you 

rin. Thou wert but a loſt monſter. 


Vor. J. | | E Cal. 


ed Ceres 
d, 


yarlets ö 
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Cal. Good my Lord, give me thy favour ſtill: 
Be patient, for the prize I'll bring thee to, 
Shall hood wink this miſchance; therefore ſpeak ſoftly; 
All's huſh'd as midnight yet. 
Trin. Ay, but to loſe our bottles in a the pool, — 

Ste. There is not only diſgrace and diſhonour in 
© that, monſter, but an infinite loſs. . 

Trin. That's more to me than my wetting: yet 
« this is your harmleſs fairy, monſter. 

Ste. I will fetch off my bottle, though I be ver 
* ears for my labour.” 

Cal. Pr'ythee, my King, be quiet: ſeeſt thou here, 
This is the mouth o' th' cell; no noiſe, and enter; 
Do that good miſchief, which may make this iſland 
Thine own for ever; and I, thy Caliban, 

For ay thy foot- licker. 

Ste. Give me thy hand: I do Nn to have bloody 
thoughts. 

Trin. O King Stephano! O Peer ! ! O worthy Ste- 

phano ! 
Look, what a wardrobe here is for thee ! 

Cal. Let it alone, thou fool, it is but traſh. 

Trin. Oh, oh, monſter ; we know what belongs to 
a frippery; O King Stephano ! 

Ste. Put off that gown, Trinculo; by this hand, I'll 
have that gown. 

Trin. Thy Grace ſhall have it. 

Cal. The dropſy drown this fool ! what do you mean, 
To doat thus on ſuch luggage ? let's along, | 
And do the murder firſt : if he awake, 

From toe to crown he'll fill our ſkins with pinches; 
Make us ſtrange fluff. 

Ste. Be you quiet, monſter, Miſtreſs line, is not 
this my jerkin ? now is the jerkin under the line: now, 
jerkin, you are like to Joſe your hair, and prove a bald 
jerkin. 

Trin. Do, do; we ſteal by line and level, and't like 
your Grace. 

Ste. I thank thee for that jeſt, here's a garment 
« for't-; wit ſhall not go unrewarded, while Lam King 
* of this country: {teal by line and level, is an excel: 

ent paſs of pate; there's another garment for't. 
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Trin. Monſter, come, put ſome lime upon your fin- 
gers, and away with the reſt. 
Cal. 1 will have none on't; we ſhall loſe our time, 
And all be turn'd to barnacles, or apes 
With foreheads villanous low. | 
Ste. Moniter, lay to your fingers; help to bear this 
away, where my hogſhead of wine is, or Pl turn you 
out of my kingdom; go'to, carry this. 
Trin. And this: 
Ste. Ay, and this, 


A noiſe ef bunters heard. Enter. divers 8 in ſhape 
of hounds, hunting them about; Proipero and Ariel 


ſetting them 6n. Caliban, Stephano, and Trineulo 
driven out rearing. | 


Pro. Hey, Mountain, hey. 
Ari. Silver ; there it goes, Silver. | 
Pro. Fury, Fury; there, Tyrant, there; hark, hark; 
Go, charge my goblins that they grind their joints 
With dry convulſions; ſhorten up their finews 
With aged cramps; and more pinch-ſpotted make them, 
Than pard, or cat o' mountain. 
Ari. Hark, they roar, | 
Pro. Let them be hunted ſoundly. At this hour 
Lie at my merey all mine enemies: 
Shortly hall all my labours end, and thou 
Shalt have the air at freedom; for a little 
Follow, and do me fer vice. | [Exeunt. 


A. C E V., SCENE: k 9 
| Before the cell. 


Enter Proſpero ix his magic robes, and Ariel. 


Pro. OW does my project gather to a head, 


My charms crack not; my ſpirits obey, and 
time 
Goes upright with his carriage: how's the day? 
Ari. On the ſixth hour, at which time, my Lond, 
You ſaid, our work ſhould ceaſe. 


Pro. I did ſay ſo, 


E 2 | When 
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When firſt I rais'd the tempeſt; ſay, my ſpirit, 
How fares the King and's followers? 

Ari. Confin'd 
In the ſame faſhion as you gave in charge ; : 
Juſt as you left them, all your priſoners, Sir, 
In the lime-grove which weather-fends your cell, 
They cannot budge, till you releaſe. The King, 
His brother, and your's, abide all three diſtracted ; 
And the remainder mourning over them, 
Brim-full of ſorcow and diſmay ; but, chiefly, 
Him that you term'd the good old Lord Gonzalo. 
His tears ran down his beard, like winter-drops 
F rom eaves of reeds; your charm ſo ſtrongly works 

'em, 

That if you now beheld them, your affections 
Would become tender. 

Pro. Doſt thou think ſo, ſpirit ? 

Ari. Mine would, Sir, were I human. 

Pro. And mine ſhall. 
Haſt thou, which art but nin, a touch, a feeling 
Of their afflictions, and ſhall not myſelf, | 
One of their kind, that reliſh all as tharply, 
Paſſion as they, be kindlier mov'd than thou art ? 
Tho' with their high wrongs I am ſtruck to th' quick, 
Yet, with my nobler reaſon, gainſt my fury 
Do I take part; the rarer action is 
In virtue than in vengeance ; they being penitent, 
The ſole drift of my purpoſe doth extend 
Not a frown further; go, releaſe them, Ariel; 
My charms IL'II break, their ſenſes I'll reſtore, 
And they ſhall be themſelves. 

Ari. I'll fetch them, Sir. Exit. 


SC BB: WE II. 
Pro, © Ye elves of hills, brooks, ſtanding lakes, and 


* groves, 
And ye that on the ſands with printleſs ſoot 
Do chaſe the ebbing Neptune; and do fly him, 
When he comes back; you demy-puppets, that 
By moon-thine do the green ſour ringleis make, 
* Whereof the ewe not bites; and you whole paſtime 


Is to make midnight-mufhrooms, that rejoice 
i To 


hy He) => FR SO i eS 


vorks 
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To hear the ſolemn curfew; by whoſe aid 

« (Weak maſters tho? ye be) J have be- dimm'd | 
Ihe noon-tide ſun, call'd forth the mutinous winde, 
And *twixt the green ſea and the azur'd vault 

Set roaring war; to the dread rattling thunder 
Have I giv'n fire, and rifted Jove's ſtout oak 

With his own bolt: the ſtrong-bas'd promontory - 
Have I made ſhake, and by the ſpurs plack'd up 
The pine and cedar : graves at my command 

Have open'd, and let forth their ſleepers, wak'd - 


«© By my fo potent art.) But this rough magic 


I here abjure ; and when I have requir'd 

Some heavenly muſic, which ev'n now I do, . 

(To work mine end upon their fenfes, that 
This airy charm has frail'd), I'll break my ftaff; - 
Bury't a certain fadom in the earth ; 

And deeper than did ever plummet ſound, . | 


I'll drown my book, _ [ Solemn muſic.--- 
CENCE: O00. 

Here enters Ariel before; then Alonſo with a frantic 
geſture, attended by Gonzalo. Sebaſtian and Anthonio 
in like manner attended by Adrian and Franciſco. They 


all enter the circle which Proſpero had made, and there 
fland charmed; "which Proſpero ohferving, ſpeaks.. 


A ſolemn air, and the beſt comforter 

To an unſettled fancy, cure thy brains 

Now uſeleſs, boil'd within thy ſcull ! There tand, 
For you are.ſpell-Ropt. 
Holy Gonzalo, honourable man, | 

Mine eyes, even ſociable to th' ſhew of thine, 

Fall fellow-drops. The charm diſſolves apace; 


Aud as the morning ſteals upon the night, 


Melting the darkneſs; ſo their riſing ſenſes 


Begin to chaſe the ign'rant “ fumes, that mantle 


Their clearer reaſon.” O my good Gonzalo, 
My true preſerver, and a loyal Sir | 
To him thou follow'ſt ; 1 will pay thy graces 
Home both in word and deed Moſt :cruelly - 
Dii{t thou, Alonſo, uſe me and my daughter: 
Thy brother was a furtherer in the act; 


* ignorant: fer bfu. tu enn. 


| of | Thou'r t 
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Thou'rt pinch'd for't now, Sebaſtian, fleſh and blood, 


You, brother mine, that entertain d ambition, 
Expell'd remorſe and nature; who with Sebaſtian 
(Whoſe inward pinches therefore are molt itrong) 
Would here have kill'd your King; I do forgive thee, 
Unnat'ral though thou art. Their underitanding 
«. Begins to ſwell, and the approaching tide 
« Will ſhortly G1] the reaſonable ſhore, 
„% That now lies foul and muddy. Not one of them, 
That yet looks on me, or would know me, —— Ariel, 
Fetch me the hat and rapier in my cell; 
4 will diſcaſe me, and myſelf preſent, 

[Exit Ariel, and returns immediatth. 
As I was ſometime Milan: quickly, ſpirit ; 
Thou ſhalt ere long be free, : 


Ariel Ange, and helps to attire bim. 


Where the bee ſucks, there ſuck I. | B 
In a cowſlip's bell I lie: © | 5 
There I couch, when owls do cry. | 
On the bat's. back I de fly, | A; 

After ſummer, merrily. J 
Merrily, merrily, ſhall I live now, ; 
Under the bloſſom that hangs on the bough. 


Pro. Why, that's my dainty Ariel; 1 ſhall miſs thee; Fe 


5 


_ — OS —— — 


GG 


Put yet thou ſhalt have freedom. So, ſo, ſo, W 
To the King's ſhip, inviſible as thou art; T! 
There ſhalt thou find the mariners aſleep | M 
Under the hatches; the maſter and the boatſwain, T. 
| Being awake, inforce them to this place; 
And prelently, I pr'ythee. | Gi 
Ari. I drink the air before me, and return He 
Or eber your pulſe twice beat. Fi,. 
Gon. All torment, trouble, wonder, and amazement (+ 
Inhabits here; ſome heav'nly power guide us My 
Out of this fearful country ! 
Pro. Behold, Sir King, X 
The wronged Duke of Milan, Proſpero: ; Sa 
For more aſſurance that a living prince | 
Does now {peak to thee, I embrace thy body; Yo 
And to thee and thy company I bid. For 
A. hearty welcome. An 


Alon. 
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41;n. Be'ſt thou he or no, | 


Or ſome inchanted trifle to abuſe me, 
| As Jate I have been, I not know; thy pulſe 


) Beats, as of flelh and blood; and fince I ſaw thee, 
thee, Th affliction of my mind amend. with which, 
ling I fear, a madneſs held me; this muſt crave 


(And if this be at all) a moſt ſtrange ſtory : 

Thy dukedom I reſign, and do intreat, 
1em, Thou pardon me my wrongs. But howlhould Ne 
Ariel, Be living, and be here ! 
Pro. Firſt, noble friend, 
Let me embrace thine age, whoſe honour cannot. 
Be meaſur'd or confin'd, 
Con. Whether this be, 
Or be not, I'll not ſwear. 

Pro, You do yet taſte 
Some ſubtilties o* th' iſle, that will not let you 
Believe things certain: welcome, my friends all. 
But you, my brace of lords, were I ſo minded, 

I here could pluck his Highneſs' frown upon yon. 
And juſtify you traitors ; at this time 

lil tell no tales. | 

Seb. The devil ſpeaks in him. 

Pro. No: 
For you, molt wicked Sir, whom to call brother 
Would even infect my mouth, 1 do forgive 
Thy rankeſt faults ; all of them; and require 
My dukedom of thee, which perforce, I know, 
Thou muſt reſtore. 

ben. If thou be'ſt Proſpero, 
Give us particulars of thy preſervation, 
How thou hait met us here, who three hours ſince 
[Ex. Mere wreckt upon this ſhore; where have loſt 
azement Wl (ow ſharp the point of this fernembrance | is!) 
; My dear ſon. Ferdinand. 
Pro. l'm woe for t, Sir. 
len. Irreparable is the . and Patience 
Says, it is paſt cher. cure. | 
Pro, | rather*think, | 
You have not ſought her help; of whoſe ſolt grace, | 
For the like loſs, | have her ſoy'reign aid,, 
And reſt myſelt content. TATE 
Alon. | Alon. 


„ 
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Alon. You the like loſs ? 

Pro. As great to me, as late; and, ſupportable 85 
To make the dear loſs, have I eh mach weaker 
Than you may call to comfort you; for I 
Have loſt my daughter. 

Alon. A daughter ? 

O heav'ns! that they were living both in Naples, 
The King and Queen there! that they were I wiſh 


Ac . 


Myſelf We mudded in that oozy bed, g 
Where my ſon lies When did you loſe your daughter! Ho 
Pro. In this laſt tempeſt. I perceive theſe lords 


At this encounter do ſo much admire, 

That they devour their reaſon; and ſcarce think, 
Their eyes do offices of truth, their words 

Are natural breath: but howſoe'er you have 
Been juſtled from your ſenſes, know for certain, 
That | am Proſp'ro, and that very Duke 

Whieh was thruſt forth of Milan; who moſt ſtrangely 
Upon this ſhore, where you were wrecks, was landed 
To be the lord on't. No more yet of this; 

For 'tis a chronicle of day by day, 

Not a relation for a breakfaſt, nor 

Befitting this firſt meeting. Welceme, Sir: 

This cell's, my court; here have l few attendants, 
And ſubjects none abroad ; pray you, look in; 

My dukedom ſince you've given me again, 

I will requite you with as good a thing ; j 

At leaſt, bring forth a wonder to content ye, 

As much as me my dukedom. 


8 E N E IV. Opens to the entrance of the ll 
Here Proſpero diſcovers Ferdinand and Miranda plu: 
ing at Cheſs. 
Mira. Sweet Lord, you play me falſe. 
Fer. No, my dear love, 
L would not for the world 
Mira. Yes, for a ſcore of kingdoms you ſhould 
wr; ingle, 


And I woll call it fair play. 
Alon. If this prove 
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A viſion of the iſland, one dear ſon 
e Shall I twice loſe: | | 
er Seb. A molt high 1 ! 2 IJ 
Fer. Though the ſeas threaten, they are merciful : 

I've curs'd them without cauſe. 


Hon. Now all the bleſſings Ferd. kneels. 
$, Of a glad father compals thee about ! | 
wiſh Ariſe, and ſay how thou cam'ſt here. | 

Mira. O! wonder! 
ghter? How many goodly creatures are there here? 
rds How beauteous mankind is! O brave new world, 

That has ſuch people in't! 
ik, Pro. Tis new to thee. 

Alon. What is this maid, with whom thou waſt at 

lay ? 
, Your eld K acquaintance cannot be three hours: 


Is ſhe the goddeſs that hath ſever'd us, 
range And brought us thus together? 
anded Fer. Sir, the's mortal ; 
But, by immortal providence, ſhe's mine. 
[ choſe her, when I could not aſk my father 
For his advice; nor thought I had one: ſhe 
Is daughter to this famous Duke of Milan, 
nts, Of whom ſo often I have heard renown, 
z But never ſaw before: of whom I have 
Receiv'd a ſecond life, and ſecond father 
This lady makes him to me. 
Alon. 1 am her's; 
But, oh! how oddly will it > ak 9 05 "oo 
Mult aſk my child forgiveneſs ! 
the cell Pro. There, Sir, ſtop ; 
da ple Let us not burthen our remembrance with 
An heavineſs that's gone. 
Con. I've inly wept, | 
Or ſhould have ſpoke ere this. Look down, you gods, 
And on this couple drop a blefſed crown: 
For it is you that have chalk'd forth the way 
Which brought us hither ! | 
Alon, I ſay, Amen, Gonzalo! _ | 
Con. Was Milan thruſt from Milan, that his iſſue 
Should become Kings of Naples! O rejoice | |, 
veyond a common joy, and {et it down 


In 
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In gold on laſting'pillars ! in one voyage 
Did Claribel her huſband find at Tunis; 
And Ferdinand, her brother, found a wife 
Where he himſelf was Toft ; Proſpero his dukedom, 
In a poor ifle; and all of us, ourſelves, * 
When no man was his own. ; | 

Alon. Give me your hands: [7e Ferd. and Mir, 
Let grief and ſorrow ſtill embrace his heart, 
That doth not wiſh you joy! 

Gen. Be't ſo, Amen ! 


F V. 


| And 
Enter Ariel, with the maſter and boatſwain amazed * 

following. Unt 

O look, Sir, look, Sir, here are more of us! The 

I propheſy'd, if a gallows were on land, Som 


This fellow could not drown. Now, blaſphemy, 
That ſwear'ſt grace o'erboard, not an oath on thore! 
Hait thou no mouth by land? what is the news! "OP 
Beatſ. The beſt news is, that we have ſafely found 
Our King and company ; the next, our ſhip, 
Which but three glaſſes ſince we gave out ſplit, St, 
Is tight and yare, and bravely rigg'd, as when 
We firſt put out to ſea. x 
Ari. Sir, all this ſervice 
Have I done fince I went. 
Pro. My trickſey ſpirit ! 
| Alon. Theſe are not natural events; they ſtrengthet 
From ſtrange to ſtranger. Say, how came you hithet! 
Boalſ. If I did think, Sir, I were well awake, 
I'd ftrive to tell you. We were dead aſleep, 
And, how we know not, all clapt under hatches, 
Where but ev'n now with ſtrange and ſev'ral noiſes 
Of roaring, ſhrieking, howling, jingling chains, 
And more diverſity of ſounds, all horrible, 
We were awak'd; ſtraightway at liberty: | 
Where we, in all her trim, freſhly beheld lis m 
Our royal, good, and gallant ſhip ; our maſter 
Cap'ring to eye her; on a trice; ſo pleaſe you, 
Ev'n in a dream, were we divided from them, . 
And were brought mopping hither. 
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Ari, Was't well done; 

Pro. Bravely, my diligence, thou ſhalt be free. 

lan. This is as ſtrange a maze as e'er men trod, 
And there is in this buſineſs, more than nature 
Vas ever conduct of; ſome oracle 
Mutt rectify. our knowledge. 

Pro. Sir, my Liege, | 
Do not infeſt your mind with beating on 1 
The ſtrangeneſs of this buſineſs; at pickt ligne 
(Which ſhall be ſhortly) ſingle I IH reſolve you, 
Which to you ſhall ſeem probable, of every 
Theſe happen'd accidents ; till when be chearful, 
And think of each thing well. Come hither, ſpirit; 
2azedly set Caliban and his companions free: | 
Untie the ſpell. How fares my gracious Sir ? 
There are yet miſſing of your company 
Some ſew odd lads, that you remember not. 


7 Mir, 


ny, a 
ore Se 
vs ! Enter Ariel, driving in Caliban, Stephano, and Trin- 
found culo, in their ſtolen apparel. 
t, Ste. Every man ſhift for all the reſt, and let no man 
. take care for himſelf; for all is but fortune; Coragio, 
bully-monſter, Coragio! | 
Trin. If theſe be true ſpies which I wear in my mos 25 
here's a goodly ſight. | 
Cal O Setebos, theſe be brave ſpirits, indeed 
engthet How fine my maſter is! I am afraid 
1 hithet e will chaſtiſe me, 
ke, Seb. Ha, ha; 


That things are theſe, my Lord Anthonio! 


bes, Lill money buy 'em? 

| noiſes Ant, Very like; one of them N 

2; $a plain fiſh, and no doubt marketable. 
Pro Mark but the badges of theſe men, my Lords, 
ben ſay, if they be true: this miſ-ſhap'd knave, 

| His mother was a witch, and one ſo ſtrong 

3 hat could controul ile moon, make flows and ebbs, 

1 ind deal in her command without her power. 

. heſe three have robb'd me; and this demy- devil 


For he's a baſtard one) had plotted with them | 
To 
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To take my life; two of theſe fellows you 
Muſt know and own ; this thing of darkneſs I 
Acknowledge mine. | 

Cal. | ſhall be pinch'd to death. 

Alon. Is not this Stephano, my drunken butler ? 

Seb. He's drunk now: where had he wine ? 

Alon. And Trinculo is reeling ripe ; where ſhould 

e c & 
Find this grand 'lixir, that hath gilded em? 
How cam'ſt thou in this pickle ? | 

Trin. I have been in ſuch a pickle, ſince I ſaw yon 
laſt, that, I fear me, will never out of my bones: 1 ſhall 
not fear fly-blowing. 

Seb. Why, how now, Stephano ? [cramp, 

Ste. O, touch me not: I am not Stephano, but: 

Pro. You'd be King o' th' ifland, Sirrah? _ 

Ste. 1 ſhould have been a ſore one then. 

Alon. Tis a ſtrange thing as e'er I look'd on. 

Pro. tie is as diſproportion'd in his manners, 
As in his ſhape : go, Sirrah, to my cell, 

Take with you your companions ; as you look 
To have my pardon, trim it handſomely, 

Cal. Ay, that I will; and I'll be wiſe hereafter, 
And ſeek for grace. What a thrice-double aſs 
Was I, to take this drunkard for a god? 

And worſhip this dull fool ? 

Pro. Go to, away! 

Alon. Hence, and beſtow your luggage where 50 
found it. 7 

Seb. Or ſtole it rather. 

Pro. Sir, I invite your Highneſs, and your train, 
To my poor cell; where you ſhall take your reſt 
For this one night, which (part of it) I'll waſte 
With ſuch diſcourſe, as, I not doubt, ſhall make it 
Gd quick away: the ſtory of my life, 

And the particular accidents gone by, 
Since I came to this ifle : and in the morn 
I'll bring you to your ſhip; and ſo to Naples; 
Where | have hope to ſee the nuptials 
Of theſe our dear beloved folemniz'd ; 
And thence retire me to my Milan, where 
Every third thought ſhall be my grave. 

2 Alia 
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Alan. I long 1 4 8 2 F./ 
To hear the ſtory of your life, which muſt 
Take the ear ſtrangely. | 
Pro. I'll deliver all; 
er? And promiſe you calm ſeas, auſpicious gales, 
And fail ſo expeditious, thar ſhall catch 
ſhould Your royal fleet far off, My Ariel, chick, 
That is thy charge : then to the elements BS 
Be free, and fare thou well! Pleaſe you, draw near. 
1 | [Exeunt omnes. 
ſaw yon h | 


: | ſhall 


[ cramp, 
o, but s 


Ir ids 0K. 
* Spoken by Preſpero. | 


OW ere are all c erthroun, 


IN. 

ers, And what ftrength I have's mine own ; 
Which is moſt faint : and now, lis true, 

ok I muſt be here confin'd by you, 
Or ſent to Naples. Let me not, 

after, Since I have my dukedom got, 

as And pardon'd the deceiver, dwell f 
In this bare iſland by your ſpell : ——. — 
But releaſe me from my hands, 
IWith the help of your good hands. 

here J Gentle breath of yours my ſails 
Muft fill, or elſe my project fails, 
Which was to pleaſe. For now 1 want 

r train, Spirits tenfarce, art to inchant ; 


ir reſt And my ending is deſpair, 
vaſte Unleſs I be reliev'd by prayer ; 
make it Which pierces ſo, that it aſſaults 
Mercy itſelf, and frees all faults. 
As you from crimes would pardon'd be, 
| Let your indulgence ſet me free ! 
les4 * - 
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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


Takszus, Dukeof Athent. Helena, in love with Deme- 


Egeus, an Mhentan Lord. Irius.” 

Lyſander, in love with Her- r 
mia, . r 

Demetrius, in love with Her- Oberon, King of the F vs 
e ee Titania, Qucenof the Fairies. 

Philoſtrate, Maſter of the Puck, or Robin Goodfellow, 
Sports to the Duke, a Fairy. 

| Quince, the Carpenter. 8 $ 
Snug, 1he Foiner. +28 My * , Fairies. 
Bottom, the Weaver. DOWN, 


Flute, the Bellaaur- mender. Muſtard-ſeed, 


Snowt, the Tinker. Pyramus, Thara@ters in 

Starveling, the Tailor. Thiſpe, the interlud 
1 5 Wall F 

Hippolita, Princeſs, of the 4 o * performed by 
Amazons, betrothed to || Moonſhine, 4,7 7 


: Theſent, © Lion, 
Hermia, daughter to Egeus, || Other Fairies atiending on 
in love with Lyſander. | the King and Qucen. 


SCENE, Athens; and a wood not far from it. 


— — 


* 


— 
— 


ACT. l., WEN 
The Duke's palace in Athens. 


Enter Theſeus, Hippolita, Philoſtrate, with attendants, 
OW, fair Hippolita, our nuptial hour 
Draws on apace; four happy days bring 


The. N 
in | 

Another moon : but, oh, methinks, how ſlow 
This old moon wanes! ſhe lingers my deſires, 
Like to a ſtep-dame, or a dowager, ; 
Long wintering on a young man's revenue. 

Hip. Four days will quickly ſeep themſelves in night; 
Four night's will quickly dream away the time: 
And then the moon, like to a filver bow, 


| New bent in heaven, ſhall behold the night 


Of 


„ 


A uy re. 9, I om 
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Jani. 


our 
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night; 


Of 
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Of our ſolemnities. 

The. Go, Philoſtrate, : 1 
Stir up th' Athenian youth to merriments; 
Awake the pert and nimble ſpirit of mirth ; 2 
Turn melancholy forth to funerals, | 1 
Ihe pale companion is not for our pomp. [Exit Phi. 
Hippolita, I woo'd thee with my ſword; _ 
And won thy love, doing thee injuries: 
But I will wed thee in another key, | 
With pomp, with triumph, and with revelling. 


Enter Egeus, Hermia, Lyſander, and Demetrius. 


Ege. Happy be Theſeus, our renowned Duke 
The, Thanks, good Egeus ; what's the news with 
thee ? a 
Ege. Full of vexation, come I with complaint 
Againſt my child, my daughter Hermia. 
Stand forth, Demetrius. My Noble Lord, 
This man hath my conſent to marry her. 7 
Stand forth, Lyſander. And, my gracious Duke, 
This man-hath witch'd the boſom of my child: 
Thou, thou, Lyſander, thou haſt giv'n her rhimes, 
And interchange'd love-tokens with my child : 
Thou haſt by moon-light at her window ſung,. 
With feigning voice, verſes of feigning love; 
And ſtoln th' impreſſion. of her fantaſy, / My 
With bracelets of thy hair, rings, gawds, conceits, 
Knacks, trifles, noſegays, ſweetmeats; (meſſengers 
Of ſtrong prexailment in unharden'd youth), | 
With. cunning haſt thou filch'd my daughter's heart, 
Turn'd her obedience, which is due to me, 
To ſtubborn harſhneſs: and, my gracious Duke, 
Be't ſo ſhe will not here before your Grace 
Conſent to marry with Demetrius, 
] beg the ancient privilege of Athens; 
As ſhe is mine, I may diſpoſe of her: 
Which ſhall be eicher to this gentleman, 
Or to her death, according to our law, 
Immediately provided in that caſe. ; | 
The. What ſay you, Hermia? be advis'd, fair 'maid.. 
To you your father ſhould be as a god; | 
One that compos'd your beauties ; yea, and one 
| F 2 To 


64 
To whom you are but as a form in wax 
By him imprinted; and within his power 
To 'leve the figure, or disfigure it, 
Demetrius is a worthy gentleman. 
Her. So 1s Lyſander. 
The. In himſelf he is; 
But in this kind, wanting your father's voice, 
The other muſt be held the worthier. 

Her. 1 would my father took'd but with my eyes. 

The. Rather your eyes muſt with his judgment look, 

Her. 1 do intreat your grace to pardon me: 

I know not by what pow'r I am made bold ; 
Nor how it may concern my modeſty, 

In ſach a preſence here, to plead my thoughts : 
But I beſeech your Grace, that I may know 
The worſt that may befal me in this caſe, 

If I refuſe to wed Demetrius. 

The. Either to die the death, or to abjure 
For ever the fociety of men, 

Therefore, fair Hermia, queſtion your deſires; 
Know of your-youth, examine well your blood, 
Whether, if you yield not to your father's choice, 
You can endure the livery of a nun; 

For ay to be in ſhady cloiſter mew d, 

To live a barren ſiſter all your life, 

Chanting faint hymns to the cold, fruitleſs, moon? 
Thrice bleſſed they that maſter fo their blood, 

To undergo ſuch maiden pilgrimage ! 

But earthlier happy is the roſe diitill'd, 

Than that which, withering on the virgin thorn, 
Grows, lives, and dies, in ſingle bleſſedneſs. 

Her. So will I grow, ſo live, ſo die, my Lord, 
Ere I will yield my virgin patent up | 
Unto his Lordſhip, to whote nawitt'd yoke 
My ſoul conſents not to give ſov'reignty. 

The. Take time to pauſe; and by the next new moon, 
(The ſealing day betwixt my love and me, 
For everlaiting boud of fellowſhip), 
Upon that day either prepare to die, 
For d#obedience to your father's will; 
Or elte to wed Demetrius, as he would ; - 
Or on Diana's altar to proteſt, 


A MiDsUmMEs-xNitGHT's DREAM. Act 


| For 


I 


„ — 8 


Ro Iv 


. 


tr 


ce, 


Yn? 


Moon, 


| For 


„2. AMipsunner-nNiGHT's Dar am. - 65; 
C. : 5 


For ay, auſterity and ſingle life. | 

Dem. Relent, tweet Hermia; and, Lyſander, yield : 
Thy crazed title to my certain right. . FRE | 

Hi. You have her father's love, Demetrius; 

Let me have Hermia's; do you marry him. 

Ege. Scornful Lyſander ! true, he hath my love; 
And what is mine, my love ſhall render him. 

And ſhe is mine, and all my right of her 
do eſtate unto Demetrius, 

Lz/. | am, my Lord, as well deriv'd as he, 

As well pofſeſs'd : my love is more than his: 
My fortune's every way as fairly rank'd, . 

If not with vantage, as Demetrius: 

And, which is more than all theſe boaſts can be, 
am beloy'd of beauteons Hermia. 

Why ſhould not I then proſecute my right? 
Demetrius (IH avouch it to his head) 

Made love to Nedar's daughter, Helena; 

And won her ſoul; and ſhe, ſweet Lady, doats, 
Devoutly doats, doats in idolatry, 

Upon this ſpotted and inconſtant man. 

The. | muſt confeſs, that I have heard ſo much, 
And with Demetrius thought t have ſpoke thereof; 
But, being over-full of ſelf- affairs, | 
My mind did loſe it. But, Demetrius, come: 

And come, Egeus; you ſhall go with me: 

have ſome private ſchooling for you both. 

For you, fair Hermia, look you arm yourſelf 

To fit your fancies to your father's will; 

Or elſe the law of Athens yields you up . 

(Which by no means we may extenuate) 

To death, or to a vow of ſingle life. 

Come, my Hippolita; what cheer, my love? 

Demetrius, and Egeus, go along ; 

| muſt employ you in ſome buſineſs 

Againſt our nuptials, and confer with you _ 

Vi ſomething nearly that concerns yourſelves, 
Ege. With duty and deſire ve follow you, | 

5 [ Exeunt, 


SCENE II. Manent Lyſander and Hermia. 


Ly/. How now, my love? why is your cheek ſo pale? 
| ©» HHS | How 
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How chance the roſes there do fade fo faſt? 


Her. Belike, for want of rain; which I could well B 
Beteem them from the tempeſt of mine eyes.. Bi 
Ly. Hermia, for aught that ever I could read, By 
Could ever hear by tale or hiſtory, At 
The courſe of true love never did run ſmooth ; W 


But, either it was different in blood 

Her. O crofs! — too high, to be inthrall'd to In 
low ! | | 

Ly/. Or elſe miſgraffed, in reſpect of years Tec 
Her. O ſpight ! too old, to be engage'd to young! 
Ly/. Or elſe it ſtood upon the choice of friends 
Her. O hell! to chuſe love by another's eye! 
L/. Or if there were a fympathy in choice, 

War, death, or ficknefs, did lay ſiege to it; 


Making it momentary as a ſound, De 
Swift as a ſhadow, ſhort as any dream, Yo 
«« Brief as the lightning in the collied night, M. 
© That (in a ſpleen) unfolds both heav'n and earth; W. 
„% And here a man hath power to ſay, Behold! Sic 
*© The jaws of darkneſs do devour it up; Yo 
So quick bright things come to confuſion, My 

Her. If then true lovers have been ever croſt, My 
It ſtands as an edi in deſtiny : | | We 
Then let us teach our trial patience ; Th 
Becauſe it is a cuſtomary croſs, o 
As due to love, as thoughts, and dreams, and fighs, - Yo! 
Wiſhes and tears, poor fancy's followers ! / 

Ly/. A good perſuaſion; therefore hear me, Hermia, / 


J have a widow-aunt, a dowager 
Of great revenue, and ſhe hath no child : J 
From Athens is her houſe remov'd ſeven leagues, 7 
And ſhe reſpects me as her only ſon. F 
There, gentle Hermia, may 1 marry thee; F 
And to that place the ſharp Athenian law F 
Cannot purſue us. If thou lov'ſt me, then, F 
Steal forth thy father's houſe to-morrow night ; 1 
And in the wood, a league without the town, Lyf 
Where | did meet thee once with Helena, 
To do obſervance to the morn of May, 
There will I ſtay for thee. 
Her. My good Lylander, 


, 


a1 


ell 


arth; 


'S, 


th 


Lyf 
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L/. I ſwear to thee by Cupid's ſtrongeſt bow, 
By his beſt arrow with the golden head, 
By the ſimplicity of Venus” doves, 
Þy that which knitteth ſouls, and proſpers loves; 
And by that fire which burn'd the Carthage Qveen, 
When the falſe Frojan under ſail was ſeen ; 
By all the vows that ever men have broke, 
In number more than ever women ſpoke ; : 
Her. In that ſame place thou halt appointed me, 
To-morrow truly will I meet with thee. e 
Ly/. Keep promiſe, love. Look, here comes Helena. 


3 


Her God ſpeed, fair Helena! whither away? 
Hel. Call you me fair? that fair again unſay; 
Demetrius loves you, fair; O happy fair! 
Your eyes are load-ſtars, and your tongue's ſweet air, 
More tuneable than lark to ſhepherd's ear, 
When wheat is green, when hawthorn- buds appear. 
Sickneſs is catching : oh, were favour ſo! 
Your's would I catch, fair Hernia, ere | go; 
My ear ſhould catch your voice, my eye your eye; | 
My tongue ſhould catch your tongue's ſweet melody, 
Were the world mine, Demetrius being *bated, 
The reſt I'd give to be to you tranſlated. 
O teach'me how you look; and with what art 


Euter Helena. 


Jou ſway the motion of Demetrius' heart. 


Her I frown upon him, yet he loves me ſtill. 
Hel. O, that your frowns would teach my ſmiles 
ſuch ſkill! | | 

Her. I give him curſes, yet he gives me love. 
Hel. Oh, that my pray'rs could ſuch affetion move 
Her. The more | hate, the more be follows me. 
Hel: The more | love, the more he hateth me. 
Her. His folly, Helena, is no fault of mine. [mine ! 
Hel. None, but your beauty; would that fault were 
Her, Take comfort; he no more ſhall fee my face; 

Lyſander and myſelf will fly this place; 

Before the time I did Lyſander ſee, 

deem'd Athens like a paradiſe to me. 

0 then, what graces in my love do dwell, - -- 

That he hath turn'd a heaven unto a hell? 


Ex. 
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ILy/. Helen, to you our minds we will unfold; 
To- morrow night, when Phœbe doth behold 
Her filver viſage in the wat'ry glaſs, . 

Decking with liquid pearl the bladed graſs, 
(A time, that lovers flights doth ſtill conceal), 
Through Athens” gate have we devis'd to ſteal, 

Her. And in the wood, where often you and ! 
Upon faint primroſe-beds were wont to lie, 
Emptying our boſoms of their counſels ſwell'd ; 
There my Lyſander and myſelf thall meet ; 

And thence from Athens turn away our eyes, 
To ſeek new friends and ſtrange companions. 
Farewel, ſweet play-fellow; pray thou for us, 
And good luck grant thee thy Demetrius! 
Kcep word, Lyſander; we mult ſtarve our fight 
From lovers food, till morrow deep midnight. 

; [ Exit Hermia, 

Ly/. J will, my Hermia. — Helena, adieu; 
As you on him, Demetrius doat on you! [Exit Lyſan. 

Hel How happy ſome, o'er other iome, can be! 
Through Athens J am thought as fair as ſhe, 
But what of that? Demetrius thinks not ſo : 

He will not know, what all but he do know, 
And as he errs, doating on Hermia's eyes, 

So l, admiring of his qualities. 

Things baſe and vile, holding no quantity, 
Love can tranſpoſe to form and dignity : 

Love looks not with the eyes, but with the mind; 
And therefore is wing'd Cupid painted blind, 
Nor hath love's mind of any judgment taite ; 
Wings and no eyes figure unheedy halte : 

And therefore is Love ſaid to be a child, 
Becauſe in choice he is ſo oft beguil d. 

As waggiſh boys themſelves in game foreſwear, 
So the boy Love is perjur'd every where. 

For ere Demetrius look'd on Hermia's eyne, 


He hail'd down oaths, that he was only mine; ing 
And when this hail ſome heat from Hermia felt, and 
So he diſolv'd, and ſhowers of oaths did melt. mar 
I will go tell him of fair Hermia's flight: "i: 
Then to the wood will he, to-morrow night, "#6 


Purſue 


\Q 1, 


t, 


Purſue 


Purſae her; and for this intelligence . 
[f [ have thanks, it is a dear expence, 

But herein mean I to enrich my pain, | 

To have his ſight thither, and back again. [ Exit. 


SCENE IV. Changes to a cotlage. 


Enter Quince, Snug, Bottom, Flute, Snowt, and 
 Starveling. 


94in. Is all our company here? 

Jet. You were belt to call them generally man by 
man, according to the ſcrip, : 

9uin, Here is the ſcrow! of every man's name, which 
u thought fit, through all Athens, to play in our in- 
terlude before the Duke and Ducheſs, on his wedding- 
day at night. : 
Bet. Firſt, good Peter Quince, ſay what the play 
treats on; then read the names of the actors; and ſo 
go on to a point. 5 ä 

Quin. Marry, our play is the moſt lamentable come- 
dy, and moſt cruel death of Pyramus nd Thiſbe. 

Hot. A very good piece of work, | aſſire you, anda 

erry. Now, good Peter Quince, call forth your actors 
by the ſcrowl. Maſters, ipread yourielves. 

uin. Anſwer, as I call you. Nick Bottom, the 
reaver. | 5 
Vt. Ready: name what part J am for, and proceed, 
Nin. You, Nick Bottom, are ſet down for Pyramus. 
Bot. What is Pyramus? a lover, or a tyrant? 
Quin. A lover that kills himſelf moſt gallantly for 
Ove. f f 

Hot. That will aſk ſome tears in the true performin 5 
fit; if I do it, let the audience look to their eyes; 
rill move ſtorms; I will condole in ſome meaſure. To 
he reſt ; — yet my chief humour is ſor a tyrant; I 
ould play Ercles rarely, or a part to tear a cap in: 
o make all ſplit —- © the raging rocks, and ſhiver» 
ing {hocks thall break the locks of priſon- gates 
and Phibbus' carr thall ſhine from far, and make and 
mar the foolith fates “.“ [his was lofty. Now 


* Tis was probably a piece of nonſenſical bombaſt taken out of 
Mc fooliſh play known at that time. | | 


name 


-” 
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fame the reſt of the players. This 1s Ercles' vein, 3 
tyrant's vein; a lover is more condoling. 

uin. Francis Flute, the bellows- mender. 

Flu. Here, Peter Quince. 1 

Quin. You muſt take Thiſbe on you. 

Flu. What is Thiſbe, a wand'ring Knight? 

Quin. It is the lady that Pyramus muſt love. 

Flu. Nay, faith, let not me play a woman; I har 
a beard coming. | 

Quin That's all one, you ſhall play it in a maſque; 
and you may ſpeak as ſmall as you will. 

Bot. And I may hide my face, let me play Thiſte 
too; I'll ſpeak in a monſtrous little voice, Thiſne, 
Thiſne ; ah Pyramus, my lover dear, thy Thiſbe dear, 
and lady dear, | 

Quin. No, no, you mult play Pyramus; and Flute, 
you, Thiſbe. | 

Bot. Well, proceed. | 

Quin. Robin Starveling, the tailor. 

Star. Here, Peter =" +253 | 
Quin. Robin Starveling, you muſt play Thiſbes 

mother. 
Tom Snowt, the tinker. 

Snow. Here, Peter Quince. 

Quin. You, Pyramus's father; myſelf, Thiſte's fa. 
ther; Snug, the joiner; you, the lion's part : I hope, 
there is a play fitted, age © eg 

Snug Have you the lion's part written? pray you, 
if it be, give it me, for [ am flow of ſtudy. 

Quin. You may do it extempore, for it is nothing 
but roaring. : 

Bot. Let me play the lion too; I will roar, that! 
will do any man's heart good to hear me. I will roar, 
that Iwill make the Duke ſay, Let him roar agun, 

let him roar again, | 
Qui. If you ſhould do it too terribly, you would 
fright the Duchels and the ladies, that they would 
ſhriek ; and that were enough to hang us all. 

All. That would hang us every mother's ſon. 

Bot. 1 grant you, friends, if you ſhould fright the 
ladies out of their wits, they would have no more diſ. 
cretion but to hang us; but I will aggravate my voice 


1 
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ſo, that I will roar you as gently as any ſucking dove; 
{ will roar you an *twere any nightingale. | 
Nuin. You can play no part but Pyramus: for Pyra- 
mus is a ſweet-face'd man; a proper man, as one ſhall 
ſee in a ſummer's day; a molt lovely gentleman-like 
man: therefore you muſt needs play Pyramus. 
Brit, Well, I will undertake it. What beard were 


| have I beſt to play it in-? 
Nin. Why what you will. 
aſque; Bet. I will diſchargeit in either your firaw-colour'd | 
beard, your orange-tawny beard, your purple-in-grain 
* beard, or your French crown-colour'd beard, your 
iſne, 


perfect yellow. 
e dear, Juin. Some of your French crowns haves no hair at 
all, and then you will play bare-face'd. But, maſters, 
Flute, ¶ here are your parts; and I am to intreat you, requeſt 
you, and deſire you, to con them by to-morrow night; 
and meet me in the palace-wood, a mile without the 
town, by moon-light, there we will rehearſe; for if we 
„, Whnect in the city, we ſhall be dog'd with company, and 
Philde's our devices known In the mean time I will draw a 
bill of properties, ſuch as our play wants. I pray you, 
fail me not. £ 
: Bit. We will meet, and there we may rehearſe more 
ſbe's fa. obſcenely and courageoully. Take pains, be pg 
I hope, WiWzdicu. 
Juin. At the Duke' s oak we meet. 
ay youll ,. Enough; hold, or cut bow-ſtrings “. 


[Exeunt. 
ACT ML... CE: NE 1, +; 
A Waitd. 


wer a fairy at one dovr,. and Puck ( or Robin Good- 
fellow) at another. 


nothing 


„ that! 
ill roar, 
TIT agum, 


f 
« we "uck, O W now, ſpirit, whither wander you? - 
y wou 
Fai. Over hill, over dale, 


I rough buſh, through briar, 


ſo, 


ht tien rer park, over pale, 
4 a brough flood, through fire, 
my voice VA proverbial obraſe, ſiznifying, without fail, or, in all events, 


= 
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I do wander every where, | Ne 
Swifter than the moon's ſphere; Te | Ar 
And I ſerve the Fairy Queen, | In 
To dew her orbs upon the green; An 
The cowſlip tall her penſioners be, An 
Inu their gold coats ſpots you ſee, Th 
Thoſe be rubies, Fairy-favours; So! 
In thoſe freckles live their ſavours: | Th 
I muſt go ſeek ſome dew-drops here, An 
And hang a pearl in every cowllip's ear. Ani 
Farewel, thou lob of ſpirits, L'Il be gone, An 
Our Queen and all our elves come here anon. An 
Puck. The King doth keep his revels here to-night, But 
Take heed the Queen come not within his ſight. F 


For Oberon is paſſing fell and wrath, 
Becauſe that ſhe, as her attendant, hath 
A lovely boy, ſtoll'n from an Indian King: | 
She never had fo tweet a changeling; Ent 
And jealous Oberon would have the child 

Knight of his train, to trace the foreſts wild ; 

But ſhe per force with-holds the loved boy, 0 
Crowns him with flow'rs, and makes him all her joy. © 
And now they never meet in grove, or green, 

By fountain clear, or ſpangled ſtar-light ſheen, 
But they do ſquare, that all their elves for tear 
Creep into acorn-cups, and hide them there. 

Fai. Or I miſtake your ſhape and making quite, 
Or elſe you are that ſhrewd, and knavith 1prite, 
Call'd Robin Goodfellow. Are you not he, 

That fright the maidens of the villageree, 

Skim milk, and ſometimes labour in the quern, 
And bootleſs make the breathleſs huſwife chern: 
And ſometimes make the drink to bear no barm, 
Miſlead night-wand'rers, laughing at their harm! 
Thoſe that Hobgoblin call you, and ſweet Puck, 
Yeu do their work, and they ſhall have good luck: 
Are not you he ? 

Puck. Thou ſpeak'ſt aright; | 
I am that merry wand'rer of the night: 
] jeſt to Oberon, and make him ſmile, 
When I a fat and bean-fed horſe beguile, 

| | | I Neigbin 
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Neighing in likeneſs of a filly-foal ; 

And ſometimes lurk I in a goſſip's bowl, 

In very likeneſs of a roaſted crab*; | 

And when ſhe drinks, againſt her lips 1 bob, 

And on her wither'd dewlap pour the ale, 

The wiſeſt aunt, telling the ſaddeſt tale, 

Sometime for three-foot ſtool miſtaketh me; 

Then flip I from her bum, down topples ſhe, 

And rails or cries, and falls into a cough ; | 

And then the whole quire hold their hips, and loffe, 

And waxen in their mirth, and neeze, and ſwear, 

A merrier hour was never waſted there. 

But make room, Fairy, here comes Oberon a 
Fai. And here my miltreſs : would that he were 

gone! a 1 


8 t r U a. 


Enter Oberen King of Fairies at one door with his train, 
and the Queen at another with her's, 


Act: 


06. Ill met at moon: light, proud Titania. 
Queen. What, Jealous Oberon? Fairies, ſkip hence, 


"FO | have forſworn his bed and company. + 
f 0b, Tarry, raſh wanton; am not I thy lord? 
_ Queen. Then I muſt be thy lady; but I know, 


When thou haſt ſtol'n away from Fairy-land, 
: And in the ſhape of Corin ſat all day, 
Uite, 5 - 
Playing on pipes of corn, and verſing love 


”Y To am'rous Phillida, Why art thou here, 

Come from the fartheſt ſteep of India? 
1 But that, forſooth, the bouncing Amazon, 
5 Your buſkin'd miſtreſs and your warrior love, 
8 Jo Theſeus muſt be wedded; and you come 
mt To give their bed joy and proſperity. 
1 5 0b. How can'ſt thou thus for ſhame, Titania, 


luck: Chance at my credit with Hippolita; 
| Knowing, 1 know thy love to Theſeus ! | 
Didit thou not lead him glimmering through the night, 
From Perigune, whom he raviſhed ; : 
And make him with fair Ægle break his faith, 
With Ariadne, .and Antiopa ? 


Neigbin | * C:ab-apple, 
Vor. I. G | Queen. 
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Queen. Theſe are the forgeries of jealouſy; 
And never ſince that middle ſummer's ſpring 
Met we on hill, in dale, foreſt, or mead, 
By paved fountain, or by ruſhy brook, 
Or on the beached margent of the ſea, 
To dance our ringlets to the whiſtling wind, 
But with thy brawls thou haſt diſturb'd our ſport 
Therefore the winds, piping to us in vain, | 
As in revenge, have ſuck'd up from the ſea 
Contagious fogs ; which failing in the land, 
Have every pelting river made fo proud, 
That they have overborne their continents. 
The ox hath therefore ſtretch'd his yoke in vain, 
The ploughman loft his ſweat; and the green corn 
Hath rotted, ere its youth attain'd a beard. 
The fold ſtands empty in the drowned field, 
And crows are fatted with the murrain-flock ; 
The nine-mens morris is fill'd np with mud, 
And the queint mazes in the wanton green, 
For lack of tread, are undiſtinguiſhable. 
The human mortals want their winter heried, 
No night is now with hymn or carol bleſs'd: 
Therefore the moon, the governeſs of floods, 
Pale in her anger, waſhes all the air; 
That rheumatic diſeaſes do abound. 
And thorough this diſtemperature, we ſee 
The ſeaſons alter ; hoary-headed froſts 
Fall in the freſh Jap of the crimſon roſe ; 
And on old Hyems' chin and icy crown, 
An od'rous chaplet of ſweet ſummer-buds 
Is, as in mockery, ſet. The ſpring, the ſummer, 
The childing autumn, angry winter, change 
Their wonted liveries; and th' amazed world, 
By their inchaſe, now knows not which is which; 
And this ſame progeny of evil comes | 
From our debate, 8 our diſſenſion; 
We are their parents and original. 

0h. Do you amend it then, it lies in you. 
Why ſhould Titania croſs her Oberon? 
I do but beg a little changeling boy, 
To be my henchman. ; 
Queen. Set your heart at reſt, 
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The Fairy-land buys not the child of me. 
His mother was a votreſs of my order, 
And, in the ſpiced Indian air by night, 
Full often the hath goſſipp'd by my ſide; 
And fat with me on Neptune's yellow ſands, 
Marking th' embarked traders on the flood, 
When we have laugh'd to ſee the fails conceive, 
And grow big-bellied with the wanton wind : 
Which ſhe, with pretty and with ſwimming gate, 
Follying (her womb then rich with my young tquire) 
Would imitate; and ſail upon the land, 
To fetch me trifles, and return again, 
As from a voyage rich with merchandize. 
But the, being mortal, of that boy did die; 
And, for her fake, I do rear up her boy; 
And, for her ſake, I will not part with him. 
0b. How long within this wood intend you ſtay ? 
Jueen. Perchance till after Theſeus“ wedding-day. 
If you will patiently dance in our round, 
And ſee our moon- light revels, go with us; 
If not, ſhun me, and I will fpare your haunts. 
Gb. Give me that boy, and I will go with thee. 
Queen. Not for thy Fairy kingdom. Elves, away: 
We thall chide downright, if I longer ſtay. | 
f : [Exeunt Queen and her train, 
0b. Well, go thy way; thou ſhalt not from this grove, 
Till I torment thee for this injury. | 
My gentle Puck, come hither; thou remember' 
dince once I ſat upon a promontory, * 
and heard a mermaid, on a dolphin's back, 
Uttering ſuch dulcet and harmonious breath, 
That the rude ſea grew civil at her ſong ; 
And certain ſtars ſhot madly from their ſpheres, 
To hear the ſea-maid's muſic, 
Puck. I remember. 
V6. That very time I ſaw, but thou cou'dſt not, 
Flying between the cold moon and the earth, 
Cupid alarm'd : a certain aim he took 
At a fair Veſtal “, throned by the weſt, 


A compliment to Q Eliſabeth ; as ir ſeems probable that Mary 
Ceen of Scots was pointed at in the preceeding ſpeech of Oberon. 
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And loos'd his love- ſhaft ſmartly from his bow, 
As it ſhould pierce a hundred thouſand hearts; 
But I might ſee young Cupid's fiery thaft 
Quench'd in the chaſte beams of the wat'ry moon, 
And the Imperial votreſs paſſed on, 
In maiden-meditation, fancy-free. 
Yet mark'd 1 where the bolt of Cupid ſel}, 
It fell upon a little weſtern flower; 
Before milk-white, now purple with love's wound; 
And maiden's call it love in idleneſs. 
Fetch me that flow'r; the herb I ſhew'd thee once: 
The juice of it, on ſleeping eye-lids laid, 
Will make or man, or woman, madly doat 
Upon the next live creature that it ſees. 
Fetch me this herb, and be thou here again, 
Ere the Leviathan can ſwim a league, 
Puck, I'll put a girdle round about the earth 
In forty minutes. | L Exit, 
0b. Having once this juice, 
I'll watch Titania when the is aſleep. 
And drop the liquor of it in her eyes: 
The next thing which ſhe waking looks upon, 
(Be it on lion, bear, or wolf, or bull, 
On meddling monkey, or on buſy ape), 
She ſhall purſue it with the ſoul of love : 
And ere 1 take this charm from off her fight, 
(As I can take it with another herb), 
I'll make her render up her page ta me, 
But who comes here? I am inviſible; 
And I will overhear their conference. 


S S E N KE. IX. 
Enter Demetrius, Helena /o//owing him. 


Dem. I love thee not, therefore purſue me not. 
Where is Lyſander, and fair Hermia ? 
The one III ſlay; the other flayeth me. 

Thou told'ſt me, they were ſtol'n into this wood; 
And here am I, and wood within this wood ; 
Becauſe I cannot meet my Hermia. 

Hence, get thee gone, and follow me no more. 
Hel. You draw me, you hard-hearted adamant, 
But yet you draw not iron; for my heart 
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[5 true as ſteel. Leave you your pow'r to draw, 
And I ſhall have no power to follow you. | 
Dem. Do I entice you? do I ſpeak you fair? 
Or rather do I not in plaineft truth 
Tell you, I do not, nor I cannot, love you ? 
Hel. And ev'n for that do I love thee the more; 
am your ſpaniel; and, Demetrius, 
The more you, beat me, I will fawn on you : 
Uſe me but as your ſpaniel, ſpurn me, ſtrike me, 
Negle& me, loſe me; only give me leave, 
Unworthy as 1 am, to follow you. 
What worſer place can I beg in your love, 
(And yet a place of high reſpect with me), 
Than to be uſed as you ufe your dog ? 
Dem. Tempt not too much the hatred of my fpirit ;. 
For l am ſick when I do took on thee. 
Hel. And I am fick when I look not on you. 
Dem. You do impeach your modeſty too much, 
To leave the city, and commit yourſelf = "i 
Into the hands of one that loves you not ; 
To truſt the opportunity of night, 
And the ill counſel of a defart place, 
With the rich worth of your virginity. 
Hel. Your virtue is my privilege; for that 
t is not night when J do fee your face; 
Therefore I think I am not in the night. 
Nor doth this wood lack worlds of company ; 
For you in my reſpect are all the world. 
Then how can it be ſaid I am atone, 
When all the world is here to look on me? 
Dem, I'll run from thee, and hide me in the brakes, 
And leave thee to the mercy of wild beaſts, 5 
Hel. The wildeſt hath not ſuch a heart as you; 
Nun when you will, the Rory ſhall be changed: 
Apollo flies, and Daphne holds the chace; 
The dove purſues the griffin; the mild hind 
Makes ſpeed to catch the tyger. Bootleſs ſpeed ! 
When cowardice purſues, and valour flies. 
Dem, I will not ſtay thy queſtions; let me go: 
Or if thou follow me, do not believe | 
But | fhajl do thee miſchief in the wood. 
Hel. Ay, inthe temple, in the town, the field, 
G 3 Ten. 
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You do me miſchief. Fie, Demetrius, 


Jour wrongs do ſet a ſcandal on my ſex: 


We cannot fight for love, as men may doe: ..- 

We ſhou'd be woo'd, and were not made to woo. 

I follow thee, and make a heav'n of hell; 
To die upon the hand I love ſo well. [Exeunt, 


„„ NE IV. 


O5. Fare thee well, nymph ; ere he doth leave this 
rove, 
Thou ſhalr fly him, and he ſhall ſeek thy love. 


Haſt thou the flow'r there? welcome, wanderer. 


Enter Puck. 


| Puck. Ay, there it is. 
Ob. | pray thee give it me. 
I know a bank whereon the wild thyme blows, 
Where ox-lip and the nodding violet grows, 
O'er-canopy'd with luſcious woodbine, 
With ſweet muſk - roſes, and with eglantine. 
There ſleeps Titania, ſome time of the night, 
Lull'd in theſe flow'rs with dances and delight; 
And there the ſnake throws her enamell'd in, 
Weed wide enough to wrap a Fairy in: 
And with the juice of this I'll ſtreak her eyes, 
And make her full of hateful fantaſies. 
Take thou ſome of it, and ſeek through this grove; 
A ſweet Athenian lady is in love 
With a diſdainful youth; anoint his eyes; 
But do it when the next thing he eſpies 
May be the lady. Thou ſhalt know the man, 
By the Athenian garments he hath on. 
Effect it with ſome care, that he may prove 
More fond of her, than ſhe upon her love; 
And look you meet me ere the firſt cock crow. 
Puck. Fear not, my Lord, your ſervane ſhall do fo. 
[Exeunt. 


SCENE V. Enter Queen of Fairies, with her train. 


Queen. Come, now a roundel, and a Fairy ſong: 
Then, for the third part of the midnight, hence; 
Some to kill cankers in the muſk- roſe buds, A 
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Some war with rear - mice for their leathern wings, 
To make my ſmall elves coats; and ſome keep back 
The clamorous owl, that nightly hoots,, and wonders 
At our queint ſports. Sing me now aſleep : 

Then to your offices, and let me reſt. 


Fairies ſing. 


You ſpotted fnakes with double tongue, 
'T horny hedgehogs, be not ſeen ; 

Newts and blind worms, do no wrong ; 

Come nat near our Fairy Ducen. 
Philomel, with melody, | 
Sing in your ſweet lullaby : 

Lilla, lulla, lullaby; lulla, lulla, lullaby = 
Never harm, nor ſpell, nor charm, 
Come our lovely lady nigh ; 

So good night with lullaby. 


Second Fairy. 

Weaving fpiders, come not here: 
Hence, you long- legg'd ſpinners, hence + 
Beetles black, approach not near: 
Worm, nor ſnail, do no offence. 

. Philomel with melody, &c. 


Firſt Fairy. 
Hence, away ; now all is well > 


One, aloof, fland centinel. | favs 
| [Exeunt Fairies. The Queen cops 


E nter Oberon. 


0b. What thou ſeeſt, when thou doſt wake, 

Do it for thy true love take: 

Love and languiſh for his ſake; 

Be it ounce, or cat, or bear, 

Pard, or boar with briſtled hair, 

In thy eye that ſhall appear, 

When thou wak'ſt, it is thy dear; 

Wake, when ſome vile thing is near. [Exit Oberon. 


„ SCENE 


do A MiDsunnEr-n1GHT's DREAM. Act 2. 


&, C R NK. V4, 
Enter Lyfander and Hermia. 


4 ; 
by: L Fair love, you faint with wand'ring in the wood; 
4 And, to ſpeak'troth, I have forgot our way: 

$4 We'll reſt us, Hermia, if thou think it good, 

. And tarry for the comfort of the dax. 
Her. Be't ſo, Lyſander; find you out a bed, 

Y For I upon this bank will ret my head. 5 
| Ly/. One turf ſhall ſerve as pillow for us both, U 
78 One heart, one bed, two boſoms, and one troth. 8 
1 Her. Nay, good Lyfander; for my ſake, my dear, 8 
4 Lie further off yet, do not lie ſo near. 
iq Ly/. O take the ſenſe, ſweet, of my conference; 
| Love takes the meaning, in love's innocence z 
I mean, that my heart unto yaur's is knit; 
| So that but one heart can you make of it: 
£1 Two boſoms, interchained with an oath; 


—x XY FP wy © *.. woes mie ee. a at 


] So then two boſoms, and a fingle troth: 
: Then, by your fide no bed-room me deny ; 
4 | For lying ſo, Hermia, I do not lye. 
5 3 e riddles very prettily; 
N Now much beſhrew my manners, and my pride, 
of If Hermia meant to ſay, Lyſander ly'd. 
4} Rut, gentle friend, for love and courteſy, I. 
Lie further off; in human modeſty, 88 TH 
4 Such ſeparation, as may well be ſaid, Fo 
| Becomes a virtnous bachelor and a maid: 10 
i So far be diſtant; and good night, fweet friend ; 17 
1 Thy love ne'er alter, till thy ſweet life end! No 
I V/. Amen, Amen, to that fair prayer, ſay I; * 
And then end life, when J end loyalty ! Th 
Here is my bed; ſleep give thee all his reſt ! Do 


| 

j 

| Her. With half that wiſh the wiſher's eyes be preſt! W. 
| pr CT hey Hecb. ba 
1 0 Enter Puck. But 


3 De: 

Puck. Through the foreſt have I gone, Lyi 

But Athenian found I none, 1 
On whoſe eyes | might approve 

This flower's force in ſtirring love: | Tra 


Night 


Act z. 


Night 
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Night and ſilence! who is here? 

Weeds of Athens he doth wear; 

This is he, my maſter ſaid, 

Deſpiſed the Athenian maid, 

And here the maiden ſleeping ſound 

On the dank and dirty ground. 

Pretty foul ! ſhe durſt not lie 


Near to this lack-love kill-courteſy, 
Churl, upon thy eyes I throw 

All the pow'r this charm doth owe: 
When thou wak'ſt, let love forbid 


Sleep his ſeat on thy eye - lid; 
So awake, when I am gone: 
For | muſt now to Oberon. [Exit. 


F 
Enter Demetrius ad Helena running. 5 


Hel. Stay, tho' thou kill me, ſweet Demetrius! _ 
Dem. | charge thee, hence, and do not haunt me 
thus. 
Hel. O, wilt thou darkling leave me? do not ſo. 
Dem. Stay, on thy peril ; I alone will go. 
„ [Exit Demetrius. 
Hel. O, T am out of breath in this fond chace; 
The more my prayer, the leſſer is my grace. 
Happy is Hermia, whereſoe'er ſhe lies; 
For the hath bleſſed and attractive eyes. 
flow came her eyes ſo bright? not with ſalt tears; 
If ſo, my eyes are oftener waſh'd than her's, 
No, no, I am as ugly as a bear; | 
For beaſts, that meet me, run away for fear. 
Thereſore no marvel, tho' Demetrius 
Do (as a monſter) fly my preſence thus. 
What wicked and diſſembling glaſs of mine 
Made me compare with Hermia's ſphery eyne ? 
But who is here? Lyſander on the ground: 
Dead or aſleep? | ſee no blood, no wound: 
Lyſander, if you live, good Sir, awake, 
Ly/. And run thro' fire I will, for thy ſweet ſake. 
þ F [ Waking, 


Tranſparent Helen, nature here ſhews art, 
| | That 
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That through thy boſom makes me ſee thy heart, 
Where is Demetrius ? Oh, bow fit a word 
Is that vile name, to periſh on my ſword ! 

Hel. Do not ſay ſo, Lyſander, ſay not ſo ; 
What tho' he loves your Hermia? Lord, what tho'? 
Yet Hermia ſtill loves you; then be content. 

Lyſ. Content with Hermia ? no: I do repent 
The tedious minutes I with her have ſpent ; 

Not Hermia, but Helena I love : 

Who will not change a raven for a dove? 

The will of man is by bis reaſon ſway'd; 

And reaſon ſays, you are the worthier maid. 
Things, growing, are not ripe until their ſeaſon; 
So I, being young, till now not ripe to reaſon ; 
And, touching now the point of human ſkill, 
Reaſon becomes the marſhal to my will, | 
And leads me to your eyes; where I o'erlook 
Love's ſtories, written in love's richeſt book. 

Hel. Wherefore was I to this keen mock'ry born? 
When at your hands did I deſerve this ſcorn ? 

Is't not enough, is't not enough, young man, 
That I did never, no, nor never can, 

Deſerve a ſweet look from Demetrius'.eye, 

But you muſt flout my inſufficiency ? | 
Goad troth, you do me wrong; good ſooth, you do; 
In ſuch diſdainful manner me to woo : 

But fare you well. Perforce I muſt confeſs, 

I thought you lard of more true gentleneſs : 

Oh, that a lady, of one man refus'd, 

Should of another therefore be abus'd ! Exit. 

Ly/. She ſees not Hermia; Hermia, ſleep thou there; 
And never may'ſt thou come Lyſander near; 

For as a ſurfeit of the ſweeteſt things 

The deepeſt loathing to the ſtomach brings; 

Or as the hereſies, that men do leave, 

Are hated moſt of thoſe they did deceive; 

So thou, my ſurfeit and my hereſy, 

Of all be hated, but the molt of me 

And, all my pow'rs, addreſs your love and might lem, 
To honour Helen, and to be her knight! [fx 

Her. Help me, Lyſander, help me ! do thy belt 
To pluck this crawling ſerpent from my brealt : 


Ar 


* 
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Ay me, for pity, what a dream was here? 

Lyſander, look how I do quake with fear ; 
Methonght a ſerpent eat my heart away; 

And you fat ſmiling at his cruel prey: | 
Lyſander ! what, remov'd? Lyſander, Lord! 
What, out of hearing gone? no ſound, no word? 
Alack, where are you ? ſpeak, and if you hear, 
Speak, of all loves; (I ſwoon almoſt with fear). 

No: then I well perceive, you are not nigh; 
Or death or you I'll find immediately. LExit. 


tho'? 


on; Ar, EEOC 
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Enter Quince, f Snug, Bottom, Flute, Snowt, and 
75 Starveling. 


The Queen of Fairies lying aſleep. 
Pot. RE we all met ? 

Quin. Pat, pat; and here's a marvellous 
onvenient place for our rehearſal. This green plot ſhall 
de our ſtage, this hawthorn-brake our tyring-houſe, 
and we will do it in action, as we will do it before the 
Duke. 

Hot. Peter Quince 
Juin. What fay'ſt thou, bully Bottom? 

het. There are things in this comedy of Pyramus 
nd Thiſby, that will never pleaſe. Firſt, Pyramus 
nuſt draw a ſword to kill himſelf, which the ladies 
annot abide, How anſwer you that? 

Snoaot. By rlaken, a parlous fear. 

Star, I believe we muſt leave the killing out, when 
lis done. ; 

hat. Not a whit; I have a device to make all well: 
rite me a prologue, and let the prologue ſeem to ſay, 
?wil do no harm with our ſwords, and that Pyramus 
f not kill'd indeed; and for more better aſſurance tell 
might en, that I Pyramus am not Pyramus, but Bottom the 
[Ext ever; this will put them out of fear. ; 
y belt uin. Well, we will have ſuch a prologue, and it 
alt : Ul be written in eight and ſix, 
AY Bot. 
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Bot. No, make it two more ; let it be written ig 
eight and eight. | | 
 Szowt. Will not the ladies be afraid of the lion? 

Star. | fear it, I promiſe you. 

Bot. Maſters, you ought to conſider with yourſelves: 
to bring in, God ſhield us, a lion among ladies, is a 
molt dreadful thing ; for there is not a more fearful 
wildfowl than your lion living; and we ought to look 
to it, | 

Snowt. Therefore another prologue muſt tell, he is 
not a lion. | | 

Bot. Nay you muſt name his name, and half his face 


muſt be ſeen through the lion's neck; and he himſelf 
mult ſpeak through, ſaying thus, or to the ſame de- R 
fe : Ladies, or, Fair ladies, I would with you, or! Wi 
would requeſt you, or I would intreat you, not to fear, 
not to tremble; my life for yours; if you think [ n 
come hither as a lion, it were pity of my life; no, I am 7 
no ſuch thing, I am a man as other men are: and f 
there indeed let him name his name, and tell them ; 


plainly he is Snug the joiner, 8 
Quin. Well, it ſhall be ſo; but there is two hard d. 
things, that is, to bring the moon- light into a cham- 
ber; for, you know, Pyramus and Thiſby meet by Þ 
moon-light. | 
* Doth the moon ſhine that night we play our 
ay ! | 
f 2 A kalendar, a kalendar ! look in the almanack; 2 
find out moon- ſhine, find out moon- ſhine. 
Quin. Yes, it doth ſhine that night. 


Bot. Why then may you leave a caſement of the 4 
great chamber-window, where we play, open; and the Mog 
moon may ſhine in at the caſement. | : C 

uin. Ay, or elſe one muſt come in with a buſh © I". 
thorns and a lanthorn, and ſay, he comes to dishgure A 
or to preſent, the perſon of moon-ſhine. Then then 3 


is another thing; we muſt have a wall in the grea 5 
chamber, for Pyramus and Thiſby (ſays the ſtory) d a 
talk through the chink of a wall, 

Snug. Lou never can bring in a wall. What ſay you 
Bortom? 

Bot Some man or other muſt preſent Wall; and is 
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him have ſome plaſter, or ſome lome, or ſome rough- 
catt about him, to ſignify wall: or let him hold his 
fingers thus; and through the cranny ſhall Pyramus 
and Thiſby whiſper. a 

Quin. If that may be, then all is well. Come, ſit 
down every mother's ſon, and rehearſe your parts. 
pyramus, you begin; when you have ſpoken your 
ſpeech, enter into that brake; and ſo every one ac- 
cording to his cue. 


SCENE II. Eater Puck behind. 


Puck, What hempen home-ſpuns have we ſwagger- 
ing here ? 5 

So near the craddle of the Fairy Queen? 

What, a play tow'rd ? I'll be an auditor; 

An actor too, perhaps, if 1 ſee cauſe. | 
Quin. Speak, Pyramus ; Thiſby, ſtand forth. 
Pyr. Thiſby, the flower of odious Tavours ſweet. 
Qin. Odours, odours. 
P;r. Odours, ſavours ſweet. 

do doth thy breath, my deareſt Thiſby, dear; 

But hark, a voice ! ſtay thou but here a whit ; | 
And, by and by, I will to thee appear. [Exit Pyr. 
Puck, A ſtranger Pyramus than e'er play'd here! 


| 8 LA ide. 

Thiſ. Muſt I fpeak now? N 

Juin. Ay, marry, muſt you; for you muſt under- 
tand, he goes but to ſee a noiſe that he heard, and is 
lo come again. | 3 

Thiſ. Moſt radiant Pyramus, moſt lily-white of hue, 

Of colour like the red roſe on triumphant brier, 
Moſt briſky Juvenile, and eke moſt lovely Jew, _ 

As true as trueſt horſe, that yet would never tire, 
Ill meet thee, Pyramus, at Ninny's tomb. 

Jin. Ninus' tomb, man; why you muſt not ſpeak 
that yet: that you anſwer to Pyramus; you ſpeak all 
four part at once, cues and all. Pyramus, enter; your 
tue is paſt 3 it is, never tire. 


Re-enter Bottom, with an aſs-head. 


Thiſ. O. —— As true as trueſt horſe, that yet would 
never tire, 
Vor. I. H Pyr. 
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Pyr. If I were fair, Thiſby, I were only thine. 
Quin. O monſtrous! O ftrange! we are haunted; 
pray, maſters; fly, maſters; help! [The Clowns exeunt, 
Puck. T'll follow you, I'll lead you about a round. 
Tant bog, through buſh, through brake, through 
rier 4 
Sometimes a horſe ['ll be, ſometimes a hound, 
A hog, a headleſs bear, ſometimes a fire, 


And neigh, and bark, and grunt, and-roar, and burn, 


Like horſe, hound, hog, bear, fire, at every turn. 
| | [ Exit, 
Bot. Why do they run away? this is a knavery of 
them to make me afeard, 


Enter Snowt. 


Snoaut. O Bottom, thou art change'd; what do I ſee 


on thee ? 
Bot. What do you ſee? you ſee an aſs- head of your 


own, do you ? | | 
Enter Quince, 


Quin. Bleſs thee, Bottom, bleſs thee; thou art tranſ- 
lated. : 

Bot. I ſee their knavery; this is to make an aſs of 
me, to fright me if they could: but I will not ſtir 
from this place, do what they can; I will walk up and 


down here, and I will ſing, that they ſhall hear I am | 


not afraid. [ Sings, 
The ouſel cock, ſo black of hue, 
With orange-tawny bill; 
The throſtle with his note ſo true, 
The wren with little quill. | 
Queen. What angel wakes me from my flow'ry bed? 
; [Waking, 
Bot. The finch, the ſparrow, and the lark, [Sing, 
The plain-ſong cuckow gray, 
Whoſe note full many a man doth mark, 
And dares not anſwer, nay. 
For, indeed, who would ſet his wit to ſo fooliſh a bird? 
who would give a bird the lye, though he cry cuckow 
neyer ſo? | 
Queen. I pray thee, gentle mortal, ſing again; 
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Mine ear is much enamour'd of thy note, 
So is mine eye enthralled to thy ſhape; 


And thy fair virtue's force (perforce) doth move me, 


On the firſt view to ſay, to ſwear, I love thee. | 
Bot. Methinks, Miſtreſs, you ſhould have little rea- 
ſon for that: and yet, to ſay the truth, reaſon and love 
keep little company together now-a-days. The more 
the pity, that ſome honeſt neighbours will not make 
them friends. Nay, I can gleek upon occaſion. 
SCueen. Thou art as wiſe as thou art beautiful. 
Bot. Not ſo neither: but if I had wit enough to get 
our of this wood, I have enough to ſerve mine own 
turn. 
Queen. Out of this wood do not deſire to go, 
Thou thalt remain here whether thou wilt or no. 
| am a ſpirit of no common rate; 
The ſummer ſtill doth tend upon my ſtate, 
And I do love thee : therefore go with me, 
I give thee Fairies to attend on thee ; 
And they ſhall fetch thee jewels from the _ 
And ſing, while thou on preſſed flowers doſt fleep : 
and I will purge thy mortal groſſneſs ſo, 
That thou ſhalt like an airy ſpirit go. | 
Peaſebleſſom! Cobweb! Moth! and Muſtardſeed“ 
SCENE III. Eater four Fairies. 
1 Fair, Ready. | | 
2 Fair, And l. 
z Fair. And I. 8 | 
4 Fair, And I, Where ſhall we go? 
Queen, Be kind and courteous to this gentleman, | 
Hop in his walks, and gambole in his eyes; 
Feed him with apricocks and dewberries, 
With purple grapes, green figs and mulberries; 
The honey-bags ſteal from the humble bees, 
And for night-tapers crop their waxen thighs, 
And light them at the fiery glow-worm's eyes, 
To have my love to bed, and to ariſe ; | 
and pluck the wings from painted butterflies, 
To fan the moon- beams from his fleeping eyes: 
Nod to him, elves, and do him courteſies.. 
1 Fair, Hail, mortal,” hail! _ Wo | 
” 3 2 Fair. 
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2 Fair, Hail 

3 Fair, Hail 

Bot. I cry your Worſhip's merey heartily; I beſeech 
your Worſhip's name. 

Cab. Cobæbeb. 

Bot. I ſhall deſire of you more acquaintance, good 
Maſter Cobweb; if I cut my finger, I ſhall make bold 
with you. Your name, honeſt gentleman. 

Peaſe. Peaſebloſſom. 

Bot. I pray you, commend me to Miſtreſs Squaſh 
your mother, and to Maſter” Peaſecod your father, 
Good Maſter Peaſebloſſom, I ſhall deſire of you more 
acquaintance too. Your name, I beſeech you, Sir, 

Muſ. Muſtardſced. 

Bet. Good Maiter Muſtard ſeed, I know your parent- 
age well: that ſame cowardly giant-like ox-beef hath 
devoured many a gentleman of your houſe. I promiſe 
you your kindred hath made my eyes water ere now, 
L defire more of your acquaintance, good Maſter Mu- 
ſtardſeed. 

Queen. Come, wait upon him, lead him to my bower, 

The moon, methinks, looks with a watry eye; 
And when ſhe weeps, weep ev'ry little flower, 

Lamenting ſome enforced chaſtity ! 

Tie up my love's tongue, bring him ſilently. [Exennt Wit 


SCENE IV. Enter King of Fairies. And 


Tha 

Oh. I wonder if Titania be awak'd : 
Then what it was that next came in her eye, 8 

Which ſhe muſt doat on in extremity. | | 

Enter Puck, 8 
Here comes my meſſenger! How now, mad ſprite! D. 
What night-rule now about this haunted grove? Lay | 
Puck. My miltreſs with a monſter is in love. He 
Near to her cloſe and conſecrated bower, For t 
While ſhe was in her dull and fleeping hour, If th 


A crew of patches, rude mochanicale. 
That work for bread upon Athenian ſtalls, 
Were met together to rehearſe a play, 
Intended for great Theſeus' nuptial day. 
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The ſhallow'ſt thick-ſkin of that barren ſort, 
Who Pyramus preſented, in their ſport 
Forſook his ſcene, and enter'd in a brake; 
When I did him at this advantage take, 
An aſs's nole I fixed on his head; 
Anon, his Thiſbe muſt be anſwered, | 
And forth my minnock comes: when they him ſpy; - 
As wild geeſe; that the creeping fowler eye, 
Or ruſfet-pated choughs, many in ſort, 
Ring and eawing at the gun's report, 
Sever themſelves, and madly ſweep the ſky ; - 
So, at his fight, away his fellows fly; 
And, at our ſtamp, here o'er and o'er one falls; 
He murder cries; and help from Athens calls. 
Their ſenſe thus weak, loſt with their fears thus tron 
Made ſenſeleſs things begin to do them wrong. 
For briars and thorns at their apparel ſnatch, 
Some, ſleeves; ſome hats; from yielders all things 
| led them on in this diſtracted fear, 1 
And left ſweet Pyramus tranſlated there: | 
When in that moment (ſo it came to paſs) 
Titania wak'd, and ſtraitway lov'd an aſs. 

06. This falls out better than I could deviſe. 
But haſt thou yet lateh'd the Athenian's eyes 
With the love-juice, as I did bid thee do? 

Puck. I took him ſleeping; that is finiſh'd too; 
And the Athenian woman by his ſide, 
That when he wakes, of force ſhe muſt be ey'd. 


SC EN EU V. Eiter Demetrits and Hermnia:.. 


0b. Stand cloſe, this is the ſame Athenian, 
Puck, This is the woman, but not this the man. 
Dem. O, why rebuke you him that loves you ſo? 
Lay breath ſo bitter on your bitter foe. | 
Her. Now | but chide, but I ſhould uſe thee worſe; 
for thou, I fear, haſt given me cauſe to curſe : 
If thou haſt ſlain Lyſander in his ſleep, | 
being o'er ſhoes in blood, plunge in the deep, 
And kill me too, | 
The ſun was not ſo true unto the day, 
as he to me. Would he have ſtol'n away 
| i* | 
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From ſleeping Hermia? I'll believe as ſoon, 

This whole earth may be bor'd; and that the moon 

May through the centre creep, and ſo diſpleaſe 

Her brother's noon-tide i' th' Antipodes. 

It cannot be but thou haſt murther d him; 

So ſhould a murtherer look, ſo dread, fo grim. 
Dem. So ſhould the murther'd look; and ſo ſhould], 

Pierce'd through the heart with your ſtern cruelty: 


| Yet you the murtherer look as bright and clear, 


As yonder Venus in her glimm'ring ſphere. 
Her. What's this to my Lyſander? where is he? 
Ah, good Demetrius, wilt thou give him me? 
Dem. Tad rather give this carcaſe to the hounds, 
Her. Out, dog! out, cur! thou driv'ſt me paſt the 
bounds 
Of maiden's patience. Haſt thou flain him, then? 
Henceforth be never number'd among men. 
O!] once tell true, and even for my ſake, 
Durſt thou have look'd upon him, being awake? 
And haſt thou kill'd him ſleeping? O brave touch! 
Could not a worm, an adder do ſo much ? 
An adder did it; for. with doubler. tongue 
Than.thine, thou ſerpent, never adder ſtung. 
Dem. You ſpend your paſſion on a miſpris'd mood; 
I am not guilty of Lyſander's blood; 
Nor is he dead, for aught that I can tell. 
Her. | pray thee, tell me then that he is well, 
Dem. And if I could, what ſhould I get therefore: 
Her. A privilege never to ſee me more ; 
And from thy hated preſence part I ſo: 
See me no more, whether he's dead or no. [ Exit, 
Dem. There is no following her in this fierce vein; 
Here, therefore, for a while I will remain: 
So ſorrow's heavinels doth heavier grow, 
For debt, that bankrupt fleep doth ſorrow owe; 
Which now in ſome ſlaht meaſure it will pay, 
If for his tender here | make ſome Ray. [ Lies down. 
0b, What halt thou done? thou haſt miſtaken quite, 
And luid thy love-juice on ſome true love's ſight: 
Of thy miipriſion muſt perforce enſue _ 
Some true love turn'd, and not a falle turn'd rel 


TY 0,6. MrDsUmMER-NiGHT's Datam. 91 


Puck. Then fate o' er- rules, that, one man holding 
on A million fail, confounding oath on oath. ſtroth, - 
53. About the wood go ſwifter than the wind, 
And Helena of Athens ſee thou find; 
All faney- ſick ſhe is, and pale of chear, 
With ſighs of love, that coſt the freſh blood dear; 


Idi, By ſome illuſion ſee thou bring her here; 
F: [1] charm his eyes againſt ſhe doth appear. 
Puck. I go, I go; look, how I go; T7 
Swifter than arrow from the Tartar's bow. [ Exit, 
4 96, Flower of this purple dye, | 5 
| Hit with Cupid's archery, . | 
ads, Sink in apple of his eye ! 
{t the When his love he doth eſpy, 
Let her ſhine as gloriouſly 
n As the Venus of the ſky. 
When thou wak'ſt, if the be by, 
beg of her for remedy. ; 
by Enter Puck, 
Puck. Captain of our Fairy band, 
Helena is here at hand, | 
And the youth, miſtook by me, 
mood; Pleading for a lover's fee. 
Shall we their fond pageant ſee ? 
Lord, what fools theſe mortals be! 
II, 9). Stand aſide: the noiſe, they make, 
fore? Will cauſe Demetrius to awake. 


Puck, Then will two at once woo one; 
That muſt needs be ſport alone, 
Eri, Aud thoſe things do beſt pleaſe me, 
e vein; That befal prepoſt'rouſly, | 


SCENE : VI. Enter Lyſander and Helena, 
e; L/ Why ſhould you think that I ſhould oo in ſcorn? 


»  Yeorn and deriſion never come in tears. 

en dr Look, when, I vow, 1 weep; and vows ſo born, 

n quite, [n their nativity all truth appears: 

ght: low can theſe things in me ſeem ſcorn to you. 

Bearing the badge of faith, to prove them true ? 
true Hel You do advance your cunning more and more, 
- Puck When truth kills truth, O deviliſh, holy, fray ! 
+ Theſe 
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'Theſe vows are Hermia's ; will you give her o'er? 
Weigh oath with oath, and you will nothing weigh; 
Your vows to her and me, put in two ſcales, 


Will even weigh, and both as light as tales. 

Lyf. I had no judgment when to her I ſwore, L 
Her. Nor none, in my mind, now you give her o'er, el 
Ly/. Demetrius loves her, and he loves not you. Loo 

Dem. [awaking.] O Helen, goddeſs, nymph, per- 

fe, divine, 

To what, my love, ſhall I compare thine eyne ? H 
«a Cryſtal is muddy; O how ripe in thow The 
Thy lips, thoſe kiſſing cherries, tempting grow! Whe 
That pure congealed white, high Taurus' ſnow, It pa 
Fann'd with the eaſtern wind, turas to a crow Thot 
When thou hold'ſt up thy hand. O let me kiſs Mine 
This pureneſs of pure white, this ſeal of bliſs. But 1 
Hel. O ſpight, O hell! I ſee you all are bent Ly 
To ſet againſt me, for your merriment. He 
If you were civil, and knew courteſy, Ly 
You would not do me thus much injury. | Fair | 
Can you not hate me, as I know you do, Than 
But mult join inſolent to mock me too? Why 
If you are men, as men you are in ſhow, The | 
You would not uſe a gentle lady fo: He) 
To vow and ſwear, and fuperpraife my parts, lle. 
When I am ſure you hate me with your hearts. Now | 
You both are rivals, and love Hermia, o fal 
And now both rivals to mock Helena. Injurit 
A trim exploit, a manly enterpriſe, Have 
To conjure tears up in a poor maid's eyes To ba 
With your deriſion! none of nobler ſort Is all | 
Would ſo offend a virgin, and extort The ſi 
A poor ſoul's patience, all to make you ſport. When 
Ly/. You are unkind, Demetrius; be not ſo; In 
ch 


For you love Hermia; this you know 1 know. 
And here with all good-will, with all my heart; Ne, þ 


In ermia's love I yield you up my part; Create 
And your's of Helena to me bequeath, both o 
Whom | do love, and will do to my death. both v 

Hel: Never did mockers waſte more idle breath, A if o 


Dem, Lyſander, keep thy Hermia, I will none; lad be 
M 


If Cer I lov'd her, all that love is gone. 
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r? My heart to her but as gueſt-wiſe ſojourn d; 
veigh; and now to Helen it is home return'd, 
There ever to remain, | | 
Lyf. It is not fo. : 
Dem. Diſparage not the faith thou doſt not know, 
r o'er, ect to thy peril thou abide it dear, | 
ou. Look where thy love comes, yonder is thy dear. 
* pt SCENE VII. Enter Hermia. 
- Her. Dark night, that from the eye his function takes, 
Ihe ear more quick of apprehenfion makes: 
5 Wherein it doth impair the ſeeing ſenſe, 
v, It pays the hearing double recompence. 
| Thou art not by. mine eye, Lyſander, found; : 
18 Mine ear, I thank it, brought me to thy ſound, 
| But why unkindly didit thou leave me fo ? 
nt I/ Why thould he ſtay, whom love doch preſs to go? 


Her. What love could preſs:Lyſander from my fide ? 
Ly. Lyſander's love, that would not let him bide, 
Fair Helena; who more engilds the night, ; 
Than all yon fiery O's and eyes of light. 
Why ſeek'it thou me? could not this make thee know, 
The hate | bear thee made me leave thee ſo? 
Her, You ſpeak not as you think; it cannot be. 
llel. Lo, ſhe is one of this confed'racy ; 
ty; Now I perceive they have conjoin'd all three, 
lo faſhion this falſe ſport in ſpight of me. 
Inurious Hermia, moſt ungrateful maid, 
Hare you conſpir'd, have you with theſe contriv'd 
To bait me with this foul deriſion? 
ball the counſel that we two have ſhar'd, 
The liters vows; the hours that we have ſpent, 


- 


8 When we have chid the haſty- footed time 

fo's for parting us; O! and is all forgot? 

ny all ſchool-days friendſhip, childhood innocence ? 
art: We, Hermia, like two artificial gods, 


Created with our needles both one flower, 
boch on one ſampler, fitting on one cuſhion ; 
Both warbling of one ſong, both in one key ; 
reatlr, A: if our hands, our ſides, voices, and minds, 
none; ad been incorp'rate. So we grew together, 
Like to a double cherry, ſeeming parted, - 
l ut 
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But yet an union in partition; 
Two lovely berries molded on one ſtem, 
So with two ſeeming bodies, but one heart; 
Two of the firſt *, like coats in heraldry, 
Due but to one, and crowned with one creſt, 
And will you rend our ancient love aſunder, 
To join with men in ſcorning your poor friend? 
It is not friendly, 'tis not maidenly; 
Our ſex, as well as I, may chide you for it, 
Though I alone do feel the injury. 
Her. I am amazed at your paſſionate words: 
I ſcorn you not; it ſeems that you ſcorn me. 
Hel. Have you not ſet Lyſander, as in ſcorn, 
To follow me, and praiſe my eyes and face ? 
And made your other love, Demetrius, 
(Who even but now did ſpurn me with his foot), 
To call me goddeſs, nymph, divine, and rare, 
Precious, celeſtial ! Wherefore ſpeaks he this 
To her he hates? and wherefore doth Lyſander - 
Deny your love, ſo rich within his ſoul, 
And tender me, forſooth, affection ; 
But by your ſetting on, by your eonſent ? 
What though I be not ſo in grace as you, 
So hung upon with love, ſo fortunate ; 
But miſerable moſt, to love unlov'd ? 
This you ſhould pity, rather than deſpiſe, 
Her. | underſtand not what you mean by this. 
Hel. Ay, do, perſever, counterfeit ſad looks, 
Make mouths upon me, when I turn my back; 
Wink each at other, hold the ſweet jeit up : 
This ſport, well carried, ſhall be chronicled. 
If you have any pity, grace, or manners, 
You would not make me ſuch an argument: 
But fare ye well, 'tis partly mine own fault, 
Which death or abſence ſoon ſhall remedy. 
35 Stay, gentle Helena; hear my excuſe, 
My love, my life, my ſoul, fair Helena ! 
Hel. O excellent! 
Her. Sweet, do not ſcorn her ſo. | 
Dem. If the cannot intreat, I can compel. 


A term uſed in blazoning, when two coa's of arms are quarter. hat 
ed together, and the ſecond is the ſame as the firſt, He 


I 
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J Thou can'ſt compel no more than ſhe intreat: 
Thy threats have no more ſtrength, than her weak 
pPprayers. : | 
Helen, I love thee; by my life I do. 
| ſwear by that which J will loſe for thee, 
To prove him falſe that fays I love thee not. 
Dem. | ſay, I love thee more than he can do. 
Ly/. If thou ſay ſo, withdraw, and prove it too. 
Dem. Quick, come | 
Her. Lyſander, whereto tends all this ? . 
L;/ Away, you Ethiope ! 
Dem. No, no; he'll ſeem 
5 To break away; take on as he would follow; 
zut yet come aot: you are a tame man, go. 
Ly/. Hang, off, thou cat, thou bur; vile thing, let 

), Jools © | 
r I will ſhake thee from me like a ſerpent. | 
Her. Why are you grown ſo rude? what change is 
Sweet love! E [this ! 
Ly. Thy love? out, tawny Tartar, out; 
Dut, loathed medicine: hated poiſon, hence. 

Her. Do you not jeſt? | 
Hel. Yes, ſooth, and ſo do you. 
Ly. Demetrius, I will keep my word with thee. 
Dem. IL would I had your bond; for I perceive 
\ weak bond holds you; I'll not truſt your word. 


_ 


lis. Ly/. What, ſhould I hurt her, ſtrike her, kill her 
S, | dead? 
3 \[though I hate her, I'll not harm her ſo. 
Her, What, can you do me greater harm, than hate? 
ate me ! wherefore? O me! what news, my love? 
um not I Hermia? are not you Lyſander ? | 
am as fair now, as I was ere- while. ſme; 
ince night, you lov'd me; yet, ſince night, you left 
hy then you left me (O the gods forbid it !) 
earneſt, ſhall I ſay ? ; 
Ly Ay, by my life; 
Ind never did deſire to ſee thee more. 
herefore be out of hope, of queſtion, doubt; 
e certain, nothing truer ; *tis no jeſt, ; 
© quarts hat I do hate thee, and love Helena. 
Her. O me, you jugler ; oh, you canker-bloſſom, 
Ly} | N ö You 
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You thief of love; what have you come by night, 

And ſtol'n my love” s heart from him ? 

Hel. Fine, i“ faith! 

Have you no modeſty, no maiden ſhame, 

No touch of baſhfulneſs ? what, will you tear 

Impatient anſwers from my gentle tongue? 

Fie, fie, you counterfeit; you puppet you. 

Her. Puppet! why ſo: ay, that way goes the game, 
Now I perceive that ſhe hath made compare 
Between our ſtatures ; ſhe hath urge'd her height; 
And with her perſonage, her tall perſonage, 

Her height, forſooth, ſhe hath prevail'd with him, 

And are you grown ſo high in his eſteem, 

Becauſe I am ſo dwarfilh and ſo low? 

How low am I, thou painted maypole ? ſpeak, 

How low am I? I am not yet ſo low, 

But that my nails can reach unto thine eyes. 

Hel. I pray you, though you mock me, gentlemen, 
Let her not hurt me: I was never curs'd. 

I have no gift at all in ſhrewiſlineſs; 

I am a right maid for my cowardice. 

Let her not ſtrike me. You, perhaps, may think, 

Becauſe ſhe's ſomething lower than myſelf, 

That I can match her. | 
Her. Lower ! hark, again. | 
Hel. Good Hermia, do not be ſo bitter with me: 

I evermore did love you, Hermia, 

Did ever keep your counſels, never wrong'd you; 

Save that, in love unto Demetrius, 

I told him of your ſtealth unto this wood. 

He follow'd you, for love I follow'd him; 

But he hath chid me hence, and threaten'd me 

To ſtrike me, ſpurn me, nay, to kill me too; 

And now, ſo you will let me quiet go, 

To Athens will I bear my folly back, 

And follow yon no further, Let me go. 

You ſce how ſimple and how fond I am. 


Her. Why, get you gone: who is't that hinders you! 


Hel. A foolith heart, that I leave here behind. 
Her. What, with Lyſander ? 
Hel, With Demetrius. 


I/. Be not afraid; ſhe * not * thee, Helena. 
' Dem 


ame, 


Men, 


8 you! 


lelem 
Dem 


Sc. 8. A MipsummER-NicHT's DREA Nx. 57 
Dem. No, Sir, ſhe ſhall not, tho' you take her part. 
Hel. O, when ſhe's angry, ſhe is keen and ſhrewd ; 

She was a vixen, when ſhe went to ſchool; 

And though ſhe be but little, ſhe is fierce. 

Her. Little, again? nothing but low, and little? 

Why will you ſuffer her to flout me thus ? 

Let me come to her. 

L/ Get you gone, you dwarf, | 
You minimus, of hind'ring knot-graſs made; 
You bead, you acorn . 

Dem. You are too officious, 

In her behalf that ſcorns your ſervices. 

Let her alone, ſpeak not of Helena, 

Take not her part: for if thou doſt intend 

Never ſo little ſhew of love to her, | 

Thou ſhalt aby it. 

Lyſ. Now the holds me not; 

Now follow, if thou dar'ſt; to try whoſe right, 

Or thine, or mine, is moſt in Helena. | 
Dem. Follow? nay, I'll go with thee cheek by jowl. 

| [ Exeunt Lyſander and Demetrius, 

Her. You, miſtreſs, all this coyl is long of you. 

Nay, go not back, | 
Hel. 1 will not truſt you, I; 

Nor longer ſtay in your curs'd company, 

Your hands, than mine, are quicker for a fray ; 

My legs are longer, though, to run away. 

5 [Exeunt Hermia purſuing Helena. 


SCENE VIII. Enter Oberon and Puck. 


0b. This is thy negligence; till thou miſtak'ſt, 
Or elſe committ'ſt thy knaveries willingly. | 
Puck, Believe me, King of ſhadows, I miſtook. 
Did not you tell me, I ſhould know the man 
By the Athenian garments he had on ? 
And fo far blameleſs proves my enterpriſe, 
That I have 'nointed an Athenian's eyes; 
And ſo far am I glad it did ſo ſort, 
As this their jangling I eſteem a ſport, 
0b. Thou ſeeſt, theſe lovers ſeek a place to fight; 
Hie therefore, Robin, overcalt the night; 


Vos. 1c - 4 The 


98 A MipsUnmERr-S1GaT's DBA. Az 
- 
The ſtarry welkin cover thou anon 


With drooping fogs, as black as Acheron ; 

And lead theſe iy Bork ſo aſtray, 

As one come not within another's way. | 

Like to Lyſander, ſometime frame thy tongue, 

Then ſtir Demetrius up with bitter wrong; 

And ſometime rail thou, like Demetrius ; 

And from each other look thou lead them thus ; 

Till o'er their brows death-counterfeiting fleep 

With leaden legs and batty wings doth creep ; 

Then cruſh this herb into Lyſander's eye, 

Whoſe liquor hath this virtuous property, 

To take from thence all error with its might; 

And make his eye-balls roll with wonted light. 

When they next wake, all this deriſion 

Shall ſeem a dream, and fruitleſs viſion ; 

And back to. Athens ſhall the lovers wend 

With league, whoſe date till death ſhall never end, 

Whiles I in this affair do thee employ, | 

I'll to my Queen, and beg her Indian boy; 

And then I will her charmed eye releaſe 

From monſter's view, and all things ſhall be peace. 
Puck. My Fairy Lord. this muſt be done with haſte; 

For night's ſwift dragons cut the clouds full faſt, 

And yonder ſhines Aurora's harbinger ; 

At whoſe approach, ghoſts wand'ring here and there 

Troop home to church-yards; damned ſpirits all, 

That in croſs-ways and floods have burial, 

Already to their wormy beds are gone; 

For fear left day ſhould look their ſhames upon, 

They wiltully exile themſelves from light; 

And mutt for ay conſort with black-brow'd night. 
0b. But we are ſpirits of another ſort ; 

] with the morning-light have oft made ſport ; 

And, like a foreſter, the groves may tread, 

Ev'n till the eaſtern gate, all fiery red, 

Opening on Neptune with far- bleſſing beams, 

Turns into yellow gold his falt-green ſtreams. 

But, notwithſtanding, haſte ; make no delay; 

We may effect this buſineſs yet ere day. [Exit Ob. 
Puck, Up and down, up and down, 

J will lead them up and down ; 

I am 


bw wil hs Brann 


t Ob. 


I am 
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] am fear'd in field and town. 
Goblin, lead them up and down. 
Here comes one. 


Enter Lyſander. 


Ly/. Where art thou, proud Demetrius? ſpeak thou 
now. 
Puck. Here, villain, drawn and ready. Where art 
thou ? 
Lyf. J will be with thee ſtraight. 
Puck. Follow me then, | 
To plainer ground. [ Lyf. goes cut, as following Dem. 


Enter Demetrius, 


Dem, Lyſander, ſpeak again ; 7 
Thou run- away, thou coward art thou fled ? 

Speak in ſome buſn: where doſt thou hide thy head? 

Puck. Thou coward, art thou bragging to the ſtars, 
Telling the buſhes that thou look'ſt for wars, 
And wilt not come? come, recreant; come, thou child, 
I'll whip thee with a rod; he is defil'd, 

That draws a ſword on thee. 
Den Yea, art thou there? a 
Puck, Follow my voice, we'll try no md _ 
[Exeynts 
Lyſander comes back. 

Ly/. He goes before me, and ſtill dares me on; 
When I come where he calls me, then he's gone | 
The villain is much lighter-heel'd than J. 

I tollow'd faſt, but faiter he did fly; 
That fall'n am I in dark uneven way, 
And here will reſt me. Come, thou gentle day: 
[ Lies down, 
For if but once thou ſhew me thy gray light, 
PI] find Demetrius, and revenge this ſpight. 


Enter Puck and Demetrius. 


Puck. Ho, ho, ho, coward, why com'ſt thou not! 
Dem. Abide me, if thou 3 ſt: for well | wot, 
Thou runn'ſt before me, ſhifting every place; 
And dar'ſt not ſtand, nor look me in the face. DM 
Where art thou? 
Puck. Come thou hither, I am here. Sn 
; T2 > Dem. 
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Dem. Nay, then thou mock'ſt me; thou ſhalt buy 
this dear, 
If ever I thy face by day- light ſee. 
Now, go thy way; faincneſs conſtraineth me 
To meaſure out my length on this cold bed. 
By day's approach look to be viſited. [ Lies down, 


SCENE IX Euter Helena. 


Hel. O weary night, O long and tedious night, 
Abate thy hours; ſhine, comforts, from the eaſt, 
That I may back to Athens by day-light, 
From theſe, that my poor company deteſt; 
And fleep, that ſometimes ſhuts up ſorrow's eye, 
Steal me a while from mine own company. [ Sleeps, 
Puck. Yet but three ? come one more, 
Two of both kinds make up four. | 
Here ſhe comes, curs'd and ſad : 
Cupid is a knavith lad, 
Thus to make poor females mad. 


Enter Hermia. 


Her. Never ſo weary, never ſo in woe, 
Bedabbled with the dew, and torn with briars, 
I can no further crawl, no further go; 
My legs can keep no pace with my deſires. 
Here will I reſt me, till the break of day. 
Heav'ns ſhield Lyſander, if they mean a fray ! 
[Lies down. 
Puck, On the ground 
Sleep ſound, 
PI apply 
To your eye, 
Gentle lover, remedy, | 
[ Squzezing the juice on Lylander's eyes. 
When thou wak'ſt, | 
Thou tak'ſt 
True delight 
In the ſight 
Of thy former lady's eye; 
nd the country- proverb known, 
hat every man ſhould take his own, 
In your waking ſhall be ſhown, 
Jack 


* 
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5 ſhall have Jill, naught ſhall. go ill, 
1 The man ſhall have his mare again, and all be well. 
[Exit Puck. [ They fleep* 
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Wh, 
a Continued, The Wood. 
Enter Queen of Fairies, Bottom, Fairies attending, BY 4 
iſt + the King behind them. 
, 


Queen. & Ome, fit thee down upon this flow'ry bed, - 
While L thy ainiable cheeks do coy, | 
And flick muſk-roſes in thy fleek, ſmooth'd head, 
eps, And kiſs thy fair large ears, my gentle] Joys 
Bot. Where's Peaiebloflom ? 
Peaſe. Ready. 
Bot. Scratch my head, Peaſebloſſom. Where 8 Mon- 
ſieur Cobweb ? | 
Cob Ready. . N 
Bot. Monſieur Cobweb, good 8 — your 
weapons in your hand, and kill me a red- hipt humble - 
bee on the top of a thiſtle; and, good Monſieur, bring 
, me the honey-bag. Do not fret yourſelf too much in 
; che action, Monſieur; and, good Monſieur, have a 
care, the honey -bag break not; I ſhould be loth to 
have you overflown with a honey-bag, e. Where's 
Montieur Muſtardſeed? | 
wn. | Muſt. Ready. 
Bot. Give me thy neafe, Monſizur Muſtardſeed ; 
pray you, leave your courteſy, good Monſieur. 
Mit. What's your will? 
Vet. Nothing, good Monſieur, but to help Cancers 
Cobweb to ſcratch. I muſt to the barber's, Monſieur; 
T7 for methinks I am — hairy about the face; 
And I am ſuch a tender aſs, if my hair doth but tickle 
me, I muſt ſcratch, 
| Deen. What, wilt thou hear ſome muſic, my ſweet 
ove ! 
Bot. J have a reaſonable good ear in muſic; let us 
have the tongs and the bones, 


15 Kural: 


Jack 
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Rural muſic, tongs, &c. 


Queen. Or ſay, ſweet love, what thou deſir'ſt to eat. 
Bot. Truly, a peck of provender; I could munch 
your good dry oats. Methinks 1 have a great delire to 
a bottle of hay: good hay, ſweet hay hath no lellow, 
Queen. | have a venturous Fairy that thall ſeek. 
'The 1quirrel's hoard, and fetch thee thence new nuts, 
Bot. 1 had rather have a handful or two of dried 
peaſe. But, I pray you, let none of your people ſir 
me; I have an expoſition of ſleep come upon me. 
Queen. Sleep thou, and i will wind thee in my arms; 
Fairies, be gone, and be all ways away : 
So doth the woodbine, the ſweet honeyſuckte, 
Gently entwiſt the maple; ivy ſo 
Enrings the barky fingers of the elm. 
O how I love thee ! how I doat on thee t. 


Enter Puck. 


0b. Welcome, good Robin; ſeeſt thou this ſweet 
EEE ſight ? 

Her dotage now I do begin to pity ; 

For, meeting her of late behind the wood, 

Seeking ſweet ſavours for this hateful} fool, 
J did upbraid her, and fall out with her; 

For ſhe his hairy temptes then had rounded 

With coronet of freſh and fragrant flowers ; 

And that ſame dew, which ſometime on the buds 
Was wont to ſwell, like round and orient pearls, 
Stood now within the pretty flouriet's eyes, 

Like tears that did their own diſgrace bewail. 
When | had at my pleaſure taunted her, 

And ſhe in mild terms begg'd my patience, 

I then did aſk of her her changeling child, 

W hich ſtrait ſhe gave me, and her Fairy ſent 
To bear him to my bower in Fairy-land. 

And now I have the boy, I will undo 

This hateful imperfection of her eyes: 

And, gentle Puck, take this transformed ſcalp 
From off the head of this Athenian ſwain; 
That he, awaking, when the others do, 

May all to Athens back again repair ; i 
= An 


Weet 


And 
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And think no more of this night's accidents, 
But as the fierce vexation of a dream. 
But, firſt, Iwill releaſe the Fairy Queen. 
Be as thou abaſt wont to be ; L 
See as thou ava wont to ſee: 
Dian's bud ver Cupid's flower 
Hath ſuch force and bleed power. 
Now, my Titania, wake you, my ſweet Queen. 
Queen. my Oberon! what viſions have 1 Os 
Merhought L was enamour'd of an aſs. 
Ob. There hes your love. 
Queen. How came theſe things to paſs? 
Oh, how mine eyes do loath this viſage now! 
0b. Silence, a while; Robin, take of his head; 
Titania, muſic call; and ſtrike more dead 
Than common ſleep of all thele five the ſenſe, 
Queen. Muſic, ho! mufic; ſuch as charmeth feep. 


Still muſic. 


Puck. When thou awak'ſt, with thine own ſool's 
eyes peep. 
O. Sound, muſic; come, my Queen, take hand 
with me, 

And rock the ground whereon theſe ſleepers be. 
Now thou and | are new in amity ; 
And will to-morrow midnight ſolemnly 
Dance in Duke Theſeus' houſe e 4 
And bleſs it to all far poſterity:: 
There hall theſe pairs of faithful lovers be 
Wedded, with Theſens, all in jollity. 

Puck, Fairy King, attend and mark; 
do hear the morning-lark. 

b. Then, my Queen, in filence ſad; 
Trip we after the night's ſhade; 
We the globe can compaſs ſoon, 
Swifter than the wandring moon. 

Pueen. Come, my Lord, and in our flight 
Tell me how it came this night, 
That I ſleeping here was found, [ Sleepers lie flill. 


With theſe mortals on the ground.  [ Exeunt. 
| [Wind horns within, 
SCE N E 
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8 A Ne. . 
Enter Theſeus, Egeus, Hippolita, and all his train. 


| The. Go one of you, find out the foreſter, 
For now our obſervation * is perform'd, | 
And ſince we have the vaward of the day, 
My love ſhall hear the muſic of my hounds. 
Uncouple in the weſtern valley, go, 
Diſpatch, I ſay, and find the foreſter. 
We will, fair Queen, up to the mountain's top, 
And mark the muſical confuſion 

Of hounds and echo in conjunction. 

Hip. | was with Hercules and Cadmus once, 
When in a wood of Creet they bay'd the bear 
With hounds of Sparta; never did I hear 
Such gallant chiding. For befides the groves, 
The ſkies, the fountains, ev'ry region near 
Seem'd all one mutual cry. I never heard 
So muſical a diſcord, ſuch ſweet thunder, 


The. My hounds are bred out of the Spartan kind, 


So flew'd, ſo ſanded, and their heads are hung 
Wich ears that ſweep away the morning-dew; 
Crook-knee'd, and dew-lap'd, like Theffalian bulls; 
© Slow in purſuit, but match'd in mouth like bells, 
Each under each. A cry more tuneable 
Was never hallo'd to, nor cheer'd with horn, 
In Creet, in Sparta, nor in Theſſaly: 
Judge, when you hear. But ſoft, what nymphs are 
theſe ? 
Ege. My Lord, this is my daughter here aſleep, 
And this Lyſander, this Demetrius is, 
This Helena, old Nedar's Helena; 
I wonder at their being here together. 
The. No doubt, they roſe up early to obſerve 
'The rite of May; and, hearing our intent, 
Came here in grace of our ſolemnity. 
But ſpeak, Egeus, is not this the day, 
That Hermia ſhould give anſwer of her choice 
| 74. lt is, my Lord. | 
be. oy bid the huntſmen wake them with their 
orns. 


Meaning the obſervance of the time preſctibed for their nuptials, 
Horns, 


nd, 


heir 


. 7 
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Horns, and ſhout within ; Demetrius, Lyfander, Her- 
mia, aud Helena, wake and ftart up. 


The. Good morrow, friends; Saint Valentine is paſt; 
begin theſe wood-birds but to couple now? 

I. Pardon, my Lord. x 

The. I pray you, all ſtand up: 
know, you two are rival enemies. 

How comes this gentle concord in the world, 
That hatred is ſo far from jealouſy, 
To ſleep by hate, and fear no enmity ? 

Ly/. My Lord, I ſhall reply amazedly, 

Halt-ſleep, half-waking. But as yet, I ſwear, 
cannot truly ſay how I came here: 

But as | think, (for truly would I ſpeak), 

And now I do bethink me, ſo it'is; 

I came with Hermia hither. Our intent | 
Was to be gone from Athens, where we might be 
Without the peril of th' Athenian law. 

Ege. Enough, enough; my Lord, you have enough; 
beg the law, the law upon this head: | 
They would have ſtol'n away, they would, Demetrius, 
Thereby to have defeated you and me; . 

You, of your wife; and me, of my conſent ; 
Of my conſent, that ſhe ſhould be your wife, —_ 

Dem. My Lord, fair Helen told me of their ſtealth, 
Of this their purpoſe hither to this wood ; | 
And I in fury hither follow'd them; 

Fair Helena in fancy following me: 

But, my good Lord, | wot not by what power, 
But by Tome power it is, my Love to Hermia 
Is melted as the ſnow; ſeems to me now 

As the remembrance of an idle gaude, 

Which in my childhood LI did doat upon: 

And all the faith, the virtue of my heart, 

The object and the pleaſure of mine eye, 

Is only Helena. To her, my Lord, 

Was I betrothed ere I Hermia ſaws 

But like a ſickneſs did I loath this food: 

But, as in health, come to my natural taſte, 
Now do I wiſh it, love it, long for it; 

And will for evermore be true to it. | 
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The. Fair lovers, you are fortunately met : 
Of this diſcourſe we ſhall hear more anon. 
Egeus, I will over-bear your will ; 
For in the temple, by and by with us, 
Theſe couples thall eternally be knit; 
And for the morning now 1s ſomething worn, 
Our purpos'd hunting ſhall be ſet aſide. 
Away with us to Athens ; three and three, 
We'll hold a feaſt in great ſolemnity. | 
Come, Hippolita. [ fExeunt Duke, Hippol. aud train, 
Dem. Theſe things ſeem ſmall and undiitiaguiſhable, 
Like far-off mountains turned into clouds, 
Her, Methinks I ſee theſe things with parted eye, 
When every thing ſeems double, 
Hel. So methinks ; 
And I have found Demetrius like a gemell, 
Mine own, and not mine own. 
Dem. It ſeems to me, 
That yet we ſleep, we dream. Do not you think, 
The Duke was here, and bid us follow him ? 
Her. Yea, and my father. 
Hel. And Hippolita. | i 8 
Ly/. And he did bid us follow to the temple. 
Dem. Why then, we are awake; let's follow him; 
And, by the way, let us recount our dreams. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE III. As they go aut, Bottom wakes, 


Bot. When my cue comes, call me, and 1 will an- 
ſwer. My next is, Moſt fair Pyramus = hey, ho. 
Peter Quince, Flute the bellows-mender ! 5nowt the 
tinker ! Starveling ! god's my life! ſtol'n hence, and 
left me aſleep? I have had a moſt rare viſion. ' I had 
a dream, paſt the wit of man to ſay what dream it was: 
man is but an aſs, if he go about to expound this dream, 
Methought I was, there is no man can tell what. Me- 
thought | was, and methought I had, — But man is 
but a patch'd fool, if he will offer to ſay what me- 
thought I had, The eye of man hath not heard, the 
ear of man hath not ſeen; man's hand is not able to 
taite, his tongue to conceive, nor his heart to report 


what my dream was. I will get Peter Quince to write 


a ballad of this dream; it thall be called Bottom! 
De cam, 
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Dream, becauſe it hath no bottom; and I will ſing it 
in the latter end of the play before the Duke; perad- 
venture, to make it the more gracious, 1 ſhall ſing it 
after death. | n xit. 


SCENE lv. 


Enter uince, Flute, Snowt, and Starveling. 


Changes to the town, 


Quin. Have 78 ſent to Bottom's houſe : ? 1s he come 
home yet ? ; 

Star He cannot be heard of. Out of doubt he is 
tranſported. 

Flu. If he come not, then the play is marr'd. It 
goes not forward, doth it? 

Quin It is not poſſible; you have not a man in all 
Athens able to diſcharge Pyramus but he. 

Flu No, he hath ſimply the beſt wit of any handy- 
craft man in Athens. 

Juin. Yea, and the beſt perſon too; and he is a very 
paramour for a ſweet voice. 

Flu. ou muſt ſay, paragon; a paramour is (God 
bleſs us!) a thing of naught. 


Enter Snug. 


Snug Maſters, the Duke is coming from the temple, 
and there is two or three Lords and Ladies more mar- 
ried; if our ſport had gone forward, we had all been 
made men. 

Flu. O ſweet bully Bottom! thus hath he loſt ſix- 
pence a-day during his life; he could not have *ſcap'd 
ſixpence a-day; an the Duke had not given him ſix- 
pence a- day for playing Pyramus, I'll be hang'd : he 
would have deſerv'd it. Sixpence a-day, in Pyramus, 
or nothing. 


Enter Bottom. 


Bot. Where are theſe lads ? where are theſe Wente ? 
Quin. Bottom O moſt courageous day i O moſt 
happy hour! | 
Bot. Maſters, I am to diſcourſe wanders; but aſk me 
not what for if 1 tell you, I am no true Athenian. 
I will tell you n thing as it fell out. 
Qu u. 
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Quin. Let us hear, ſweet Bottom. | 

Bot. Not a word of me; all I will tell you is, that 
the Duke hath dined. Get your apparel together, good 
ſtrings to your beards, new ribbons to your pumps; 
meet preſently at the palace, every man look o'er his 
part; for the ſhort and the long is, our play is pre- 
| ferr'd; in any caſe, let Thiſby have clean linen; and 
let not him that plays the lion pare his nails, for they 
ſhall hang out for the lion's claws; and, molt dear 
actors! eat no onions, nor garlick, for we are to utter 
ſweet breath; and I do not doubt to hear them ſay, it 
is a moſt ſweet comedy. No more words; away; go 
away. LExeunt. 


EO TT TEST ESE”” 1 
| The palace. 
Enter Theſeus, Hippolita, Egeus, and his Lords. 


Hip.) I'S ſtrange, my Theſeus, what theſe lovers 
] ſpeak of. 

The, More ſtrange than true. I never may believe 
Theſe antic fables, nor theſe fairy toys; 
Lovers and madmen have ſuch ſeething brains, 
Such ſhaping fantaſies, that cali” a4, | 
More than cool reaſon ever comprehends. 
The lunatic, the lover, and the poet, 
Are of imagination all compact: 6 
One ſees more devils than vaſt hell can hold; 
„The madman. While the lover, all as frantic, 
Sees Helen's beauty in a brow of Egypt. 
* The poet's eye, in a fine frenzy rowling, 
„ Doth glance from heav'n to earth, from earth to 
% And, as imagination bodies forth [heav'n; 
The forms of things unknown, the poet's pen 
Turns them to ſhape, and gives to aiery nothing 
A local habitation and a name. 
«© Such tricks hath ſtrong imagination, 
* That if it would but apprehend ſome joy, 
It comprehends ſome bringer of that joy; 
Or in the night ima ining ſome fear, 
How eaſy is a buſh ſuppos'd a bear ? 
, 1 
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Hip. But all the ſtory of the night told over, 
And all their minds transfigur' d ſo together, 
More witneſſeth than fancy's images, 

And grows to ſomething of great conſtancy; 
But, howſoever, ſtrange and admirable, 


Enter Lyſander, Demetrius, Hermia, and Helena. 


The. Here comes the lovers, full of joy and mirth. 
Joy, gentle friends; joy and freſh days of love 
Accompany your hearts. mW 

Ly/. More than to us, 1 
Wait on your royal walks, your board, your bed. 

The. Come now, what maſques, what dances ſhall we 
To wear away this long age of three hours, [have, 
Between our after-ſupper and bed: tine? 

Where is our uſual manager of mirth ? 

What revels are in hand ? is there no play, 

To eaſe the anguiſh of a torturing hour? 

Call Philoſtrate. 5 | 
"Enter Philoſtrate, 

Phil». Here, mighty Theſeus. | . 

The. Say, what abridgment have you for this evening ? 
What maſque ? what muſic ? how thall we beguile. 
The lazy time, if not with ſome delight? ”T 

Philaſt. There is a brief, how many ſports are ripe : 
Make choice of which your Highneſs will ſee firſt, | 

+ | [ Giving a paper. 

The, Creads.] The baitle with the centaurs, to be ſung 
By an Athenian eunuch to the harp. 3 
We'll none of that. That I have told m 
In glory of my kinſman Hercules. 

The riot of the tipfſy Bacchanals, 

Tearing the Thracian finger in their rage. 

That is an old device; and it was plaid, 

When I from Thebes came laſt a conqueror. 

The thrice three muſes mourning for the death 

of learning, late deceas' din beggary. _ 

That is ſome ſatyr, keen and critical; 

Not ſorting with a nuptial ceremony. 

A tediaus brief” ſcene of yaung Pyramns, 29 4 

And his love Thiſbe ; very tragical miri. 
WW - K Merry 


1 


y | love, 
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Merry and tragical? tedious and brief? 
That is hot ice, a wondrous ſtrange ſhew. 
How thall we find the concord of this diſcord? 
Pyilaſt. A play there is, my Lord, ſome ten words 
Which is as brief, as I have known a play; [long; 
But by ten words, my Lord, it is too long; 
Which makes it tedious : for in all the play 
There is not one word apt, one player fitted. 
And tragical, my Noble Lord, it is: - 
For Pyramus therein doth kill himſelf, 
Which, when I ſaw rehears'd, I muſt confeſs, 
Made mine eyes water; but more merry tears 
The paſſion of loud laughter never ſhed. 
The, What are they that do play it ? 
P hilt. Hard-handed men, that work in Athens here, 
Which never labour'd in their minds till now; 
And now have toil'd their unbreath'd memories 
With this ſame play againſt your nuptials. 
The. And we will hear it. | 
Philaſt. No, my Noble Lord, 
It is not for you. I have heard it over, 
And it is nothing, nothing in the world; 
Unleſs you can find ſport in their intents, 
Extremely ſtretch'd and conn'd with cruel pain, 
To do you ſervice. 
: The. I will hear that play: 
“% For never any thing can be amiſs, 
« When ſimpleneſs and duty tender it. 
Go, bring them in, and take your places, ladies. 
: [Exit Phil, 
Hip. I love not to ſee wretehedneſs o'ercharge'd, 
And duty in his ſervice periſhing. 
The. Why, gentle ſweet, you thatl ſee no ſuch thing, 
Hip. He ſays, they can do nothing in this kind. 
The. The kinder we, to give them thanksfor nothing, 
Our ſport-ſhall be, to take what they miſtake; 
And what poor (willing) duty cannot do, 
Noble reſpect takes jt in might, not merit. 
Where I have come, great clerks have purpoſed 
« To greet me with premeditated welcomes; 
«© Where I have ſeen them ſhiver and look pale, 
Make periods in the midit of ſentences, 
| * | « Throttle 
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« Throttle their praftis'd accent in their fears, 
« And, in concluſion, dumbly have broke off, 
Not paying me a welcome. Truſt me, ſweet, 
„O ut of this ſilence yet | pick'd a welcome: 

« And in the modeſty of fearful duty 

„read as much, as from the rattling tongue 
« Of fawcy and audacious eloquence. 

Love therefore, and tongue- -ty'd ſimplicity, - 

In leaſt ſpeak moſt, to my capacity, 


Enter Philoſtrate. 


Phils. So pleaſe your Grace, the prologue 1s addreſyd. 
The, Let him approach. [ Flor. Trum. 


SCENE II. Enter Quince, for the prolegue. 


Pro. If we offend, it is with our good-will. 
That you ſhould think we come not to offend, 
But with good-will. To ſhew our ſimple ſkill, 
That. is the true beginning of our end. 
Conſider, then, we come but in deſpight. 
We do not come as minding to content ou, 
Our true intent is, — All for your delight, [you, 
We are not here.—— That you ſhould here repens 
The actors are at hand; — and by their ſhow, 
You ſhall know all that you are like to know. 
The. This fellow doth not ſtand upon points 
Ly/. He hath rid his prologue like a rough colt; he 
knows not the ſtop- A good moral, my Lord, It is 
not enough to ſpeak, but to-ſpeak true. 
Hip. Indeed he hath play'd on his prologue, like a 
child on the recorder; a ſound, but not in government. 
The His ſpeech was like a tangled chain ; nothing 
impaired, but all diſordered. Who is the next? | 


Enter Pyramus, and Thiſbe, Wall, Moonſhine, and 


Lion, as in dumb "ow. 


Pro. Gentles, perchance, you wonder at this ſhow ; 
But wonder on, till truth make all things plain. 
This man is Pyramus, if you would know; 
This beauteous lady Thiſby is, certain. 
This man, with lime and rough-calt, doth 88 4 
Wall, the vile wall, which did theſe lovers ſunder: 
K 2 . And 


— 
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And through wall's chink, poor ſouls, they are content 
To whilper, at the which let no man wonder. 

This man, with lanthorn, dog, and buſh of thorn, 
Preſenteth moonſhine : for, if you will know, 

By moonſhine did theſe lovers think no ſcorn 
To meet at Ninus' tomb, there, there to woo. 

This griſly beaſt, which by name Lion hight, 

The truſty Thiſby, coming firſt by night, 

Did ſcare away, or rather did affright : 

And as ſhe fled, her mantle ſhe let fall; 
| Which Lion vile with bloody mouth did Rain, 

a comes Pyramus, ſweet youth and tall, 

And finds his truſty Thiſby's mantle lain; 

Whereat, with blade, with bloody N blade 
He bravely broach'd his boiling bloody breaſt. 

And Thiſby, tarrying in the mulberry ſhade, 

His dagger drew, and died. For all the reſt, 

Let Lion, Moonſhine, Wall, and lovers twain, 

At large diſcourſe, while here they do remain. 

[Exeunt all but Wall, 
The. I wonder if the Lion be to ſpeak. 

Dem. No wonder, my Lord; one Lion may, when 
many aſſes do. 
Wall. In this ſame interlude, it doth befal, 

That I, one Snowt by name, preſent a wall: 

And ſuch a wall, as I would have you think, 

That had in it a crannied hole or chink ; 

Through which the lovers, Pyr'mus and Thiſby, 

Did whiſper often very ſecretly. 

This lome, this rough-caſt, and this ſtone doth Gow, 

That I am that ſame wall; the truth is ſo. 

And this the cranny is, right and ſiniſter, 

_ Through which the fearful lovers are to whiſper. 
The, Would you deſire lime and hair to ſpeak bettey? 
Dem. It is the wittieſt partition that ever I heard 

diſcourſe, my Lord, 

The. Pyramus draws near the wall: ſilence, 


Enter Pyramus. 
Pyr. O grim-look'd night! O night with hue fo 


O night which ever art, when day is not! T 
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O night, O night, alack, alack, alack, 
fear my Thiſby's promiſe is forgot. 

And thou, O wall, O fweet and lovely wall, 

That ſtands between her father's ground and mine; 

Thou wall, O wall, O fweet and lovely wall, 

Shew me thy chink, to blink through with mine eyne. 

Thanks, courteous wall ; Jove ſhield thee well for this! 
But what ſee I? nb Thiſby do | ſee. 

O wicked wall, through whom I ſee no bliſs, 
Curs'd be thy ſtones for thus deceiving me ; 
The. The, wall, methinks, being ſenſible, ſhould - 

curſe again. 
P;r. No, in troth, Sir, he ſhould not. Deceiving 

me, is Thiſby's cue; ſhe is to enter, and I am to {py - 

her through the wall. You ſhall ſee it will fall —_y 5 

n you. Yonder ſhe comes. 


Enter Thiſbe. 


Thiſ O wall, full often haſt thou heard my moans Fs 
For parting my fair Pyramus and me. 
My cherry lips have often kiſs'd thy ſtones : 
Thy tones with lime and hair knit up in thee. 
Pyr. i lee a voice; now will I to the chink, 
To ſpy an | can hear my Thiſby's face. 
Thiſby ! 5 
Thiſ. My love! thou art, my love, I think. 
Pyr. Think what thou wilt, I am thy lover' s grace. 
And, like Limander, am I truſty ftill. | 
Thiſ. And 1 like Helen, till the fates me kill, 
Pyr. Not Shafalus to Procrus was ſo true, 
7575 As Shafalus to Proerus, I to you. : 
Pyr. O kiſs me through the hole of this vile wall. 
Thi I kiſs the wall's hole, not your lips at all. 
Pyr Wilt thou at Ninny's tomb meet me ſtraightway ? 
0 Tide life, tide death, 1 come without delay, 
Vall. Thus have I Wall my part diſcharged ſo: 
* being done, thus Wall away doth go Exit. 
The. Now is the mural down between the two 
neighbours, 
Dem. No remedy, my Lord, when walls are fo wil 
ful to rear without warning. 


Hip. THGA is >the ſillieſt tuff that e'er 1 penn. 
K 3 7 he. 
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The. The beſt in this kind are but ſhadows; and the 
worſt are no worſe, if imagination amend them. 

Hip. It muſt be your imagination then, and not theirs. 

The. f we imagine no worſe of them than they of 
themſelves, they may paſs for excellent men. Here 
come two noble beaſts in, a man and a lion. 


Euter Lion and Moonſhine. 


Lion. You, ladies, you, whoſe gentle hearts do fear 
The ſmalleſt monſtrous mouſe that creeps on floor, 
May now, perchance, both quake and tremble here, 
When lion rough in wildeſt rage doth roar. 
Then know that I, one 5nug the joiner, am 
No lion fell, nor elſe no lion's dam : 
For if I ſhould as lion come in ftrife 
Into this place, 'twere pity of my life. 
The. A very gentle beaſt, and of a good conſcience, 
Dem. The very belt at a beaſt, my Lord, that eer 
I ſaw. 
Ly/. This lion is a very fox for his valour. 
The. Trne; and a gooſe for his diſcretion. 

Dem. Not ſo, my Lord; for his valour cannot carry 

his diſcretion, and the fox carries the gooſe. 

_ The. His diſcretion | am ſure cannot carry his valour; 
for the gooſe carries not the fox. It is well; leave it to 
his diſcretion, and let us hearken to the moon. 

Moon. This lanthorn doth the horned moon preſent. 

Dem. tle ſhould have worn the horns on his head, 

The. He is no creſcent, and his horns are inviſible 
within the circumference. - 

Moon. This lanthorn doth the horned moon preſent: 
Myſelf the man i' th' moon doth ſeem to be. 

The. This is the greateſt error of all the ret. The 
man ſhould be put into the lagthorn: how is it elſe the 
man i' th' moon? * | 

Dem. He dares not come there for the candle; for 
you ſee it is already in ſnuf.. 

Hip. | am weary of this moon; would he would 
change 

The. It appears by his fmall light of diſcretion that 

he is in the wane ; but yet in courteſy, in all reaſon, 
we mult ſtay the time, 
Ly 
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Ii Proceed. Moon. | 

Moon. All that I have to ſay, is to tell you, that that 
lanthorn is the moon; I the man in the moon; this 
thorn-buſh, my thorn-buſh ; and this dog, my dog. 

Dem. Why, all theſe ſhould be in the lanthorn, for 
they are in the modn But, ſilence z here comes Thiſbe. 


5 Enter hiſbe ; 
Thif. This is old Ninny's tomb; where is my love? 
Lion. Oh, - [The Lien roars, Thiſbe runs offs 


Dem. Well roar'd, Lion. 
The. Well run, Thiſbe. 

Hip. Well ſhone, Moon. : 
Truly the Moon ſhines with a good grace. 
The. Well mouz'd, Lion. ' 
Dem. And then came Pyramus, 
L/. And ſo the Lion vaniſh'd. 


| | Enter Pyramus, | 
Pyr. Sweet Moon, I thank thee for thy ſunny beams; 
I thank thee, Moon for ſhining now ſo bright; 
For by thy gracious, golden, glittering ſtreams, 
I truſt to taſte of trueſt Thiſby's ſight. 
But ſtay : O ſpight ! | 
But mark, poor Knight, hen TTY | 
What dreadful dole is here ? : 
Eyes, do you ſee ? 5 
How can it be? 8 
O dainty duck! O deer? 
Thy mantle good, 
What, ſtain'd with blood! 
Approach, you furies fell: 
O fates! come, come: 
Cut thread and thrum; 


9 cruſh, conclude, and quell. S428 
The. This paſſion, and the death of a dear friend 
Would go near to make a man look ſad. 
Hip. Beſhrew my heart; but I pity the man. 
Pyr. O wherefore, Nature, didſt thou lions frame? 
Since lion vile hath here deflour'd my dear: 


Which is——no, no — which was the faireſt dame; 
That liv'd, that lov'd, that lik'd, that look'd with 


cheer, 
Ts Come 
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Come tears, confound: out ſword, and wound 
The pap of Pyramus. 
Ay, that left pap where heart doth hop: 
Thus die 1, thus, thus, thus. 
Now am I dead, now am I fled, my ſoul is in the ſky; 
Tongue, loſe thy . moon, take thy flight; 
Now die, die, die, die, die. [Dies. 
Dem. No die, hut an ace for him; for he is but one. 
I/ Leſs than an ace, man; for he is dead; he is 
nothing. 1 
The. With the help of a ſurgeon he might yet re- 
cover, and prove an als. | 
Hip. How chance the Moonſhine is gone, before 
Thiſbe comes back, and finds her lover? 


Enter Thiſbe. 


The. She will find him by ſtar-light. 
Here ſhe comes; and her paſſion ends the play. 
Hip. Methinks ſhe ſhould not uſe a long one for ſuch 
a Pyramus: I hope the will be brief. 
Dem. A moth will turn the balance, which Pyramus, 
which Thiſbe, is the better. 
Ly/. She bath ſpy'd him already with thoſe ſweet eyes, 
Dem. And thus ſhe moans, videlicet.-; 
Thiſ. Aſleep, my love ? 
What, dead, my dove ? 
O Pyramus, arile : 
Speak, ſpeak, Quite dumb? 
Dead, dead? a tomb 
Mult cover thy ſweet eyes. 
Theſe lily brows, 
This cherry noſe, 
Theſe yellow cowſlip cheeks, 
Are gone, are gone: 
Lovers, make moan ! 
His eyes were green as leeks. 
O liters three, i 
Come, come to me, 
Wich hands as pale as milk; 
Lave them in gore, 
Since you have ſhore 


Wich ſhears his thread of ſilk. 


Tongue, 


amus, 


t eyes. 
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Tongue, not a word: 

Come, truſty ſword ; 

Come, blade, my breaſt imbrue : : 

And farewel, friends, 

Thus Thiſby ends; 

Adieu, adieu, adien: Toi, 
The. Moonſhine and ion are left to bury the dead. 
Dem. Ay, and Wall too. 

Bot. No, I aſſure you, the wall is down that parted 
their fathers, Will it pleaſe you to ſee the epilogue, 
or to hear a derem —_— between two of our 
company ? 

The. No epilogue I pray you; for your play needs . 
no excuſe. Never excuſe; for when the players are all 
dead, there need none to be blamed, Marry, if he 
that writ it had played Pyramus, and hung himſelf in 
Thiſbe's garter, it would have been a fine tragedy: 
and ſo it is truly, and very notably diſcharged, But 
come, your bergomaſk ; let your epilogue alone. 

[ Here a dance of clowns. 

The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelve. 

Lovers, to bed; tis almoſt Fairy time. 

| fear we ſhall out- ſleep the coming morn, 

As much as we this night have over-watch'd. 

This palpable groſs play hath well beguil'd 

The heavy gate of night. Sweet friends, to bed, 

A fortnight hold we this ſolemnity, 


lu nightly revel, and new jollity. [Exeunt. 


SCENE III. Enter Puck. 


Puck. ** Now the hungry lion roars, 

And the wolf behowls the moon: 
„ Whilſt the heavy plowman ſnoars, 

„% All with weary talk fore-done. 
Now the waſted brands do glow, 

„ Whilſt the ſcritch-owl, feritching loud, 
«puts the wretch, that lies in woe, 

© In remembrance of a ſhroud, 
Nov it is the time of night, 

+ That the * all ga Ping wide, 1 

s Every 
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« Every one lets forth his ſpright, 
In the church-way paths to glide 
« And we Fairies, that do run 7 
« By the tripple Hecate's team, 
« From the preſence of the ſun, 
% Following darkneſs like a dream, 
Now are frolic ; not a mouſe 
Shall diſturb this hallow'd houſe : 
I am ſent with broom. before, 
To ſweep the duſt behind the door. 


AQ ß. 


Enter King and Queen of Fairies, with their train. 


0b, TRrOVER this houſe give glimmering light, 


By the dead and drowſy fire, 
Every elf, and Fairy ſprite, | 
Hop as light as bird from brier ; 

And this ditty after me ; 
Sing, and dance it trippingly. | | 
Queen. Firlt rehearſe this ſong by rote, 
To each word a warbling note. 

Hand in hand, with Fairy grace, 


Will we ſing and bleſs this place. 


The 8 ON G. 


Now until the break of day, _ 
Through this hauſe each Fairy tray. 

To the beſt bride-bed will we, 

Which by us ſhall bleſſed be + 

And the iſſue there create, 

Ever ſhall be fortunate ; 

So ſhall all the couples three 

Ever true in loving be : 

And the blots of Nature's hand 

Shall not in their iſſue fland ; 

Never mole, hair-lip, nor ſcar, 

Nor mark prodigious, ſuch as are 

Deſpiſed in nativity, 

Shall upon their children be. 

With this field-dew conſecrate, 

Every Fairy take his gate, 


And 
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And each ſeveral chamber bleſs, 
Through this palace, with ſweet peace ; 
Ever jhall it ſafely reft, | 

And the owner of it bleſt, 

Trip away, make no ſtay ; 

Meet me all by break of day. 


Puck. If we ſhadows have offended, 
Think but this, and all is mended ; 
That you have but flamber'd here, 
While theſe vifions did appear. 
And this weak and idle theam 
No more yielding but a dream, 
Gentles, do not reprehend ; 
If you pardon, we will mend. 
And as I am honeſt Puck, 
If we have unearned luck 
Now to *ſcape the ſerpent's tongue, 
We will make amends ere long: 
Elſe the Puck a lyar call: 
So, good night unto you all. 
Give me your hands, if we be friends ; | 
And Robin ſhall reſtore amends, [Exeunt omne t. 
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DRAMAT IS PERSON. 


Duxz of Milan, father to Speed, a clowniſh ſervant te 
Silvia. : Valentine. 

Valentine, ) the two Gentle-j| Launce, the like to Protheus, 

Protheus, F men. Panthion, /ervant to Antho- 

Anthonio, father to Pro- nio, | 
theus. Julia, a lady of Verona be. 

Thurio, a fooliſh rival to loved of Protheus, 
Valentine, | Silvia, the Duke of Milan's 

Eglamore, agent for Silvia] daughter, beloved of Va- 
in her eſcape. 6 lentine. 

Hoſt, where Fulia lodges in || Lucetta, waiting-woman 10 
Milan. | Julia. 

Out-laws. Servants, Muſicians, 


The SCENE, ſometimes in Verona, ſometimes in Milan, 
and on the frontiers of Mantua. 


. TL 
An open place in Verona. 


Euter Valentine and Protheus. 


Val. EASE to perſuade, my loving Protheus; 
( Home-keeping youth have ever home!) 
: wits ; = 
Wer't not affection chains thy tender days 
To the ſweet glances of thy honour'd love, 
I rather would intreat thy company, 
To ſee the wonders of the world abroad ; 
Than (living dully ſluggardiz'd at home) 
Wear out thy youth with ſhapeleſs idleneſs. 
But ſince thou lov'ſt, love ſtill, and thrive therein; 
Ev'n as I would, when I to love begin, 
I may very well be dou*t:d, Whether Shakeſpear had any other 
hand in his plav, than the enl-vening it with ſome ſpecches and lines 


thrown in here and there; which arc eaſiiy diſtinguiſhed, as being of 
a different Ramp from the reft, 
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Pro. Wilt thou be gone? ſweet Valentine, adieu; 
Think on thy Protheus, when thou haply ſeeſt 
Some rare note-worthy object in thy travel: 
With me partaker in thy happineſs, 
When thou doſt meet good hap; and, in thy danger, 
If ever danger do environ thee, 
Commend thy grievance to my holy prayer; 
For I will be thy bead's-man, Valentine, 
Val. and on a love-book pray for my ſucceſs. 
Pro. Upon ſome book | love, I'll pray for thee “. 
Val. Vo be in love where ſcorn is bought with groans; 
Coy looks, with heart-ſore ſighs; one fading moment” s 
mirth, 
With twenty watchful, weary, tedious nights, 
If haply won, per haps, an haplels gain: 
If loil; why then a grievous labour won; 
However, but a folly bought with wit, 
Or elſe a wit by folly vanquiſhed. 
Pro. So, by your circumitrnce, you call me fool. 
Val. So, by your circumitance, I fear you'll prove, 
Pro, *Tis love you cavil at; I am not love. 
Val. Love is your maſter for he maſters you. 
And he that is ſo yoked by a fool, 
Methinks, ſhould not be ckrbntcled for wiſe, 
Pro. © Yet writers ſay, as in the ſweeteſt bud 
The eating canker dwells; ſo eating love 
© Inhabits in the fineſt wits of all. 
Val.“ And writers ſay, as the moſt forward bud 
is eaten by the canker ere it blow; 
Even ſo by love the young and tender wit 
Is turn'd to folly, blaſting in the bud ; 
' Loſing his verdure even in the prime, 


III pray for thee, 

Val. Tuat's on ſome ſhailow ſtory of deep love, 
How young L-ander croſs'd the Helieſponi, 

Pro, That's a«deep ſtory of a deeper Ive; 
Fur he was more than over ſhoes in love, 

Lal. Tis true; for you are over boots in love, 
And yet you never ſwom the Heleſpont. 

Pro, Over the bovts ? ray give me not the boots, 

Val. No, I will not; for it boots thee not. 

Pro, What ? | 

Val. To be in love, &c, 


Tt | L © And 
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And all the fair effects of future hopes. | 
But wherefore waſte I time-to counſel thee, 
That art a votary to fond deſire ? . 
Once more adieu: my father at the road 
Expects my coming, there to fee me ſhipp'd. 
Pro. And thither will I bring thee, Valentine. 
Val. Sweet Protheus, no: now let us take our leave, 
At Milan let me hear from thee by letters 
Of thy ſucceſs in love; and what news elſe 
Betideth here in abſence of thy friend: 
And I likewiſe will viſit thee with mine. 
Pro. All happineſs bechance to thee in Milan! 
Val. As much to you at home; and, ſo farewel ! 
| | Exit. 
Pro. He after honour hunts, I after love; 2 7 
He leaves his friends to dignify them more; 
I leave myſelf, my friends, and all for love. 
Thou, Julia, thou haſt metamorphos'd me; 
Made me neglect my ſtudies, loſe my time, 
War with good counſel, ſet the world at nought; 
Made wit with muſing weak, heart-ſick with thought. 


SCENE II. Enter Speed. 


Speed. Sir Protheus, ſave you; ſaw you my maſter! 
Pro. But now he parted hence, t imbark for Milan. 
1 Speed. Twenty to one then he is ſhipp'd already, 
Mo And I have play'd the ſheep in loſing him. 
Pro. Indeed a ſheep doth very often ſtray, 
An if the ſhepherd be a while away. 
* Speed. You conclude that my maſter is a ſhepherd 
| i then, and I a ſheep? . 


Pro. I do. | : 
Speed. Why then my horns are his horns, whether 
I wake or ſleep. | 
Pro. A filly anfwer, and fitting well a ſheep. 
| Speed. This proves me ſtill a ſheep. _ 
# Pro. True; and thy maſter a ſhepherd. 
Fl Speed. Na that I can deny by a circumftance. 
| Pro. It ſhall go hard, but I'll prove it by another. 
Speed. The Rhepherd ſeeks the ſheep, and not the 
| fheep the ſhepherd; but I ſeek my maſter, and my ma- 
| fler ſeeks not me; therefore I am no ſheep. 
Pra 


xit. 
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pro. The ſheep for fodder follows the ſhepherd, the 
ſhepherd for the food follows not the ſheep; thou for 
wages followeſt thy maſter, thy maſter for wages fol: 
tows not thee; therefore thou art a theep. 

Speed. Such another proof will make me cry Bad. 

79. But doſt thou hear? gaveſt thou my letter ta 
ulia? 5 | | 

Sperd. Ay, Sir, I, a loſt mutton, gave your letter ta 
her, a lace'd mutton “; and the, alace'd mutton, gave 
me, a loſt mutton, nothing for my labour. 

Pro. Here's too ſmall a paſture for ſuch ſtore of 
muttons. 


Speed. I the ground be overcharge'd, you were beſt 


ſick her. 
Pro. Nay, in that you are a ſtray, 'twere beſt pound. 
WY 5 5 | 
: Speed. Nay, Sir, leſs than a pound ſhall ſerve me 
for carrying your letter, 
Pro. You miſtake: I mean the pound; a pin- fold. 
Speed. From a pound to a pin? fold it over and over, 
'tis threetold too little for carrying a letter te your- 
lover. | 
Pro. But what ſaid ſhe : did ſhe nod? [Speed nods. . 
Speed. I. | f | 
Pro. Nod-I ! why, that's noddy; | | 
Speed. You miſtook, Sir: I ſaid, ſhe did nod: 
And you aſk me, if the did nod; and I ſaid, I. 
Pro. An&that fet rogerher, is noddy. 


Speed. Now you have taken the pains to ſet ir toge»-- 


ther, take iv for your pains. 

Pro. No, no, you:thall have it for bearing the letter. 
Speed. Well, L perceive L muſt. be fain to bear with 
you, 5 

Pro. Why, Sir, how do you bear with me? 

Speed.” Marry, Sir, the letter very orderly ; 

Having nothing but the word noddy for my pains. 
Pro. Beſhrew: me, but you have a quick wit. 
Speed. And yet. it cannot overtake your flow purſe. 

ö 3 Come, come, open the matter in brief: what 

aid ſne? N 


0 Laie d mutton is a phraſe anciently.uſed-for a lady of pleaſure, 
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, Speed. Open your purſe, that the money and the mat. 
ter may be both at once deliver'd. i 
Pro. Well, Sir, here is for your pains ; what ſaid ſhe? 
Speed. Truly, Sir, I think you'll hardly win her. 
Pro. Why? couldſt thou perceive ſo much from 
her ? | 
Speed. Sir, T could perceive nothing at all from her; 
No, not ſo much as a ducket for delivering your letter, 
And being ſo hard to me that brought your mind, 
I fear ſhe'll prove as hard to you in telling her mind. 
Give her no token but ſtones; tor ſhe's as hard as ſteel. 
Pro. What, faid the nothing? 
Speed. No, not ſo much as— Take this for thy pains: 
To teſtify your bounty, I thank you, you have teltern'd 
me: 5 
In requital whereof, henceforth carry your letter your- 
ſelf: and fo, Sir, I'll commend you to my maſter. 
Pro. Go, go, begone, to ſave your ſhip from wreck, 
Which cannot perith, having thee aboard, 
Being deſtin'd to a drier death on ſhore. 
I mult go ſend ſome better meſſenger : 
I fear my Julia would not deign my lines, 
Receiving them from ſuch a worthleſs poſt, 


[Exeunt ſeverally. 
SCENE III. Changes to Julia's chamber. 


Enter Julia and Lucetta. 


Jul. But ſay, Lucetta, now we are alone. 
Would'ſ thou then counſel me to fall in love? 
Luc. Ay, Madam, ſo you ſtumble not unheedfully. 
Jul. Of all the fair reſort of gentlemen, - 
That ev'ry day with parle encounter me, 
In thy opinion which is worthieſt love? 
Luc. Pleaſe you, repeat their names; I'll ſhew my 
mind, 112 
According to my ſhallow ſimple ſkill. 
Jul. What think'ſt thou of the fair Sir Eglamour! 
Luc. As of a Knight well ſpoken, neat, and fire; 
But were Ll you, he never ſhould be mine, | 
Jul. What think'ſt thou of the rich ercatio? 
Luc. Well of his wealth; but of himſelf, ſo, ſo. 
Jul. What think'ſt thou of the gentle Protheus? 


Luc. 
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Luc. Lord, Lord! to ſee what 3232 in us? 
Jul. How now? what means this paſſion at his 
name ? | 
Luc. Pardon, dear Madam; tis a paſling ſhame, - 
That I, unworthy body as T am, 
Should cenſure thus on lovely gentlemen. 
Jul. Why not on Protheus, as of all the reſt ? 
Luc. Then thus: of many good, I think him beſt. - 
Jul. Your reaſon? 
Luc. J Fave no other but a woman's reaſon ; 1 
] think him fo, beeauſe I think him fo. | ; nm 
Jul. And: would'ſt thou have me caſt my love on 5 
him? | 
Luc. Ay, if you thought your love not caſt away. 
Jul. Why, he of all the reſt hath never mov'd me. 
Luc. Vet he of all the reſt, I think, beſt loves ye. 
7:1. His little ſpeaking ſhews his love but ſmall. 
Luc. The fire that's cloſeſt kept, burns moſt of all. 
Jul. They do not love, that do not ſhew their love. 
| Luc, Oh, they love leaſt, that let men know their 


Jul. I would I knew his mind. 
Luc. Peruſe this paper, Madam. 
Jul. To Julia; ſay, from whom? 
Luc. That the contents will ſhew. 
Jul. Say, ſay; who gave it thee? 
Luc. Sir: Valentine's page; and ſent, I think, from 
Protheus. 5 
He would have giv'n it you; but I being in the way, 
Did in your name receive it; pardon the liek, I pray. 
Jul. Now, by my modeſty, a goodly broker 
Dare you preſume to harbour wanton lines? 
To whiſper and conſpire againſt my youth? 
7 my Now, traſt me, tis an office of great worth; 
And you an officer fit for the place. 
There, take the paper; ſee it be return'd; 
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our! Or elſe return no more into my fight. 

ne; Luc. To plead for love deſerves more fee than hate, 
Ful. Will ye be gone? ; 
Luc. That you may rummate, [Exit, 

0. Jul. And yet I would I had o'erlook'd the letter. 

1s ? It were a ſhame to call her back again, ö 

Luc. | L 3 And 
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And pray her to a fault, for which I chid her. 
What fool is ſhe, that knows I am a maid, 

And would not force the letter to my view? 
Since maids, in modeſty, ſay No, to that 
Which they would have the proff'rer conſtrue, . 
Fy, ſy; how wayward is this fooliſh love, 

That, like a teſty babe, will ſcratch the nurſe, 
And preſently, all humbled, kiſs the rod ? 

How churliſhly I chid Lucetta hence, 

When willingly» would have had her here! 
How angerly I taught my brow to frown, 7 
When inward joy enforce'd my heart to ſinile ! 
My penance is to call Lucetta back, 

And aſk remiſſion for my folly palt, 

What ho! Lucetta! | 


Re-enter Lucetta. 


| Luc. What would your Ladyſhip-? 
| Ful. Is't near dinner- time? 
Luc, I would it were, 
That you might kill your ſtomach on your meat, 
And not upon your mind. 
Jul. What is't that you 
Took up ſo gingerly ? 
Luc. Nothing. 
| ul. Why didſt thou ſtoop then ? 
by Luc. To take a paper up that I let fall. 
al Jul. And is that paper nothing? 
1 Luc. Nothing concerning me. 
* | Jul. Then let it lie for thoſe that it concerns. 
Luc. Madam, it will not lye where it concerns, 
; Unleſs it have a falſe interpreter. | 
=_ 7ul. Some love of your's hath-writ to you in rhime, 
4 Luc, That I might ſing it, Madam, to a tune: 
Give me a note; your Ladyſhip can ſet 
Jul. As little by. ſuch toys as may be poſſible: 
Beit ſing it to the tune of Light e' love. 
Luc. lt is too heayy for ſo light a tune. 
Jul. Heavy | belike, it hath tome burthen then. 
Luc. Ay: and melodious were it, would you ſimg it. 
Jul. And why not you? 
"0 Luc. I canuot reach ſo high. 
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Jul. Let's ſee your ſong: | 


How now, minion ? 


Luc. Keep tune there fill, 1 you will Logs it out; 4 
And yet methinks I do not like this tune, 
Jul. You do not? a 
Luc. No, Madam, tis too ſllarp. 
Jul. You, minion, are too ſaucy... 
Luc. Nay, now you are too flat. 
And mar the concord with too harſh a deſcant : ; 
There wanteth. but a mean to fill your ſong; 
Jul. The mean is drown'd with your unruly baſe. 
Luc. Indeed I bid the baſe for Protheus. 
Jul. This babble ſhall not henceforth. trouble me, 
Here is a coil with proteſtation! [ Tears it. 
Go, get you gone; and Jet the papers lie: 
You would be fingering them to anger me. 
Luc. She 74 it ee but ſhe would be beſt 
pleas'd 
To be ſo anger'd with another letter. LExit. 
Jul. Nay, would I were ſo anger'd with the ſame! 
Oh hateful hands, to tear ſuch loving words! 
Injurious waſps, to feed on ſuch ſweet honey, 
And kill the bees that yield it, with your NT 
I' kiſs each ſeveral paper for amends : 
Look, here is writ &4ind. Fulia;—unkind- Julia! 
As in revenge of thy ingratitude, 
I throw thy name againſt the bruiſing ſtones; 
Trampling contemptuoufly on thy diſdain, 
Look, here it writ, Love-awounded Protheus.. 
Poor wounded, name! my boſom, as a bed, 
Shall lodge thee, till thy wound be througly heal'd';. 
And thus. I ſearch it with a ſov'reign kiſs, 
But, twice or thrice, was Protheus written down; 
Be calm, good wind, blow not a word away, 
Till | have found each letter in the letter. 
Except mine own name: That ſome whirlwind bear 


mo a ragged, fearful, hanging rock, 


And throw it thence into the ragiug ſea! 
Lo, here in one line is his name twice writ: 
Poor forlarn Protheus, paſſionate Protheus, 
To the fweet Fulia': that I'll tear away; 
Aud yet L will not, ſich lo prettily - 
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He couples it to his complaining names. 
Thus will I fold them one upon another; 
Now kiſs, embrace, contend, do what you will. 


Enter Lucetta. 


Luc. Madam, dinner is ready, and your father ſtays, 

Jul. Well, let us go. 

Luc. What, ſhalt theſe papers he like tell tales here? 

Jul. H thou reſpect them, beſt to take them up. 

Luc. Nay, I was taken up for laying them down: 
Yet here they ſhall not lie, for catching cold. 

Jul: I ſee you have a month's mind to them. 

uc. Ay, Madam, you may fay what fights you ſee: 

L ſee things too, although you judge F wink. 

Jul. Come, come, will't pleafe you go? LE xeunt, 


SCENE IV. Anthonio'- houfe. 
Enter Anthonio. and Panthion. 


Ant. Tell me, Panthion, what ſad talk was that 
W herewith my brother held you in the cloiſter ? 
Pant. Twas of his nephew Protheus, your ſon. 
Ant. Why, what of him? 
Pant. He wonder'd that your Lordſhip 
Would ſuffer kim to fpend bis youth at home, 
While other men of fender reputation 
Put forth their fons to ſeek preferment out : 
Some to the wars, to try their fortune there; 
Some to difcover iflands far away; 
Some to the ſtudious univerſities. 
For any, or for all theſe exereiſes, 
He ſaid that Protheus your ſon was meet: 
And did requeſt me to importune you, 
To let him ſpend his time no more at home; 
Which would be great impeaehment to his age, 
In having known no travel in his youth. 
Ant. Nor need'ſt thou much importune me to that, 
Whereon this month I have been hammering, 
J have confider'd well his loſs of time; 
And how he cannot be a perfect man, 
Not being try'd, and tutor'd in the world. 
Experience is by induſtry atehiev'd, 


And 


86. , Mon it ans 


And perfected by the ſwiſt courſe of time: 

Then tell me whither were L beſt to ſend him? 
Pant. I think your Lordſhip is not ignorant, 

How his companion, youthful Valentine, 

Attends the Emperor in his op court, 


t l. 


ays. Ant. 1 know it well. 

185 Pant. Twere good, I think, your Lordlſhip ſent him 
re? thither ; | 
| There ſhall he praiſe tilts and — 

1; Hear ſweet diſcourſe, converſe with noblemen ; ©; 


And be in eye of every exerciſe, | 
Worthy his youth and nobleneſs of birth. . + 

Ant. I like thy counſel; well haſt thou advis' d: 
And that thou may'ſt perceive how well I like it, 
The execution of it ſhall make known; ä 
Ev'n with the ſpeedieſt expedition 
| will diſpatch him to the Emperor's court. 

Pant. To- morrow, may it pleaſe you, Don Alphonſo, 
With other gentlemen of, good elteem, | | 
Are journeying to ſalute the Emperor, 
And to commend their ſervice to his will. 

Ant. Good company: with them ſhall Protheus go. 
And, in good time, now we will break with him. 


Euter Protheus. 


Pro. Sweet love, ſweet lines, ſweet lifes 
Here is her hand, the agent of her heart; 
Here is her oath for love, her honour's pawn. | | 
Oh ! that our fathers would applaud our loves, | 
To ſeal our happineſs with their conſents ! | 
Oh heav'nly Julia! | 

Ant. How now? what letter are you reading there ? | 

| 


it 


Pro. May't pleaſe your Lordſhip, tis a word or two 
Of commendation ſent from Valentine; js 
Deliver'd by a friend that came from him. 1 | 

Ant. Lend me the letter; let me ſee what news. f 

Pro. There is no news, my Lord, but that he writes = 
How happily he lives, how well belov'd, af 
And daily graced by the Emperor ; 

Wiſhing me with him, partner of his fortune. 

Ant. And how ſtand you affected to his with? 

Pra, AS. one relying on your Largihip s Will, 

And And 


Y nn es at „ 


that, 
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And not depending on his friendly with, 
Ant. My will is ſomething ſorted with his wiſt: 
Muſe not that I thus ſaddenly proceed; 
For what I will, I will; and there's an end; 
I am reſolv'd that thou ſhalt ſpend ſome time 
With Valentine in the Emp'ror's court: 
What maintenance he from his friends receives, 
Like exhibition thou ſhalt have from me: 
To- morrow be in readineſs to go. 
Excuſe it not, for I am peremptory. 
Pro. My Lord, I cannot be ſo ſoon provided; 
Pleaſe to deliberate a day or two. 
Ant. Look, what thou want'ſt, ſhall be ſent after 
thee : 
No more of ſtay; to-morrow thou-muſt go. 
Come on, Panthion; you: ſhall be employ'd: 
To haſten on his expedition. F Exe. Ant. and Pant. 
Pro. Thus have I thunn'd the fire, for fear of burning; 
And drench'd me in the fea, where I am drown'd: 
I fear'd to thew my father Julia's letter, 
Leſt he ſhould take exceptions to my love; 
And with the vantage of mine own excuſe, 
Hath he excepted moſt againſt my love. 
Oh, how this ſpring of love reſembleth _ 
Th' uncertain glory of an April day ; 
Which now ſhews all the beauty of the ſon, 
And by and by, a cloud takes all- yt ! 


Enter Panthion. 


Pant Sir Protheus, your father calls for you; 
He is in haſte, therefore, | pray you, go. | 
Pro. Why, this it is! my heart accords thereto; 


And yet a thouſand times it anſwers, No. [Exeunt, 


AT He 3*E 
Changes to Milan. 
An apartment: in the Duke's palace. 


Enter Valentine and * 


n © IR, your glove, — 
Val. Not mine; my gloves are on. ; 
Speed, 


. Ly 
r 
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Speed. Why ithen this may be vour's, en but 


one. 

Val. Ha! tet: me ſee: ay, give it me, it s mine. 

Sweet ornament, that decks a thing divine: 
Ah, Silvia! Sitvia! 

Speed. Madam Silvia! Madam Silvia! 

Val. How now, ſirrah? 

Speed. She is not within hearing, Sir. 

Val. Why, Sir, who bade you call her? 

Speed. Your Worſhip, Sir, or elſe I miſtook. 

Val. Well, you'll ſtill be too forward. 

nw and yet | was laſt chidden for being too hs 

al. Go to, Sir.; tell me, do you know Madam 
Silvia? 

Speed. She that your Worſhip loves? 

Val. Why, how know you that I am in love? 

Speed. Marry, by theſe ſpecial marks: Firſt, you 
ning; have learn'd, like Sir Protheus, to wreath your arms 
E like a malecontent; to reliſh a love · ſong, like a Robin- 

red-breaſt; to walk alone, like one that had the peſti- 
lence; to figh, like a ſchool-boy that had loſt his A, B, 
C; to weep, like a young wench that had buried her 
grandam; to faſt, like one that takes diet; to watch, 
like one that fears robbing; to ſpeak puling, like a heg- 
gar at Hallowmaſs. You were wont, when you laugh'd, 
to crow like a cock; when you walk*d, to walk like one 
of the lions; when you faſted, it was preſently after 
dinner; when you Jooked ſadly, it was for want of 
money; and now you are metamorphos'd with a mi- 
N ſreſs, that, when 1 look on you, I can hardly think 

you my maſter. 

Val. Are all theſe things perceiv'd in me ? 

Speed. They are all perceiv'd av/thout * 

Val. Without me? they cannot. 

Speed. Without yeu ? nay, that's certain; for, with- 
out you were ſo ſimple, none elſe would: but you are 
ſo without theſe follies, that theſe follies are within 
you, and ſhine through you like the water in an urinal; 
that not an eye that ſees you, but is a phyſician to 
comment on your malady. | 

Jul. But tell me, doſt thou know my Lady Silvia? 

Speed. She that you "on on ſo as ſhe fits at ſupper?- 


Speed, | Val. 
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Val. Haſt thou obſerv'd that? ev'n ſhe 1 mean. 

Speed. Why, Sir, I know her not. 

Val. Doſt thou know her by my gazing on her, and 
yet know'lt her not ? 

Speed. Is ſhe not hard-favour'd, Sir? 

al. Not fo fair, boy, as well- favour' d, 

Speed. Sir, I know that well enough. 

Val. What doſt thou know? 

Speed. That the is not ſo fair, as of you well- areas 

Val. | mean that her beauty is exquilite, 

But her favour infinite, 

Speed. That's becauſe the one is painted, and the 
other out of all count, 

Val. How painted ? and how out of count ? 

Speed. Marry, Sir, ſo painted to make her ar that 
no man counts of her beauty. 

Val. How eſteem'ſt thou me? I account of her 
beauty. 

- Speed. You never ſaw her ſince ſhe was deform'd, 

Val. How long hath ſhe been deform'd ? 

Speed. Ever fince you lov'd her. 

Val. | have lov'd her ever ſince I ſaw her, 

And ſtill I ſee her beautiful. 
Speed. If you love her, you cannot ſee her. 

Val Why? 

Creed. Becauſe love is blind. O that you had mine 
eyes, or your own eyes had the lights they were wont 
to have, when you chid at Sir Protheus for going un- 

arter'd! 

Val. What ſhould I ſee then? 

Shed. Your own preſent folly, and her paſſing de- 
for mity: for he, being i in love, could not fee to garter 
his hoſe; and you, being in love, cannot fee to put on 
your hoſe. 

Val. Belike, boy, then you are in love; 
morning you could not ſee to wipe my ſhoes. 

Speed. True, Sir, I was in love with my bed; | 
thank you, you ſwinge'd me ſor my love, which make 
me the bolder to chide you for your's, 

'al. In concluſion, I ſtand affected to her. 

Speed 1 would you were ſet, ſo your affection would 

ceaſe. 
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Val. Laſt nigbt ſhe injoined me to write ſome lines 
to one lhe loves. 

Speed. And have you ? 

Val. I have. 

Speed. Are they not lamely writ ? | 

Val. No, hoy, but as well as i can do them: 
Peace, here ſhe comes, 


Enter Silvia. 


Speed. Oh excellent motion ! Oh exceeding puppet! 
Now will he interpret to her. Ro 
Val. Madam and Miſtreſs, a thouſand good morrows. 
Speed. Oh! give ye good ev'n ; here's a million of 
manners. | 
Sil. Sir Valentine and ſervant, to you two thouſand. 
Speed. He ſhould give her intereſt; and ſhe gives it 
him. | 
Val As you injoin'd me, I have writ your letter, 
Unto the ſecret, nameleſs, friend of your's ; 
Which I was much unwilling to proceed in, 
But for my duty to your Ladyſhip. 

Sil. I thank you, gentle ſervant ; *tis very clerkly 
done. , 
Val. Now truſt me, Madam, it came hardly off: 

For being ignorant to whom 1t goes, 
L writ at random, very doubtfully. 
Sil. Perchance you think too much of ſo much pains ? 
Val. No, Madam, ſo. it ſeed you, I will write, 
Pleaſe you command a thouſand times as much, 
And yet — 
Sil. A pretty period; well, I gueſs the ſequel; 
And yet | will not name it; and yet I care not; 
And yet take this again, and yet I thank you; 
Meaning henceforth ro trouble you no more. 
Speed. And yet you will ; and yet another yet. 
: | [ Afrde. 
Val. What means your Ladyſhip ? do you not like it? 
Sil. Yes, yes: the lines are very quaintly writ; 
But ſince unwillingly, take them again; 
Nay, take them, 
Val Madam, they are for you. : | 
Sil. Ay, ay; you writ them, Sir, at my requeſt; 
Vor. I. | M Hut 
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Bur [ will none of them; they are for you: 
J would have had them writ more movingly. 

Val. Pleaſe you, I'll write your Ladyſhip another, 

Sil. And when it's writ, for my ſake read it over; 
And if it pleaſe you, ſo; if not, why ſo. 

Val. If it pleafe me, Madam, what then ? 

Sil. Why, if it pleaſe you, take it for your labour; 
And ſo good morrow, ſervant. [ Exit, 

Speed. O jeſt unſeen, inſcrutable, inviſible, 

As a noſe on a man's face, or a weather-cock on a 

ſteeple ! | 
My maſter ſues to her, and ſhe hath taught her ſuitor, 
He being her pupil, to become her tutor: 
O excellent device ! was there ever heard a better ? 
That my maſter, being the ſcribe, to himſelf ſhould 

| write the letter? | 

Val. How now, Sir: what? are you reaſoning with 
yourſelf ? 

Speed. Nay, I was rhiming ; *tis you that have the 
reaſon. 

Val. To do what ? 

Speed. To be a ſpokeſman from Madam Silvia. 

/al. To whom ? 

Speed. To yourſelf; why, ſhe wooces you by a figure, 

Val What figure? 

Speed. By a letter, I ſhould ſay. 

Val. Why. ſhe hath not writ to me? 

Speed. What need ſhe, 
When ſhe hath made you write to yourſelf ? | 
Why, do you not perceive the jelt ? 

Val. No, believe me. | 

Speed. Wo believing you indeed, Sir: but did you 
perceive her carneſt ? | | 

Val. She ee me none, except an angry word. 

Speed. Why, ſhe hath given you a letter. 
Val. That's the letter I writ to her friend. 

Speed. And that letter hath ſhe deliver'd; and there 
an end. | 

Val. I would it were no worſe, 

Speed. I'll warrant you, 'tis as well: 
For often have you writ to her; and ſhe in modeſty, 
Or elſe for want of idle time, could not again reply; 


4 


f 
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Or fearing elſe ſome meſſenger, that might her mind di. 


cover, 

r. Herſelf _ taught her love himſelf to write unto her 

, ober. 
All this I ſpeak in print; for in print I found it. 
Why muſe you, Sir? 'tis dinner-time, | 
Val. I have din'd. | pe 
Speed Ay, but hearken, Sir; though the Cameleon 
love can feed on the air, I am one that am nourithed by 
my victuals, and would fain have meat. Oh! be not 
like your miſtreſs; be moved, be moved, [Fxeunt. 


SCENE I, Changes to Julia's bouſe at Verona, 
Enter Protheus and Julia, 


Pro. Have patience, gentle Julia, . 
Jul. 1 muſt where is no remedy. 

Pro. When poſſibly I can, I will return, 1 
Jul. If you turn not, you will return the ſooner: 
Keep this remembrance for thy Julia's ſake. | 

| [Giving a ring. 
Pro Why, then, we'll make exchange; here take 
on this. | 
Jul. And ſeal the bargain with a holy kiſs. 
Pro. Here is my hand for my true conſtancy ; 
And when that hour o'erſlips me in the day, 
Wherein I ſigh not, Julia, for thy ſake, 
The next enſuing hour ſome foul nyſchance 
Torment me, for my love's forgetfulneſs ! 
My father ſtays my coming ; anſwer not : 
The tide is now; nay, not thy tide of tears 
That tide will ſtay me longer than I ſhould. | 
| [Exit Julia, 
d. Julia, farewel. —- What! gone without a word? 
Ay. ſo true love ſhould do; it cannot ſpeak ; 
For truth hath better deeds, than words, to grace it. 


Enter Panthion. 


Pan, Sir Protheus, you are ſtaid for. 
Pro. Go; I come. £ 
ty, Alas! this parting ſtrikes poor lovers dumb. [Exeunt. - 


Gr M 2 | SCENE 


136 The TWO GENTLEMEN Aa: 


SCENE III. Changes to a ſtreet. 
Enter Launce, with his dog Crab. 


Laun. * Nay, 'twill be this hour ere I have done 
weeping ; all the kind of the Launces have this very 
fault. I have received my proportion like the pro- 
digious ſon, and am goin g with Sir Protheus to the 
 Imperial's court. I think Crab, my dog, be the 
* ſoureſt-natur'd dog that lives. My mother weeping, 
my father wailing, my ſiſter crying, our maid how|- 
ing, our cat wringing her hands, and all our houſe 
in a great perplexity: yet did not this cruel-hearted 
cur fled one tear! He is a ſtone, a very pebble-ſtone, 
and has no more pity in him than a dog. A Jew 
would have wept to have ſeen our parting ; why, 
my grandam having no eyes, look you, wept herlelf 
blind at my parting. Nay, I'll ſhow you the man- 
ner of it: This ſhoe is my father; no, this left ſhoe 
is my father: no, na, this left ſhoe is my mother; 
nay, that cannot be ſo neither: yes, it is ſo, it is 
ſo; it hath the worſer ſole. This fhoe, with the hole 
in it, is my mother, and this my father; a vengeance 
on't, there tis. Novy, Sir, this ſtaff is my ſiſter; for, 
look you, ſhe is as white as a lily, and as ſmall as a 
wand. This hat, is Nan, our maid; I am the dog: 
no, the dog is himſelf; and | am the dog: oh, the 
dog is me, and I am myſelf; ay, ſo, ſo. Now come 
I to my father : Father, your bleſſing : now ſhould 
not the ſhoe ſpeak a word for weeping; now ſhould 
I kiſs my father; well, he weeps on. Now come! 
to my mother; oh that ſhe could ſpeak now like : 
wode woman! well, I kiſs her; why there 'tis; 
here's my mother's breath up and down, Nov 
come I to my ſiſter; mark the moan ſhe makes, 
Now the dog all this while ſheds not a tear, nor 


ſpeaks a word; but ſee how I lay the duſt with wy 
tears, 


Enter Panthion. 


Pant. Launce, away, away, aboard; thy maſter is 
ſhipp'd, and thou art to poſt after with oars : 9 
c the 
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the matter? why weep'ſt thou, man? away, aſs, you 
will lote the tide if you tarry any longer. 

Laun. lt is no matter if the ty'd were loſt, for it is 


the unkindeſt ty'd that ever man ty'd. 
Pant. What's the unkindeſt tide ? 


ay Laun Why, he that's ty'd here; Crab, my dog. 

r0- Pant. Tut, man, I mean thoul't loſe the flood; and 
the in loſing the flood, loſe thy voyage; and in loſing thy - 
the voyage, loſe thy maſter; and in loſing thy maſter, loſe | 
in thy ſervice ; and in loſing thy ſervice, — why doſt 
wh. thou ſtop my mouth? 

owls Laun. For fear thou fhonld'ſt loſe thy tongue. 

rted Pant. Where ſhould I loſe my tongue? 

one, Laun. In thy tale. 5 

Jew Pant. In thy tail ? 


Laun. Loſe the flood, and the voyage, and the ma- 
ſer, and the ſervice, and the tide; why, man, if the 
river were dry, I am able to fill it with my tears; if 
the wind were down, I could 1 e boat with wy 


why, 
er lelf 
man- 


t ſhoe 


ther; 
it is 


> hole 


fighs. 


Pant, Come, come away, man; was font tocall thee, 
Laun. Sir, call me what thou dar '. 
Pant Wilt thou go? | 


M 3 


eance 
for, Laun. Well, I will go. [Exenxrt. 
1 as a 4 8 5 
_ SCENE IV. Changes to Milan. 
come An apartment in the Dake's palace. 
. Enter Valentine, Silvia, Thurio, «nd peel. 
ome [ Sil. Servant 
like a Val. Miſtreſs ? 
e tis; Speed. Maſter, Sir Thurio frowns on Jou. 
Now Val Ay, boy, it's for love. 
makes, Speed Not of you. | 
ur, not Val. Of my miſtreſs then. 
ith wy Speed Twere good you knock'd him. 
Sil. Servant, you are ſad. l 
Val. Indeed, Madam, I ſeem ſo. 
Thu. deem you that you are not? 
aſter 1s Val. Haply I do. 
what' Thy. So do counterfeits. | 
the Pat, 
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Val. So do you. 

Thu. What ſeem I that I am not? 
Val. Wile. 

Thu. What inſtance of the contrary ? 

Val. Your folly. 

Thu. And how quote you my folly ? 

Val. 1 quote it in your jerkin. 

Thu. My jerkin is a doublet. 

Val. Well then, I'Il double your folly. 

Thu. How? | 

Sil. What, angry, Sir Thurio? do you change colour? 

Val. Give him leave, Madam; he is a kind of Ca- 
meleon. 

Thu. That hath more mind to feed on your blood, 
than live in your air. 

Val. You have ſaid, Sir. 

Thu. Ay, Sir, and done too for this time. 

Val. I know it well, Sir, you always end ere you 
begin, 

$i A fine volley of words, Gentlemen, and quickly 
ſhot off. 

Val. Tis indeed, Madam; we thank che giver. 

Sil. Who is that, ſervant !? ? 

Val. Yourielf, ſweet Lady ; for you gave the fire: 
Sir Thurio borrows his wit from your Ladyſhip's looks, 
and ſpends, what he borrows, kindly in your company, 

Thu. Sir, if you ſpend word for word with me, I 
ſhall make your wit bankrupt, 

Val 1 know it well, Sir, you have an exchequer of 
words, and, | think, no other treaſure to give your fol- 
lowers; for it appears, by their bare liveries, that they 
Jive by your bare words. 

Sil. No more, Gentlemen, no more. Here comes 
my father. 


SCENE V. Enter the Duke. 


Duke, Now, daughter Silvia, you are hard beſet. 
Sir Valentine, your father's in good health: 
What ſay you to a letter from your friends 
Of much good news? 
Val. My Lord. will be thankſul 
'To any happy meſſenger irom thence, * 
ul. 
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Dus, 
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Dule. Know you Don Anthomio, your countryman ? 

Val. Ay, my good Lord, I know the gentleman 
To be cf worth and worthy eſtimation ; 

And, not without deſert, ſo well reputed. 

Duke. Hath he not a ſon ? 

Val. Ay, my good Lord, a ſon that well deſerves 
The honour and regard of ſuch a father. 

Duke. You know him well? 

Val. I knew him as myſelf; for from our infancy 
We have convers'd, and ſpent our hours together: 
And though myſelf have been an idle truant, 
Omitting the ſweet benefit of time, 

To clothe mine age with angel - like perfection; 
Yet hath Sir Protheus, for that's his name, 
Made uſe and fair advantage of his days; 

His years but young, but his experience ola; 
His head unmellow'd, but his judgment ripe: 
And, in a word, (for far behind his worth 
Come all the praiſes that I now beſtow), _ 

He is compleat in feature and in mind, 

With all good grace to grace a gentleman. 

Duke. Beſhrew me, Sir; but if he makes this good, 
He is as worthy for an Empreſs? love, 

As meet to be an Emperor's counſellor, 

Well, Sir, this gentleman 1s come to me, 
With commendations from great potentates; 
And here he weans to ſpend his time a while. 
I think 'tis no unwelcome-news to you. 

Val. Should I have wiſh'd a thing, it had been he. 

Duke. Welcome him then according to his worth : 
Silvia, I ſpeak to you; and you, Sir Thurio; 

For Valentine, I e's not cite him to it : | 
I'll ſend him hither to you preſently. [ Exit Duke, 

Val. This is the gentleman, I told your Ladyſhip, 
Had come along with me, but that his miltreſs _ 
Did hold his eyes lock'd in her cryſtal looks: 

Sil. Belike that now ſhe hath enfranchis'd them 
Upon ſome other pawn for fealty. 

Val Nay, ſure, I think ſhe holds them pris'ners ſtill. 

Sil. Nay, then he ſhould be blind; and, being blind, 
How could he ſee his way to ſeek out you ? 

Val. Why, Lady, love hath twenty pair of * 

Tz! 46. 


io The TWO GENTLEMEN 4432 


Thu. They ſay that love hath not an eye at all, 
Val. To ſee ſuch lovers, Thurio, as yourſelf: 
Upon a homely object love can wink. 


SOTENSE VE Enter Protheus. 


Sil. Have done, have done: here comes the gentle. 
man | | 
Val. Welcome, dear Protheus: Miftreſs, I beſeech 
you, 

Confirm his welcome with ſome ſpecial favour. 

Sil. His worth is warrant for his welcome hither, 
If this be he you oft have wiſh'd to hear from. 

Val. Miſtreſs, it is: ſweet Lady, entertain him 
To be my fellow-fervant to your Ladyſhip. 

Si Too low a miſtreſs for ſo high a ſervant. 

Pro Not ſo, ſweet Lady; but too mean a ſervant 
To have a look of ſuch a worthy miſtreſs. 

Val. Leave off diſcourſe of difability ; 
Sweet Lady, entertain him for your ſervant. 

Pro. My duty will J boalt of, nothing elſe. 

Sil. And duty never yet did want his meed : 
Servant, you're welcome to a worthleſs miſtreſs. 

Pro. I'll die on him that ſays ſo, but yourſelf. 

Sil. That you are welcome ? 

Pro. That you are worthleſs, 


Enter Servant. 
Serv. Madam, my Lord your father would ſpeak 
with you. 
Sid. I'll wait upon his pleaſure : [Exit Serv.] Come, 
Sir Thurio, 
Go with me. Once more, my new ſervant, welcome: 
Fil leave you to confer of home affairs; 
When you have done, we look to hear from you. 
Pro. We l both attend upon your Ladytbp. 
[ Exeunt Sil and Thu. 


T CAME VILE 


Fal. Now tell me, how do all from whence vou came! 
Pro. Yovr friends are well, aud have them much 
commended. 
Fal. And how do your's? 
| Pro. 
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Pro. I left them all in health, love? 
Val. How does your lady? and how thrives your 
Pro. My tales of love were wont to weary you; 
know you joy not in a Jove-diſcourſe, 
Val. Ay, Protheus, but that life is alter'd now: 
] have done penance for contemning love; 
Whoſe high imperious thoughts have puniſh'd me 
With bitter faſts, with penitential groans; 
With nightly tears, and daily heart-ſore ſighs. 
For, in revenge of my contempt of love, 
Love hath chas'd fleep from my enthralled eyes, 
And made them watchers of mine own heart's ſorrow. 
O gentle Protheus, Love's a mighty lord; 
And hath ſo humbled me, as, I confeſs, 
There is no woe to his correction ; 
Nor to his ſervice, no ſuch joy on earth; 
Now no diſcouſe, except it be of love: 
Now can I break my faſt, dine, ſup, and fleep 
Upon the very naked name of Love. 
Pro. Enough: I read your fortune in your eye. 
Was this the idol that you worſhip ſo ? 
Val. Even ſhe; and is ſhe not a heav'nly ſaint ? 
Pro. No; but ſhe is an earthly paragon. 
Val. Call her divine. | e 
Pro. I will not flatter her. | 
Val. O flatter me; for love delights in praiſe, 
Pro. When | was ſick, you gave me bitter pills; 
And I muſt miniſter the like to you. | 
Val. Then ſpeak the truth by her; if not divine, 
Yet let her be a principality. ; ef 
Sov'reign to all the creatures on the earth. 
Pro. Except my miſtreſs. Ld 
Val. Sweet, except not any; | 
Except thou wilt except againſt my love. 
Pro. Have I not reaſon to prefer mine own > | 
Val. And I will help thee to prefer her too: 
She ſhall be dignify'd with this high honour, 
To bear my lady's train, leſt the baſe earth 
Should from her veſture chance to ſteal a kiſs 3 
And, of ſo great a favour growing proud, 
Diſdain to root the ſummer-ſwelling flower 
And make rough winter everlaſtingly. > 
re. 
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Pro. Why, Valentine, what bragadiſm is this? 
Val. Pardon me, Protheus; all I can. is nothing 
To her, whoſe worth makes other worthies nothing; 
She is alone - We 
Pro. Then let her alone. . | 
Val Not for the world : why, man, ſhe is mine own; 
And | as rich in having ſuch a jewel, 
As twenty ſeas, if all their ſand were pearl, 
The water nectar, and the rocks pure gold, 
Forgive me, that I do not dream on thee, 
Becaufe thou ſeeſt me doat upon my love. 
My fooliſh rival, that her father likes, 
Only for his poſſeſſions are ſo huge, 
Is gone with her along, and I muſt after; 
For love, thou know'ſt, is full of jealouſy. 
Pro. But ſhe loves you ? [riage-hour, 
Val. \y, and we are betroth'd; nay more, our mar- 
With all the cunning manner of our flight, 
Determin'd of; how I mutt climb her window, 
The ladder made of cords; and all the means 
Plotted and *greed on for my happineſs. 
Good Protheus, go with me to my chamber, 
In theſe affairs to aid me with thy counſel]. 
Pro. Go on before; I ſhall enquire you forth. 
I muſt unto the road, to diſembark 
Some neceffaries that I needs muſt uſe ; 
And then T'll preſently attend you. 
Val. Will you make haſte? 
Pro. 1 will. 
Ev'n as one heat another heat expels, 
Or as one nail by ſtrength drives out another; 
So the remembrance of my former love 
Is by a newer object quite forgotten. 
Is it mine eye, or Valentino's praiſe, 
Her true perfection, or my falſe tranſgreſſion, 
That makes me, reaſonleſs, to reaſon thus? 
She's fair: and ſo is Julia that I love; 
That I did love, for now my love is thaw'd ; 
Which, like a waxen image gainſt a fire, 
Bears no impreſſion of the thing it was. 
Methinks, my zeal to Valentine is cold ; 
And that I love him not as I was wont. 
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O! but 1 love his lady too, too, much; 

And that's the reaſon | love him fo little. 

How thall I doat on her with more advice, 

That thus without advice begin to love her? 

'Tis but her picture I have yet beheld, 

And that has dazzled ſo my reaſon's light : : 

But when LI look on her perfections, 

There is no reaſon but I ſhall be blind. 

If can check my erring love, I will; 

If not, to eompaſs her Fu uſe my ſkill. [ Exit. 
SCENE VIII. Changes to a ftreet. 

Enter Speed and Launce. 


Speed. Launce by mine honeſty, welcome to Milan, 

Laun. Forſwear not thyſelf, ſweet youth ; for I am 
not welcome: I reckon this always, that a man is ne- 
ver undone, till he be hang'd; nor never welcome to a 
place, till ſome certain ſhot. be paid, and the hoſteſs 
ſay, Welcome. 

Speed. Come on, you mad-cap; I'll to the ale- hen 
with you preſently, where, for one ſhot of five pence, 
thou ſhalt have five thouſand welcomes But, Sirrah, 
how did thy maſter part with Madam Julia ? 

Laun. Marry, after they clos'd in earneſt, they parted 
very fairly in jeſt. 

Speed. But thall ſhe marry him ? 

Laun. No 

Speed. How then! ſhall he marry her? 

Laun. No, neither. 

Speed. What, are they broken ? 

Laun. Na, they are boch as whole as a fiſh... 

Speed. Why then, how ſtands the matter with them? 

Laun. Marry, thus: when it ſtands well with him, 
it ſtands well with her “. 


\ 


it Hanus well with her. 
Speed. What an aſ« art thou? I undetſtand thee not. 
Laun, What a block art thou, t hat thou canſt not? 
My af uaderſten es me 
Sprcd. Wat thou ay'ſt? 


Luan Ay, and what I do too: ally thee, I'll but hen. au | 


ft.” u de-itands me. 
S,c:4 It nds under thee indeed, 
L un, Way, (taza under, and ed, is all one. 
Speed, But teh me true, .. | NT" 
2 Speed. 
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Speed. But tell me true, wilPt be a match? 

Laun. Aſk my dog: if he ſay, Ay, it will; if he 
ſay, No, it will; if he ſhake his tail, and fay nothing, 
it will. 

Speed. The concluſion is then, that it will. 

Laus Thou ſhalt never get ſuch a ſecret from me, 
but by a parable. | 

Speed. Tis well that I get it ſo; but, Launce, hoy 
ſay'ſt thou, that thy maſter is become a notable lover! 

Laun. I never knew him otherwiſe. 

Speed. Than how ? £464 

Laun. A notable lubber, as thou reporteſt him to be, 

Speed. Why, thou whorſon aſs, thou miſtak'ſt me, 

Laun. Why, fool, I meant not thee; I meant thy 
maſter. 

Speed. I tell thee, my maſter is become a hot lover, I cn 

Laun. Why, I tell "thee, I care not tho” he burn Wir 
Himſelf in love: if thou wilt go with me to the ale. Tui, 
houſe, ſo; if not, thou art an Hebrew, a Jew, and Wi To. 


not worth the name of a Chriſtian. | Myſ 
: Speed. Why ? : Wo 
Laun Becauſe thou haſt not ſo much charity in offt 
thee, as to go to the ale-houſe with a Chriſtian: wilt Whe 
thou go? For 
Speed. At thy ſervice. [ Exeunt But, 
SCENE IX. Enter Protheus /elus. 44 ſ 
Pro. To leave my Julia, ſhall I be forſworn; 2 
To love fair Silvia, ſhall I be forſworn; 
To wrong my friend, I ſhall be much forſworn : SC] 
And ev'n that pow'r, which gave me firſt my oath, 
Provokes me to this threefold perjury. 
Love bade me ſwear, and love bids me forſwear : 7 
O ſweet ſuggeſting love ! if I have ſinn'd, And, 
Teach me, thy tempted ſubjeR, to excuſe it. Who 
At firſt I did adore a twinkling ſtar, PR 
But now I worſhip a celeſtial ſun. To le. 
Unheedful vows may heedfully be broken; "ta 
And he wants wit, that wants reiolved will & iow 
To learn his wit t'exchange the bad for better. 1 
Fie, fie, unreverend tongue! to call her bad, Jul 


Whole ſov'reignty ſo oft thou haſt preferr'd To m 
Eh With V 
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With twenty thouſand ſoul-confirming oaths. 
he cannot leave to love, and yet | do: | 
ng, But there I leave to love where I ſhould love: 
ulia | loſe, and Valentine I loſe: 
If keep them, I needs muſt lofe myſelf: 
me, If I loſe them, this find I by their loſs, bo 
For Valentine, myſelf ; for Jalia, Silvia. — 


EEA ˙¹—m ˙¹e¹ ¾— ee 
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how to myſelf am dearer than a friend; | 
ver! For love is ſtill moſt precious in itſelf : 


And Silvia (witneſs Heav'n, that made her fair !) 
Shews Julia but a ſwarthy Ethiope, 
will forget that Julia is alive, 
Remembering that my love to her is dead : g 
And Valentine Pl hold an enemy, 
Aiming at Silvia as a ſweeter friend. 
cannot now prove conitant to myſelf, 
Without ſome treachery us'd to Valentine: 
This night, he meaneth with a corded ladder 
To climb celeſtial Silvia's chamber-window, 
Myſelf in counſel his competitor. ; 
Now preſently I'll give her father notice 
Of their diſguiſing, and pretended flight 
Who, all enrage'd, will banith Valentine : 
For Thurio he intends {hall wed his daughter, 
But, Valentine being gone, I'll quickly crofs, 
By ſome fly trick, blunt Thurio's dull proceeding. 
Love, lend me wings to make my purpoſe ſwift, 
As thou haſt lent me wit to plot this drift! [Exz, 
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1 SCENE X. Changes to Julia's houſe in Verona: 
Enter Julia and Lucetta, PR 


Jul. Counſel, Lucetta ; gentle girl, aſſiſt me; 
And, even in kind love, I do conjure thee, 
Who art the table wherein all my thoughts 
Are viſibly character'd and engrav'd, 
To lefſen me; and tell me ſome good mean, 
How with my honour I may undertake 
A journey to my loving Protheus. 
Luc, Alas the way is weariſome and long, 
Jul. A true devoted pilgrim is not weary 


o meaſure kingdoms with his feeble Reps : | 
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Much leſs ſhall ſhe, that hath love's wings to fly; 
And when the flight is made to one ſo dear, 
Of ſuch divine perfection, as Sir Protheus. 
Luc. Better forbear, till Protheus make return. 
Jul. Oh, know'ſt thou not, his looks are my ſoul's 
food ? | 
Pity the dearth that I have pined in, 
By longiug for that food ſo long a time. 
Didſt thou but know the inly touch of love, 
Thou would'ſt as ſoon go kindle fire with ſnow, 
As ſeek to quench the fre of love with words. 
Luc. I do not ſeek to quench your love's hot fire, 
But qualify the fire's extreme rage, 


Leſt it ſhould burn above the bounds of reaſon. If, 
Ful. The more thou damm'ſt it up, the more it ] 
burns : 
* The current that with gentle murmur glides, 7 
* Thou know'ſt, being ſtopp'd, impatiently doth rage; If ! 
But when his fair courſe is not hindered, No 
He makes ſweet mulic with th' enamel'd ſtones; 1 fo 
Giving a gentle kiſs to every ſedge g 
He overtaketh in his pilgrimage: At 
And ſo by many winding nooks he ſtrays, Ani 
* With willing ſport to the wild ocean. | ME wa: 
Then let me go, and hinder not my courſe: -7 
| © T'll be as patient as a gentle ſtream, 7 
And make a paſtime & weary ſtep, But 
Till the laſt fiep have brought me to my love; His 
* And there [ll reſt, as, after much turmoil, His | 
A blefſed ſoul doth in Elyſium. | His 1 
Luc. But in what habit will you go along ? His! 
Jul. Not like a woman; for I would prevent 4 
The looſe encounters of laſcivious men: 
Gentle Lucetta, fit me with ſvch weeds | Fu 
As may beſeem ſome well-reputed page. To b 
Luc. Why then your Ladyſhip — your hair Only 
Jul. No, girl; I'll knit it up in ſilken ſtrings, And 
With twenty odd-conceited true - love knots; To t: 


To be fantaſtic, may become a youth | 
Of greater time than I ſhall ſhew to be. [bree ches? Alle + 
Luc. What faſhion, Madam, ſhall I make 74 My g 
- : Uh 
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Sc. 10. 
Jul. That fits as well, as“ tell me good my 
6 Lord, 3 


« What compaſs will you wear your farthingale ? 
Why, even what faſhion thou beſt lik'ſt, Lucetta. 
Luc. You muſt needs have them with a cod-piece, 
Madam, "8 
Jul. Out, out, Lucetta ! that will be ill-favour'd. 
Luc. A round hoſe, Madam, now's not worth a pin, 
Unleſs you have a cod-piece to ſtick pins on. 
Jul. Lucetta, as thou lov'ſt me, let me have 
What thou think'ſt meet, and is moſt mannerly. 
But tell me, wench, how will the world repute me 
For undertaking ſo unſtaid a journey? 
fear me it will make me ſcandaliz'd. 
Luc. If you think ſo, then ſtay at home, and go not. 
Jul. Nay, that I will not. | 
Luc. Then never dream on infamy, but go. 
If Protheus hke your journey, when you come. 
No matter who's diſpleas'd, when you are gone: 
fear me he will ſcarce be pleas'd withal. 
7ul, That is the leaſt, Lucetta, of my fear : 
A thouſand oaths, an ocean of his tears, 
And inſtances as infinite of love, 
Warrant me welcome to my Protheus. 
Luc, All theſe are ſervants to deceittul men. - 
Jul. Baſe men, that uſe them to ſo baſe effect 
But truer ſtars did govern Protheus' birth: 
His words are bonds, his oaths are oracles;  ' 
His love ſincere, his thoughts immaculate ;_ 
His tears, pure meſſengers ſent from his heart; 


His heart as far from fraud, as heav'n from earth. 


Luc. Pray heav'n he prove ſo when you come te 
him! | | 
Jul. Now, as thou lov'ſt me, do him not that wrong, 
To bear a hard opinion of his truth; | 
Only deſerve my love, by loving him; 
And preſently go with me to my chamber, 


To take a note of what I ſtand in need of, 


To furnith me upon my longing journey. 
All that is mine 1 leave at thy diſpoſe, 
My goods, my lands, my reputation ; 
Only, in lieu thereof, diſpatch me hence. 
N 2 Come, 
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Come, anſwer not; but do it preſently: 
I am impatient of my tarriance. 


[Exeunt, 


-zaC 8: i 
The Duke's palace in Milan. 


Enter Duke, Thurio, and Protheus. 


IR Thurio, give us leave, I pray, a while; 
We have ſome ſecrets to confer about. 

os Exit, Thur, 
Now tell me, Protheus, what's your will with me! 

Pro. My gracious Lord, that which I would diſcover, 
The law o friendſhip bids me to conceal; 

But when I call to mind your gracious favours 
Done to me, undeſerving as I am, 

My duty pricks me on to utter that, TED 
Which, elſe, no worldly good ſhould draw from me. 
Know, worthy Prince, Sir Valentine my friend 
This night intends to ſteal away your daughter: 
Myſelf am one made privy to the plot. 

J know you have determin'd to beſtow her 

On Thurio, whom your gentle daughter hates: 
And ſhould ſhe thus be ſtol'n away from you, 

It would be much vexation to your age. 

Thus, for my duty's ſake, I rather choſe 

To croſs my friend in his intended drift ; 

Than, by concealing it, heap on your head 

A pack of ſorrows, which would preſs you down, 
If unprevented, to your timeleſs grave. 

Duke. Protheus, I thank thee for thine honeſt care; 
Which to requite, command me while I live. 
This love of theirs myſelf have often ſeen. 
Haply, when they have judg'd me faſt aſleep ; 
And oftentimes have propos d to forbid | 
Sir Valentine her company, and my court. 
But fearing leſt my jealous aim might err, 
And ſq unworthily diſgrace the man, 

(A raſhneſs that I ever yet have ſhunn'd), 
I gave him gentle looks, thereby to find 
That which thyſelf haſt now ditclos'd to me. 


Duke. 
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And that thou may'ſt perceive my fear of this, 
Knowing that tender youth is ſoon ſuggeſted, 
] nightly lodge her in an upper tower, 
The key whereof myſelf have ever kept: 
And thence ſhe cannot be convey'd away. 

Pro. Know, Noble Lord, they have devis'd a mean 
How he her chamber- window will aſcend, | 
And with a corded ladder fetch her down; 
For which the youthful lover now is gone, 
And this way comes he with it preſently : 
Where, if it pleaſe you, you may intercept him. 
But, good my Lord, do it ſo cunningly, 
That my diſcov'ry be not aimed at; | 
For love of you, not hate unto my friend, , 


Hath made me publiſher of this pretence. 


Duke. Upon mine honour, he ſhall never know 
That I had any light from thee of this. 
Pero. Adieu, my Lord: Sir Valentine is coming. 
[Exit. Pro. 


SCENE II. Enter Valentine. 


Duke. Sir Valentine, whither away ſo faſt ? 

Val. Pleaſe it your Grace, there is a meſſenger 
That ſtays to bear my letters to my friends, 
And I am going to deliver them. 

Duke. Be they of much import? 

Val. The tenor of chem do but ſignify ' 
My health, and happy being at your court. 

Duke. Nay then, no matter; ſtay with me a while; 
I am to break with thee of ſome affairs, 
That touch me near ; wherein thou muſt be ſecret. 
'Tis not unknown to thee, that I have ſought: 
To match my friend Sir Thurio to my daughter. 

Val. 1 know it well, my Lord; and fure the match 
Were rich and honourable; beſides, the gentleman 
Is full of virtue, bounty, worth, and qualities 
Beſeeming ſuch a wife as your fair daughter. 
Cannot your Grace win her to fancy him ? 7 

Duke. No, truſt me; ſhe-is peeviſh, ſullen, froward, 
Proud, diſobedient, ſtubborn, lacking duty; 
Neicher regarding that ſhe is my child, 
Nor fearing me as if I were her father. 

" E'Y-; And 
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And may 1 ſay to thee, this pride of her's, 

Upon advice, hath drawn my love from her; 

And, where I thought the remnant of mine age 

Should have been cheriſh'd by her child-like duty, 

I am now full reſolv'd to take a wife, 

And turn her out to who will take her in, 

Then let her beauty be her wedding-dower ; 

For me, and my poſſeſſions, ſhe eſteems not. 

Val. What would your Grace have me to do in this! 
Duke. There is a ladv, Sir, in Milan here, 

Whom I affect; but ſhe is nice and coy, 

And nought eſteems my aged eloquence. 

Now therefore would 1 have thee to my tutor; 

(For long agone I have forgot to court ; 

Beſides, the faſhion of the time is change'd) ; 

How, and which way, I may beſtow myſelf, 

To be regarded in her ſun-bright eye, 

Val. Win her with gifts, if ſhe reſpects not words; 

Dumb jewels often in their filent kind, 

More than quick words, do move a woman's mind, 
Duke. But the did ſcorn a preſent that I fent her, 
Val: A woman ſometimes ſcorns what beſt contents 

Send her another; never give her o'er ; 1 

For ſcorn at firſt makes 3 love the more. 

If ſhe do frown, 'tis not in hate of you, 

Put rather to beget more love in you. 

If the do chide, tis not to have you gone; 

For why, the fools are mad if left alone, 

Take no repulſe, whatever ſhe doth ſay ; 

For, Get you gone, ſhe doth not mean away. 

Flatter, and praiſe, commend, extol their graces; 

Tho' ne'er ſo black, ſay they have angels' 5 

That man that hath a tongue, I ſay, is no man, 

If with his tongue he cannot win a woman. 

Due. But ſhe I mean, is promis'd by her friends 

Unto a youthful gentlerhan of worth, 

And kept ſeverely from reſort of men, 

That no man hath acceſs by day to her. 

Val. Why then I would reſort to her by night. 
Duke. Ay, but the doors be lock'd and keys kept fat 

That no man hath recourſe to her by night. 

Val. What lets but one may enter at her windov' 
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Dule. Her chamber is aloft, far from the 
And built ſo ſhelving, that one cannot climb it 
Without apparent hazard of his life. | 

Val. Why then a ladder quaintly made of cords, 
To caſt up with a pair of anchoring hooks, 

Would ſerve to ſcale another Hero's tower; 

So bold Leander would adventure it. | | 
Duke. Now, as thou art a gentleman of blood, 

Adviſe me where I may have ſuch a ladder. 

Val, When would you uſe it? pray, Sir, tell me that. 

Duke, This very night; for love is like a child, 
That longs for ev'ry thing that he can come by. 

Val. By ſeven o' clock I'll get you ſuch a ladder. 

Duke. But hark thee; I will go to her alone; 

How ſhall I beſt convey the ladder thither ? 

Val. It will be light, my Lord, that you may bear it 
Under a cloak that is of any length.. 

Duke, A cloak as long as thine will ſerve the turn? 

Val. Ay, my good Lord. | 

Duke, Then let me ſee thy cloak; 

I'll get me one of ſuch another length. 3 
Val. Why, any cloak will ſerve the turn, my Lord. 
Duke, How ſhall I faſhion me to wear a cloak ? 

I pray thee, let me feel thy cloak upon me. 

| [ Pulls off his cloak. 

What letter is this ſame? what's here? To Silvia! 

And here am engine fit for my proceeding ? | 

Ii be ſo bold to break the ſeal for once. Duke reads, 

My thoughts do harbour with my Silvia nightly, | 
And flaves they are to me, that ſend them flying: 

0h, could their maſter come and go as lightly, | 
Himfelf would lodge, where ſenſeleſs they are lying. 

My herald thoughts in thy pure boſom reſt them, 

While I, their King that thither them importune, 

Do curſe the grace, that with ſuch gr ace hath bleſi'd them, 
becauſe myfelf do want my ſervants' fortune; 

I curſe myſelf, for they are ſent by ne, 

That they ſhould harbour where their lord would be. 

What's here? Silvia, this night will I enfranchiſe thee. 

"Tis ſo, and here's the ladder for the purpoſe, 

Why, Phaeton, for thou art Merops' fon, 

Wilt thou alpire to guide the heavenly car, 

And with thy daring folly burn the world? 
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Wilt thou reach ſtars, becauſe they ſhine on thee ? 
Go, baſe intruder ! over-weening flave ! 

Beſtow thy fawning ſmiles on equal mates; 

And think my patience more than thy deſert, 

Is privilege for thy departure hence. 

Thank me for this, more than for all the favours, 


a. * 


j 
Which, all too much, I have beſtow'd on thee. 4 
Bur if thou linger in my territories. N 
Longer than ſwifteſt expedition | , 
Will give thee time to leave our royal court, 
By heav'n my wrath ſhall far exceed the love : 
I ever bore my daughter or thyſelf. | 0 
Be gone, I will not hear thy vain excuſe; ; 
But as thou lov'ſt thy life, make ſpeed from hence. For 
[ Exit, 
SCENE I. : 
Val. And why not death, rather than living torment! V 
© To die, is to be baniſh'd from myſelf : Hat. 
© And Silvia is myſelf; baniſh'd from her, P 
«© Is ſelf from ſelf: a deadly baniſhment ! V 
What light is light, if Silvia be not ſeen ? Wh; 
What joy is joy, if Silvia be not by? L, 
© Unleſs it be to think that ſhe is by; | 
And feed upon the ſhadow of perfection, P. 
Except I be by Silvia in the night, Fron 
* There is no muſic in the nightingale; 72 
»Unleſs | look on Silvia in the day, And 
© There is no day for me to look upon. Dot! 
She is my eſſence, and I leave to be, Pr 
If I be not by her fair influence Whi 
Foſter'd, illumin'd, cherith'd, kept alive... A ſez 
I fly not death, to fly his deadly doom: Thoſ 
Tarry I here, I but attend on death; With 
But fly I hence, I fly away from life. Wrin 
Enter Protheus and Launce. — 
Pro. Run, boy, run, run, and ſeek him out. dad 0 
Laun. So-ho! ſo ho! | | Coat 
Pro. What ſeeſt thou? But V 
Laun. Him we go to find. | Beſide 
There's not a hair on's head, but *tis a Valentine, hen 


Pro, Valentine, 


Val. 
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Val. No. 

Pro. Who then, his ſpirit? ? 

Val. Neither. 

Pro. What then? 

Val. Nothing. 

Laun. Can nothing ſpeak ? Maſter, ſhall T ſtrike ? ? 

Pro. Whom wouldit thou ſtrike ? 

Laun. Nothing. 

Pro. Villain, forbear. 

Laun. Why, Sir, I'll ſtrike nothing; I pray you— © 

Pro. I fay forbear. Friend Valentine, a word. 

'al. My ears are ſtopt, and cannot hear good news; 

So much of bad already hath poſſeſs'd them. | 

Pro. Then in dumb filence will I bury mine; 
For they are harſh, untunable, and bad. 

Val. Is Silvia dead? 

Pro. No, Valentine. 

Val. No Valentine, indeed, for ſacred Silvia ! 
Hath ſhe forſworn me? 

Pro. No, Valentine. 

Val. No Valentine, if Silvia have forſworn me 
What is your news? 

Laun. _ there's a proclamation that you are va- 

| niſh'd. 

Pro. That thou art baniſh'd; oh, that is the news, 
From hence, from Silvia, and from me thy friend. 

Val. Oh, I have fed upon this woe already; 
And now excels of it will make me ſurfeit. 
Doth Silvia know that I am baniſhed ? 

Pro. Ay, ay; and ſhe hath offer'd to the doom, 
Which unrevers'd ſtands in effectual force, 
A ſea of melting pearl, which ſome call tears, 
Thoſe at her father's churliſh feet ſhe tender'd, 
With them, upon her knees, her humble ſelf; 
Wringing her hands, whoſe whiteneſs ſo became them, | 
As if but now they waxed pale for woe. 
But neither bended knees, pure hands held up, 
dad ſighs, deep groans, nor filver-ſhedding tears, 
could penetrate her uncompaſſionate ſire; 
But Valentine, if he be ta'en, muſt die. 
Beſides, her interceſſion chaf'd him ſo, | 
When ſhe for. thy repeal was ſuppliant, = 

: hat 
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That to cloſe priſon he commanded her, 
With many bitter threats of biding there. . 

Val. No more; unleſs the next word that thou 

ſpeak' ſt, 
Have ſome malignant power upon my life. 
If fo, I pray thee breathe it in mine ear, 
As ending anthem of my endleſs dolour. 

Pro. Ceaſe to lament for that thou canſt not help, 
And ſtudy help for that which thou lament'ſt. 
Time is the nurſe and breeder of all good. 

Here if thou ſtay, thou canſt not ſee thy love; 
Beſides, thy ſtaying will abridge thy life. 

Hope is a lover's ſtaff; walk hence with that, 
And manage it againſt deſpairing thoughts. 
'Thy letters may be here, though thou art hence, 
Which, being writ to me, ſhall be deliver'd 
Fv'n in the milk-white boſom of thy love. 

The time now ſerves not to expoſtulate. 

Come, I'll convey thee through the city-gate ;. 
And, ere I part with thee, confer at large 

Of all that may concern thy love- affairs. 

As thou lov'ſt Silvia, tho' not for thyſelf, 
Regard thy danger, and along with me. 

Val. I pray thee, Launce, an if thou ſeeſt my boy, 
Bid him make haſte, and meet me at the north-gate, 

Pro. Go, ſirrah, find him out: come, Valentine, 

Val. O my dear Silvia ! hapleſs Valentine! 

[Exeunt Valentine ard Protheus, 


8 V. 


Laun, ©* T am but a fool, look you, and yet I have 

„ the wit to think my maſter is a kind of a knave : but 
« that's all one, if he be but one kind. He lives not 
«© now that knows me to be in love, yet J am in love; 
but a team of horſe ſhall not pluck that from me. 
* Nor who tis | love, and yet 'tis a woman; but what 
«© woman, I will not tell myſelf, and yet 'tis a milk- 
« maid; yet 'tis not a maid, for ſhe hath had goſſips; 
«« yet tis a maid, for ſhe is her maſter's maid, vs. ſerves 
« for wages. She hath more qualities than a water- 
«© ſpaniel, which is much in a bare Chriſtian. Here 
is the cat-log [pulling out a paper] of her conditions. 
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« [uprimis, She can fetch and carry; why, a horſe can 
« do no more; nay, a horſe cannot fetch, but only 
« carry; therefore ſhe is better than a jade, Item, She 
« can milk; look you, a ſweet virtue in a maid with 
« clean hands. . | 
Enter Speed. 

Speed. How now, Signior Launce? what news with 
your maſterſhip ? 

Laun With my maſter's ſhip ! why, it is at ſea. 

Speed. Well, your old vice ſtill; miſtake the word: 
what news chen in your paper? 

Laun, The blackeſt news that ever thou heard'ſt. 

Speed. Why, man, how black ? 

Laun, Why, as black as ink, 

Speed. Let me read them. 

Laun. Fy on thee, jolt-head, thou can'ſ not read, 

Speed. Thou lyeſt, | can. 

Laun. J will try thee; tell me this, who begot thee? 

Speed. Marry, the ſon of my grandfather. 

Lan. O illiterate loiterer, it was the ſon of thy 
grandmother ; this proves that thou can'ſt not read. 

Speed. Come, fool, come, try me in thy paper, 

Laun, There, and St. Nicholas be thy ſpeed! 

Speed. Imprimis, She can milk, © 

Laun. Ay, that ſhe can. 

Speed. Item, She brews good ale. 

Laun. And thereof comes the proverb, Bleſing of 
your heart, you brew good ale. | 

Speed. Item, She can ſowe. 

Laun. That's as much as to ſay, Can ſhe fo? 

Speed. Item, She can knit. 

Lau n. What need a man care for a ſtock with a wench, 
when ſhe can knit him a ſtock! 

Speed. Item, She can waſh and ſcour, 

Laun, 4 ſpecial virtue, for then ſhe need not to be 
waſh'd and ſcour'd. 

Speed. Item, She can ſpin. 

Laun. Then may I ſet the world on wheels, when ſhe 
can ſpin for her living. 

Speed, ſtem, She hath many nameleſs virtues, 

Laun, That's as much as to ſay, bzftard virtues, that 

indeed 
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indeed know not their fathers, and therefore have ng 
Names. 

Speed. Here follow her vices. 

Laun. Cloſe at the heels of her virtues. 

Speed. Item, She is not to be kiſs'd faſting, in reſped 


bf her breath, 


Laun. Well, that fault may be mended with a break. | 
faſt. Read on, | 

Speed. Item, She hath a ſweet mouth. 

Laun. That makes amends for her ſour breath. 

Speed. Item, She doth talk in her ſleep. 

Laun. It's no matter for that, ſo the ſleep not in her 
talk. 

Speed. Tem, She is flow in words, 

Laun, O villain ! that ſet down among her vices! To 
be flow in words is a woman's only virtue. I pray thee 
out with't, and place it for her chief virtue. 

Speed. Item, She is proud. 

Laun. Out with that too; it was Eve's legacy, and 
cannot be ta'en from her. 

Speed. Item, She hath no teeth. 

Laun. I care not for that neither, becauſe I love 
eruſts. 

Speed. Item, She is curs'd. 

Laun. Well, the beſt is, ſhe hath no teeth to bite. 

Speed, tems, She will often praiſe her liquor. 
Laun. If her liquor be good, ſhe ſhall; if ſhe will 
not, I will; for good things ſhould be praiſed. 

Speed. hem, She is too liberal. 

Laun, Of her tongue ſhe cannot, for that's writ down, 
| ſhe's flow of ; of her purſe ſhe ſhall not, for that III 
keep ſhut ; now of another thing ſhe may, and that 
cannot I help. Well, proceed. 

Speed, Item, She hath more hairs than wit, and more 
faults than hairs, and more wealth than faults. 

Laun. Stop here; I'll have her; ſhe was mine, and 
* not mine, twice or thrice in that article. Rehearſe 
“ that once more. 

Speed Item, She hath more hair than wit. 

Laun. More hair than wit, it may be. I'll prove it: 
The cover of the alt hides the ſalt, and therefore it is 
more than the ſalt. The hair that covers the wit, i 

2 more 


"WM 5. % - 8 
no more than the wit; for the greater hides the leſs, 
What's next ? 


Spced. And more faults than hairs. 
Laun. That's monſtrous ; oh that that were out! 


el | Speed. And more wealth than faults. | 
Laun. Why, that word makes the faults gracions ! 
ak · well. I'll have her; and if it be a match, as. nothing is 
impoſſible | | 


Speed. What then? | 
Laun. Why then will I tell thee, that thy maſter ſtays 
for thee at the north-gate. 
her Speed, For me? | 
Laun. For thee? ay; who art thou? he hath ſaid 
for a better man than thee, _ TNT, : 
Speed. And muſt I go to him? 
Laun. Thou muſt run to him: for thou haſt ſtaid ſo 
long, that going will ſcarce ſerve the turn. 
Speed. Why didſt not tell me ſooner ? pox on your 
love-letters-! 2 „ 
Laun. Now will he be ſwinge'd for reading my let- 
ter: an unmannerly flave, that will thruſt himſelf into 
lecrets, l' after, to rejoice in the boy's correction. 
get, of 0 L Exeunt. 
SCENE V. Enter Duke and Thurio. 


Dube. Sir Thurio, fear not but that ſhe will love you, 
Now Valentine is baniſh'd from her ſight. 

Thu. vince his exile ſhe hath deſpis'd me moſt, 
Fortworn my company, and rail'd at me, 

That 1 am deſperate of obtaining her. 

Dute. This weak impreſs of love is as a figure 
Trenched in ice, which with an hour's heat | 
Difſolves to water, and doth loſe his form. 

A little time will melt her frozen thoughts, 
5 And worthleſs Valentine ſhall be forgot. 
e, a | 


hearſe | Enter Protheus. 
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How now, Sir Protheus? Is your countryman, 

(According to our proclamation, gane ? 

ove it: Pro, Gone, my good | ord. | 

re iti Duke. My daughter takes his going heavily, 

wit, i Pro. A little time, my Lord, will kill that grief. 
more Tok kh. | O __ Date, 


158 The TWO GENTLEMEN AQ z. 

Dube. Sol believe; but Thurio thinks not ſo, 
Protheus, the good conceit L hold of thee, 

(For thou haſt ſhown ſome ſign of good deſert), 
Makes me the better to confer with thee. 

Pro. Longer than I prove loyal to your Grace, 
Let me not live to look upon your Grace. 

Duke. Thou know'ſt how willingly I would effe& 
The match between Sir Thurio and my daughter, 

Pro. I do, my Lord. | 

Duke. And allo, I do think, thou art not ignorant 
How ſhe oppoſes her againſt my will. 

Pro. She did, my Lord, when Valentine was here, 

Duke. Ay, and perverſely ſhe perleveres ſo. 
What might we do to make the girl forget 
The love of Valentine, and love Sir Thurio? 

Pro. The beſt way is, to ſlander Valentine 
With falſehood, cowardice, and poor deſcent ; 
Three things that women highly hold in hate. 

Duke. Ay, but ſhe'll think that it is ſpoke in hate. 

Pro. Ay, if his enemy deliver it: 

Therefore it muſt with circumſtance be ſpoken 
By one whom the eſteemeth as his friend 

Duke. Then you mult undertake to ſlander him. 

Pro. And that, my Lord, I ſhall be loth to do; 
'Tis an ill office for a gentleman ; | 
Eſpecially againſt his very friend. 

Duke. Where your good word cannot advantage 
Your ſlander never can endamage him; him, 
Therefore the office is indifferent, 

Being intreated to it by your friend. 

Pro. You have prevail'd, my Lord: if I can do it, 

By aught that I can ſpeak in his diſpraiſe, 
She ſhall not long continue love to him. 
But ſay, this weed her love from Valentine, 

It follows not that the will love Sir Thurio. 

Thu. Therefore as you unwind her love from him, 

Leſt it ſhould ravel, and be good to none, 
You muſt provide to bottom it on me: 
Which mult be done by praiſing me as much 

As you in worth diſpraiſe Sir Valentine. 

Duke. And, Protheus, we dare iruſt you in this kind, 
Becauſe we know, on Valentine's report, 

You 
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3 You are already Love's firm votary ; 
And cannot ſoon revolt and change your mind. 
Upon this warrant ſhall you have acceſs, 
Where you with Silvia may confer at large: 
For ſhe is lumpiſh, heavy, melancholy, 
And, for your friend's ſake, will be glad of you; 
Where you may temper her, by your perſuaſion, 
& To hate young Valentine, and love my friend. 
Pro. As much as I can do, I will effect. 
But you, Sir Thurio, are not ſharp enough : 
You mult lay lime, to tangle her deſires, 
By wailful ſonnets, whoſe compoſed rhimes 
Should be full fraught with ſerviceable vows, 
Duke. Much is the force of heav'n-bred poeſy. 
Pro. Say, that upon the altar of her beauty 
« You facrifice your tears, your ſighs, your heart : 
« Write till your ink be dry; and with your tears 
« Moiſt it again; and frame ſome feeling line, 
« That may diſcover ſuch integrity: _ 
« For Orpheus lute was ſtrung with poets ſinews, 
| © Whoſe golden touch could ſoften ſteel and ſtones, 
« Make tygers tame, and huge leviathans _ 
% Forſake unſounded deeps, to dange on ſands, . 
After your dire-lamenting elegies, 
Vifit by night your lady's chamber-window _ 
With ſome ſweet conſort: to their inſtruments 
Tune a deploring dump; the night's dead filence 
Will well become ſuch ſweet complaining grievance. 
This, or elle nothing, will inherit her, | 
Duke. This diſcipline ſhews thou haſt been in love. 
Thu And thy advice this night I'll put in practice. 
Therefore, ſweet Protheus, my direction-giver, 
Let us into. the city preſently, | 
To ſort ſome gentlemen well ſkill'd in muſic ; 
I have a ſonnet, that will ſerve the turn, 
To give the onſet to thy good advice, 
Duke. About it, Gentlemen 
Pro. We'll wait upon your Grace, till aſter ſupper; 
And afterwards determine our proceedings. 
Duke, Ev'n now about it, I will pardon you. 
| [Exeunt. 
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C TOE E 1: 
A foreſt, leading towards Mantua. 


Enter certain Outlanws. 


10ut. FPElows, ſtand faſt : I ſee a paſſenger. 
'M 2 Out. If there be ten, ſhrink not, but 
down with 'em. 


Enter Valentine and Speed. 


3 Out. Stand, Sir, and throw us what you have 
about you; if not, we'll make you, Sir, and rifle you, 

Speed. Sir, we are undone; theſe are the villains 
that all the travellers do fear ſo much. 

Val. My friends. | 

1 Cut. That's not ſo, Sir; we are your enemies. 

2 Out. Peace; we'll hear him. 

3 Out. Ay, by my beard, will we; for he is a proper 
man. 

Val. Then know, that I have little wealth to loſe; 

A man I am, croſs'd with adverſity ; 
My riches are theſe poor habiliments, | 
Of which if you ſhould here disfurniſh me, 
You take the ſum and ſubſtance that I have. 

2 Out. Whither travel you ? 

Val. To Verona. 

1 Out. Whence came you ? 

Val. From Milan. f 

Out. Have you long ſojourn'd there 
2 al. Some ſixteen months; and longer might have 
ſtaid, 
If crooked fortune had not thwarted me. 
1 Out. What, were you baniſh'd thence ? 

Val. 1 was. 

2 Out. For what offence ? 

Val. For that which now torments me to rehearſe : 
I kill'd a man, whoſe death I much repent ; 
But yet I flew him manfully in fight, ; 
Without falſe vantage, or baſe treachery. 

1 Out. Why, ne'er repent it, if it were done ſo, 
But were you baniſh'd for fo ſmall a fault? 
Val. 1 was, and held me glad of ſuch a doom. 


1 Out. 
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1 2ut. Have you the tongues? 2 | 

Val. My youthful travel therein made me happy, 
Or elſe I often had been miſerable... 5 

3 Cut. By the bare ſcalp of Robin Hood's fat friar, 
This fellow were a King for our wild faction. 

1 Out. We'll have him. Sirs, a word. | 

Speed. Maiter, be one of them: it's an honourable - 
kind of thievery. 

Val. Peace, villain. 

2 Vit, Tell us this; have you any thing to take to? 
_ Val. Nothing but my fortune. | | 
- 3 Out. Know then, that ſome of us are gentlemen, . 
5 Such as the fury of ungovern'd youth 
Thruſt from the company of awful men; 

Myſelf was from Verona baniſh'd, 
For practiſing to ſteal away a lady, 
An heir, and niece ally'd unto the Duke. 

2 Out, And I from Mantua, for a gentleman 
Whom, in my mood, I ſtabb'd unto the heart. 

Out. And I for ſuch like petty crimes as theſe. - 
But to the purpoſe ; for we cite our faults, 

That they may hold excus'd our lawleſs lives; 
And partly, feeing you are beautity'd 

With goodly ſhape, and by your own report 
A linguiſt; and a man of ſuch perfection, 

As we do in our quality much want; —— 

2 Out. Indeed, becauſe you are a.baniſh'd man, 

Therefore, above the reſt, we parley to you; 

Are you content to be our general ? 

To make a virtue of neceſſity, | 

And live, as we do, in the wilderneſs ? 
z Out. What ſay'ſt thou? wilt thou be of our conſort ? 

Say, Ay; and be the captain of us all: 

We'll do thee homage, and be rul'd by thee; 

Love thee as our commander, and our King. 
1 Jut. But if thou ſcorn our courteſy, thou dy'ſt. 
2 Out. Thou ſhalt not live to brag what we have 

offer'd. 1 

Val. I take your offer, and will live with you, 
Provided that you do no outrages 
On ſilly women, or poor paſſengers. | 

3 Nut. No; we deteſt ſuch vile baſe practices. 
| Out, ; O 8 7 9 Come 


ut 
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Come, go with us, we'll bring thee to our crews, 
And ſhew thee all the treaſure we have got; 

Whicb, with ourſelves, ſhall reſt at thy diipoſe. 
- [ Exeunt, 


SCENE II. Changes to an open place, under 


Silvia's apartment in Milan. 
Enter Protheus, 


Pro. Already I've been falſe to Valentine, 
And now I muit be as unjuſt to Thurio, 
Under the colour of commending him, 

I have acceſs my own love to preler : 

But Silvia ts too fair, too true, too holy, 

To be corrupted with my worthleſs gifts. 
When ! proteſt true doyalty to her, | 
She twits me with my falſchood to my friend; 
When to her beauty | commend my vows, 

She bids me think how I have been forſworn 
In breaking faith with Julia whom | lov'd. 
And, notwithſtanding all her ſudden quips, 
The leaſt whereof would quell a lover's hope; 
| Yet, ſpaniel-like, the more ſhe ſpurns my love, 
The more it grows, and fawneth on her ſtill, 
But here comes Thurio: now muſt we to her window, 
And give ſome evening-muſic to her ear. 


Enter Thurio and muſicians. 


Thu, How now, Sir Protheus, are you crept before us! 

Pro Ay, gentle Thurio ; for, you know, that love 
Will creep in ſervice where it cannot go. 

Thu, Ay. but I hope, Sir, that you Wo not here, 

Pr», Sir but I do; or elſe I would be hence. 

Thy. Whom, Silvia? : | 

Pro. Ay, Silvia, for your ſake. 

Thu. I thank you for your own: now, Gentlemen, 
Let's tune, and to it luſtily a while. 


3 ME 00. 
Enter Hoft, and Julia in boy's cloaths. 


Het Now, my young gueſt, methinks you're ally- 
cholly: I pray you, why is it? 


Jul. 


Ms, ne » at 


Jul. Marry, mine hoſt, becauſe | cannot be merry. 
Hoſt. Come, we'll have you merry; I'll bring you 
where you ſhall hear muſic, and ſee the gentleman that 

ut, you aſk d for. ; 

N Jul. But ſhall I hear him ſpeak ? 

1 11%. Ay, that you ſhall. 

Jul That will be muſic. 

Hoſt. Hark, hark! 

7ul 1s he among theſe ? 

Hoſt. Ay; but peace, let's hear em. t 


RO NG 


Who is. Silvia! what is ſhe, 
That all our fwains commend her? 
Holy, fair, and wiſe is ſhe ; 
The heav'n ſuch grace did lend her, 
That ſhe might admired be. 


Is ſhe kind, as ſhe is fair * | 
For beauty liver with kindneſs, 
Love duth to her eyes repair, 
To help him of his blindneſs : 
Aud, being belp'd, inhabits there. 


Then to Silvia let us ſing, 
That Silvia is excelling ; 
She excels each mortal thing 
Upon the dull earth dwelling : 
To her let us garlands bring. 


low, 


e us! 
ove 


Hot. How now ? are you ſadder than you were be- 
fore? how do you, man? the muſic likes you not. 

Jul. You miſtake ? the muſician likes me not. 

Hoſt. Why, my pretty youth? | 

7ul. He plays falſe, father. 

Hoſt, How, out of tune on the ſtrings ? 

Jul. Not ſo; but yet fo falſe, that he grieves my 
very heart-ſtrings. 

Hot. You have a quick ear. 

Jul. Ay, I would I were deaf! it makes me have a 
ally- Wl low heart. | 


55 Hoft, 1 perceive you delight not in muſic, 
. G g 8 
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men, 


Jul. 
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Jul. Not a whit, when it jars ſo. 


Hoſt. Hark, what fine change is in the muſic, p, 
Jul. Ay; that change is the ſpight. | he is 
Hoſt. You would have them always play but one Tu 
thing ? . For! 
Jul. I would always have one play but one thing, 57 
But, hoſt, doth this Sir Pretheus, that we talk on, enrvi 
Often reſort unto this gentlewoman ? 5 
Hoſt I tell you what Launce, his man, told me, he ¶ To w 
lov'd her out of all nick. Pr 
Jul. Where is Launce ? | 870 
Hoſt Gone to ſeek his dog, which to-morrow, by Aſur; 
his maſter's command, he mult carry for a preſent to Pr 
his lady. Sil 
Jul. Peace, ſtand aſide, the company parts Or, a 
Pro. Sir Thurio, fear not you; I will fo plead, Jul 
That you ſhall ſay, my cunning drift excels. Pr: 
Thu. Where meet we ? Voue! 
Pero. Ar 5t. Gregory's well, The x 
Thu. Farewel. [Exeunt Thurio and uf. To th 
SCENE IV. Silvia above, at her window, * 
Pro. Madam, good even to your Ladyſhip. And t 
Sil. I thank you for your muſic, Gentlemen: Jul 
M ho is that that ipake ? 
Pro. One, Lady, if you knew his pure heart's truth, Anden 
You'd quickly learn to know him by his voice. Sil 
Sil. Sir Protheus, as I take. | But fi 
Pro. Sir Protheus, gentle Lady, and your ſervant. To we 
Sil. What is your will? Send t 
Pro, That I may compaſs your's. | And | 
Sil. You have your with; my will is even this, Pro 
That preſently you hie you hame to bed. That 
Thou ſubtle, perjur'd, falſe, diſloyal man? 
Think'ſt thou I am ſo ſhallow, ſo conceitleſs, Jul. 
To be ſeduced by thy flattery, ; Hoſt 
That haſt deceiv'd lo many with thy vows ? Jul. 
Return, return, and make thy love amends. Hol 
For me, by this pale Queen of night, I ſwear, almoſt 
1 am ſo far from granting thy requeſt, Jul. 
That | deſpiſe thee for thy wrongful ſuit; That « 


And, by and by, intend to chide mylelf,, 5 
. ' vi 
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Ev'n for this time | ſpend in talking to thee. 
Pro. 1 grant, ſweet love, that I did love a lady; but 
ſhe is dead. b | el 

Jul. [afide.] Twere falſe, if I ſhould ſpeak it; 
For I am ſure ſhe is not buried. G +4 

Sil. Say that the be; yet Valentine, thy friend, 
Survives; to whom, - thylelf art witneſs, 
| am betroth'd ; and art thou not aſham'd 
To wrong him with thy importunacy ? 

Pro. | likewiſe hear, that Valentine is dead. 

Sil. And ſo, ſuppoſe, am I; for in his grave, 
Aſſure thyſelf, my love is buried. | 

Pro. Sweet Lady, let me rake it from the earth. 

Sil. Go to thy lady's grave, and call her thence, 
Or, at the leaſt, in her's ſepulchre thine. 

Jul. [afide] He heard not that. 

Pro. Madam, if that your heart be ſo obdurate, 
Vouchſafe me yet your pictpre for my love, 

The picture that is hanging in your chamber: 
To that PII ſpeak, to that I'll ſigh and weep: 
For {ſince the ſubſtance of your perfect ſelf 
Is elſe devoted, I am but a ſhadow; 
And to your ſhadow will I make true love. 
Jul. Legge! If *twere a ſubſtance, you would, ſure, 
deceive it, | | | . 
And make it but a ſhadow, as I am. 

vil. Pm very loth to be your idol, Sir; 1 
But ſince your falſehood ſhall become you well 
To worſhip ſhadows, and adore falſe ſhapes; 

Send to me in the morning, and [ll fend it: 
And ſo, good reſt. 
Pro. As wretches have o'er night, 
That wait for execution in the morn. 
| [ [Exeunt Protheus and Silvia. 

Jul. Hoſt, will you go? 

Hot, By my hallidom, I was faſt aſleep, 

Jul. Pray you, where lies Sir Protheus ? 

Haſt. Marry, at my houſe : truſt me, I think, tis 
almolt day. N 

Jul. Not ſo; but it hath been the longeſt night 
That e'er I watch'd, and the moſt heavieſt. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE 
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SCENE V. Enter Eglamour. 


Egl. This is the hour that Madam Silvia 
Intreated me to call, and know her mind: ; 
There's ſome great matter ſhe'd employ me 1n, 


Madam, Madam! 


Silvia above, at her window. 


Sit. Who calls ? | 
Egl. Your ſervant, and your friend; 

One that attends your Ladyſhip's command, 
Sil. Sir Eglamour, a thouſand times good morroy, 
Eg“. As many, worthy Lady, to yourſelf, 

According to your Ladyſhip's impoſe, 

I am thus early come, to know what ſervice 

It is your pleaſure to command me in. 

Sil. O Eglamour, thou art a rig 

(Think not | flatter, for I ſwear I do not), 

Valiant and wiſe, remorſeful, well accompliſh'd; - 

Thou art not ignorant, what dear good-will 

I bear unto the baniſh'd Valentine ; | 

Nor_þow my father would enforce me marry 

Vain Thurio, whom my very ſoul abhorr'd. 

Thyſelf haſt lov'd ; and I have heard thee ſay, 

No grief. did ever come ſo near thy heart, 

As when thy lady and thy true love.dy'd ; 

Upon whoſe grave thou vow'dſt pure chaſtity. 

Sir Eglamour, I would to Valentine, 

To Mantua, where, I hear, he makes abode : 

And, for the ways are dangerous to paſs, 

I do defire thy worthy company ; 

Upon whoſe faith and honour I repoſe. 

Urge not my father's anger, Eglamour ; 

But think upon my grief, a lady's grief; 

And on the juſtice of my flying hence; 

To keep me from the moſt unholy match, 

Which heav'n and fortune till reward with plagues. 

I do deſire thee, even from a heart 

As full of ſorrows as the ſea of ſands, 

To bear me company, and go with me : 

If not, to hide what | have ſaid to thee, 

That I may venture to depart alone. 


Eel. 
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gl. Madam, I pity much your grievances ; 
Which, ſince I know they virtuouſlly are place'd, 
| give conſent to go along with you; 
Recking as little what betideth me, 
As much I with all good befortune you. 
When will you go ? 
Sil. This evening coming, 
Egl. Where ſhall | meet you? 
Sil. At Friar Patrick's cell; 
Where I intend holy confeſſion. 
ow. Egl. 1 will not fail your Ladyſhip : 
Good morrow, gentle Lady 
Sil. Good morrow, kind Sir Eglamour. [Exennt. 


SCENE VI. Enter Launce with His. dog. 


When a man's ſervant ſhall play the cur with him, 
look you, it goes hard: one that | brought up of a 
puppy, one that I ſaved from drowning, when three 
* or four of his blind brothers and ſiſters went to it! I 
have taught him, even as one would ſay preciſely, 
Thus 1 would teach a dog. I went to deliver him, as 
* a preſent to Miſtreſs Silvia from my maſter; and I 
came no ſooner into the dining-chamber, but he ſteps 
* me to her trencher, and ſteals her capon's leg. O, 
*'tis a foul thing, when a cur cannot keep himſelf in 
' all companies! I would have, as one ſhould fay, one 
that takes upon him to be a dog indeed, to be, as it 
were, a dog at all things. If I had no more wit 
than he, to take a fault upon me that he did, I think 
* verily, he had been hang'd for't; ſure as I live, he 
had ſuffer'd for't ; you ſbanl judge. He thruſts me 
ghimſelf into the company of three or four gentleman- 
like dogs, under the Duke's table: he had not been 
* there (bleſs the mark) a piſſing while, but all the 
* chamber ſmelt him. Out with the dog, ſays one; 
* What cur is that; ſays another; Whip him out, ſays 
the third; Hang him up, ſays the Duke. I, having 
© been acquainted with the ſmell before, knew it was 
Crab, and goes me to the fellow that whips the dogs; 


zues. 


Friend, quoth 1, you mean to whip the dog? Ay, 
: * marry, do , quoth he. You do him the more wrong, 
Eg. quoth I; 'twas I did the thing you wot of. He makes 

0 | -.* n 
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Julia; did not I bid thee ſtill mark me, and do as! 
do; when didſt thou ſee me heave up my leg, and She 
make water againſt a gentlewoman's farthingale! 
© didſt thou ever ſee me do ſuch a trick? 


SCENE VII. Enter Protheus and Julia, 


Pro. Sebaſtian is thy name? I like thee well; 
And will employ thee in ſome ſervice preſently. 

Jul. In what you pleaſe : I'll do, Sir, what I can, 

Pro. 1 hope thou wilt— How now, you whoreſon 

peaſant, | 
Where have you been theſe two days loitering ? 
Laun. Marry, Sir, I carry'd Miſtreſs Silvia the dog 
vou bade me. 

Pro. And what ſays ſhe to my little jewel? 

Laun. Marry, ſhe ſays your dog was a cur; and 
tells you, curriſh thanks is good enough for ſuch a 
preſent. 

Pro. But ſhe receiv'd my dog? 

Laun. No, indeed, ſhe did not: here have I bronght 
him back again. | 

Pro. What, didſt thou offer her this from me ? 

Laun. Ay, Sir; the other ſquirre] was ſtol'n from 
me by the hangman's boy in the market-place; and 
then | offer'd her mine own, who is a dog as big as 
ten of your's, and therefore the gift the grearer. 

Pro. Go, get thee hence, and had my dog again, 
Or ne'er return again into my fight : 

Away, I ſay: ſtay'ſt thou to vex me here? 
A ſlave, that, ſtill an end, turns me to ſhame, | 
[ Exit Launce. 


no more ado, but whips me out-of the chamber, (Fe 
* How many maſters would do this for their ſervant! But 
* nay, I'll be ſworn, I have fat in the ſtocks for the WI 
* puddings he hath ſtol'n, other wiſe he had been exe. Wil 
cuted; I have ſtood on the pillory for the geeſe he The 
© hath kill'd, otherwiſe he had ſuffer'd for't. Thou Go 
* think'ſt not of this now. Nay, I remember the trick Del 
* you ſerv'd me, when I took my leave of Madam She 
= 

* 


Sehaſtian, I have entertained thee, 
Partly, that I have need of fuch a youch, 


© That can with ſome diſcretion do my buſineſs : 
1 (Fot 
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(For 'tis no truſting to yon fooliſh lowt); 
But, chiefly, for thy face and thy behaviour ; 
Which, if my augury deceive me not, ; 
Witneſs good bringing up, fortune, and truth: 
Therefore know thou, for this I entertain; thee. 
Go preſently, and take this ring with thee ; 
Deliver it to Madam Silvia. | 
She lov'd me well, deliver'd it to me | 

Jul. It ſeems, you lov'd not her, to leave her token: 
She's dead, belike. | a | 

Pro. Not ſo: I think ſhe lives. 

Jul. Alas! : 

Pro. Why doſt thou cry, Alas? 

Jul. | cannot chuſe bat pity her. 

Pro. Wherefore ſhouldſt thou pity her? 

Jul. Becauſe methinks that the lov'd you as well 
As you do love your Lady Silvia : | 
She dreams on him that has forgot her love ; 
You doat on her that cares not tor your love, 
Tis pity love ſhould be ſo contrary ; 
And thinking on it, makes me cry, Alas! | 

Pro, Well, give her that ring, and give therewithal 
This letter ; that's her chamber : tell my Lady, 
I claim the promiſe for her heav'nly picture. 
Your mefſage done, hie home unto my chamber, 
Where thou ſhalt find me ſad and ſolitary. | 
| [Exit Protheus. 


Sg 0 E Nh va 


Jul. How many women would do ſuch a meſſage ? 
Alas! poor Protheus, thou haſt entertain'd 
A fox to be the ſhepherd of thy lambs; 
Alas, poor fool! why do | pity him, 
That with his very heart deſpiſeth me? 
Becauſe he loves her, he deipiſeth me; 
Becauſe I love him, 1 muſt pity him. 7 
This ring I gave him when he parted from me, 
To bind him to remember my good-will. 
And now [ am, unhappy meſſenger, 
To.plead for that which I would not obtain; 
To carry that which I would have refus'd; 7 
. _ his faith, which 5 would have diſprais'd, 
OL. 1. 


170 The TWO GENTLEMEN Aa, 


I am my maſter's true confirmed love, 

But cannot be true ſervant to my maſter, 

Unleſs I prove falſe traitor to myſelf. 

Yet will | woo for him, but yet ſo coldly, 

As, Heav'n it knows, I would not have him ſpeed, 


Enter Silvia. 


Lady, good day; I pray you, be my mean 
To bring me where to ſpeak with Madam Silvia. 
Sil. What would you with her, if that I be ſhe ? 
Jul. If you be ſhe, I do intreat your patience 
To hear me ſpeak the meſſage I am ſent on. 
Sil. From whom ? : 
Jul. From my maſter, Sir Protheus, Madam, 
Sil. Oh! he ſends you for a picture? 
Jul. Ay, Madam. | 
Sil. Urſula, bring my picture there. 
Go, give your maſter this : tell him from me, 
One Falia, that his changing thoughts forget, 
Would better fit his chamber than his ſhadow. 
Jul. Madam, may't pleaſe you to peruſe this letter. 
Pardon me, Madam, I have unadvis'd | 
Deliver'd you a paper that I ſhould not; 
This is the letter to your Ladyſhip. 
Sil. | pray thee, let me look on that again. 
Ful. It may not be; good Madam, pardon me. 
Sil. There, hold; 
I will not look upon your maſter's lines ; 
1 know they're ſtuft with proteſtations. 
And full of new-found oaths; which he will break, 
As eaſily as I do tear his paper. 
Jul. Madam, he ſends your Ladyſhip this ring. 


Su. The more ſhame for him, that he ſends it me; 


For | have heard him ſay a thouſand times, 
His Julia gave it him at his departure : 
Tho' his falſe finger have profan'd the ring, 
Mine ſhall not do his Julia ſo much wrong. 
Jul. She thanks you. 
Sil. What ſay't thou? 
Jul. I thank you, Madam, that you tender her; 
Poor gentlewoman, my maſter wrongs her much. 
Si. Doſt thou know her? * 


Jul 


ter. 


zer; 


ch. 


Jul 
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Jul. Almoſt as well as I do know myſelf. 
To think upon her woes, I do proteſt, 
That I have wept an hundred ſeveral times. | 
Sil. Belike ſhe thinks that Protheus hath forſook 
hep. 
Jul. I think ſhe doth; and that's her cauſe of forrow. 
Sil. Is ſhe not paſſing fair? * 
Jul. She hath been Trung Madam, than ſhe is. | 
When ſhe did think my maſter lov'd her well, j 
She, in my judgment, was as fair as you. 
But ſince ſhe did neglect her looking-glaſs, 
And threw her ſun-expelling maſk away, 
The air hath ſtarv'd the roſes in her cheeks, 
And pitch'd the lily-tincture of her face, 
That now ſhe is become as black as I. 
Sil. How tall was the ? 
Jul. About my.ftature: for at Pentecoſt, 
When all our pageants of delight were play'd, 
Our youth got me to play the woman's part, 
And I was trimm'd in Madam Julia's gown ; - 
Which ſerv'd me as fit, by all mens judgments, . 
As if the garment had been made for me; 
Therefore I know ſhe is about my height. 
And at that time I made her weep a-good, 
For I did play a lamentable part. 
Madam, *twas Ariadne, paſſioning 
For Theſeus' perjury and unjuſt flight; 
Which I ſo lively acted with my tears, 
That my poor miſtreſs, moved therewithal, 
Wept bitterly : and would 1 might be dead, 
If I in thought felt not her very ſorrow! 
Sil. She is beholden to thee, gentle youth. 
Alas, poor lady! defolate and left 
I weep myſelf to think upon thy words. 
Here, youth, there is my purſe ; I give thee this 
For thy ſweet miſtreſs fake, becauſe thou lov'ſt her. 
Farewell. | [ Exit Silvia. 
Jul. And ſhe ſhall thank you for't, if e'er you 
know her. | 
A virtuous gentlewoman, mild and beautiful. 
hope my maſter's ſuit will be but cold; 
Since ſhe reſpects my miſtreſs' love ſo much. 
| P. 2 Alas! 
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Alas! how love can trifle with itſelf ! * 
Here is her picture: let me ſee; I think, 
If I had ſach a tire, this face of mine 
Were full as lovely as is-this of her's : 
And yet the painter flattered her a little, 
Unleſs I flatter with myſelf too much 
Her hair is auburn, mine is perfect yellow: 
If that be all the diff rence in his love, 
III get me ſuch a colour'd periwig. 

Her eyes are grey as glaſs, and ſo are mine; 

Ay, but her dt low, and mine is high. 
What ſhould it be that he reſpects in her, 

But I can make reſpective in myſelf, 

If this fond love were not a blinded god? 

Come, ſhadow, come; and take this ſhadow up; 
For 'tis thy rival O thou ſenſeleſs form, 

Thou ſhalt be worſhipp'd, kiſs'd, lov'd and ador'd; 
And were there ſenſe in his idolatry, 

My ſubſtance ſhould be ſtatued in thy Read. 

JI uſe thee kindly for thy miſtreſs' ſake, 
That-ns'd me ſo; or elſe, by Jove I vow, 

I ſhould have ſcratch'd out your unſeeing eyes, 
To make my maſter out of love with thee. [Exil. 


A I. 
Near the Friar's cell, in Milan. | 


Enter Eglamour. 


Egla. HE ſun begins to gild the weſtern ſky, 
| | And now it is about the very hour 

Silvia, at Friar Patrick's cell, thould meet me, 

She will not fail; for lovers break not hours, 

Unleſs it be to come before their time: 

So much they ſpur their expedition. 


See, where ſhe comes, Lady, a happy evening. 


| Enter Silvia. 


Sil. Amen! Amen! Go on, good Eglamour, 
Out at the poſtern by the abbey-wall ; 
I fear I am attended by ſome ſpies, 


Eg. 
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Exit, 


Eg. 
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Egl. Fear not; the foreſt is not three leagues off; 
If we recover that, we're ſure enough. [ Exeunt,. 


$0 R 
Changes io an apartment in the Duke's palace. 
Enter Thurio, Protheus, and Julia. 


"Thu. Sir Protheus, what ſays Silvia to my ſuit ?. 
Pro. Ob, Sir, I find her milder than ſhe was, 


And yet ſhe takes exceptions at your perſon. 


Thu. What, that my leg is too long? 
Pro. No; that it is too little. 


__ Thu, I'll wear a boot to make it ſomewhat rounder. 


Pro. But love will not be ſpurr'd to what it loaths. 5 
Thu. What. ſays ſhe to my face? 
Pro. She ſayy, it is a fair one. | 
Thu. Nay, then the-wanton lyes; my-face is black: | 
Pro. But-pearls are fair; and the old ſaying is, 

“ Black men are pearls in beauteous ladies' eyes.“ 
Jul. Tis true, ſuch pearls as put out ladies“ eyes: 

For I had rather wink, than look on them. Aide. 
Thu. How likes ſhe my diſcourſe? 
Pro. Ill, when you talk of war. 
Thu. But well, when 1 diſcourſe of love and peaee? 
Jul. But better, indeed, when you hold your peace. 
Thu. What ſays ſhe to my valour? 
Pro; Oh, Sir, the makes no doubt of that. 
Jul. She needs not, when ſhe knows it cowardice. 
Thu, What ſays the to my birth: | . 
Pro. That you are well deriv d. 
Jul. True; from a gentleman to a fool. 
Thu. Conſiders ſhe my poſſeſſions ? 
Pro, Oh, ay; and pities them, 
Thu. Wherefore ? 5 
Jul. That ſuch an aſs ſhould own hems 
Pro. That they are out by leaſe. 
Jul. Here comes the Duke. 


Ester Duke. 
Duke. How now, Sir Protheus? how now, Thurio 4 


Which of you ſaw Sir Eglamour of late? 


P 3 8 
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Thu. Not l. 
Pro. Nor I. 
Duke. Saw you my daughter ? 
Pro. Neither. 
Duke. Why then 
| She's fled unto that peaſant Valentine; 
And Eglamour is in her company. 
*Tis true; for Friar Laurence met them both, 
As he in penance wander'd through the foreſt. 
Him he knew well, and gueſs'd that it was ſhe 
But, being maſk'd, he was not ſure of it. 
Beſides, ſhe did intend confeſſion | 
At Fatrick's cell this ev'n, and there ſhe was not. 
Theſe likelihoods confirm her flight from hence. 
Therefore, I pray you, ſtand not to diſcourſe, 
But mount you prelently, and meet with me 
U pon the riſing of the mountain-foot | 
That leads tow'rds Mantua, whither they are fled. 
Diſpatch, ſweet gentlemen, and follow me. | 
[ Exit Duke. 
| Thu. Why, this it is to be a peeviſt girl, 
That flies her fortune where it follows her: 
I'Il after, more to be revenge'd of Eglamour, 
Than for the love of reckleſs Silvia. 
Pro. And will follow, more for Sitvia's love, 
Than hate of Eglamour that goes with her. 
Jul. And I will follow, more to croſs that love, 
Than hate for Silvia, that is gone for love. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE III. Changes to the foreſt. 
Enter Silvia and Outlaws. 


Out. Come, come, be patient: we muſt bring you 
to our captain. | 
Sil. A thouſand more miſchances, than this one, 
Have learn'd me how to brook this patiently. 
2 Out. Come, bring her away. 
I Out, Where is the gentleman that was with her! 
3 Out. Being nimble-footed he hath outrun us; 
But Moyſes and Valerius follow him 
Go thou with her to ch 


ſt- end of the wood, 
weſt· end of the. wo ES 


&. 
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There is our captain : follow him that's fled, 
The thicket is beſet, he cannot ſcape. 

1 Out. Come, | mult bring you to our captain's cave. 
Fear not ; he bears an honourable mind, 


And will not uſe a woman lawleſsly. | 2 
Sil. O Valentine! this I endure for thee, [Exeunt. 


SCENE Iv. The Outlaws cave in the foreſt. 


Enter Valentine, 


Val. How uſe doth breed a habit in a man 
This ſhadowy deſart, unfrequented woods, 
better brook than flouriſhing peopled towns. 
Here can I fit alone, unſeen of any, 


| And to the nightingale's complaining notes 


Tune my diſtreſſes, and record my woes. 

O thou that doſt inhabit in my breaſt, 

Leave not the manſion ſo long tenantleſs; 

Leſt, growing ruinous, the building fall, 

And leave no. memory of what it was. 

Repair me with thy preſence, Silvia; 

Thou gentle nymph, cheriſh thy forlorn ſwain. 
What hallo'ing, and what ſtir, is this to-day ? 

Theſe are my mates, that make their wills their law, 
Have ſome unhappy paſſenger in chace, 

They love me well, yet I have much to do 

To keep them from uncivil outrages. 

Withdraw thee, Valentine: who's this comes here? 


Enter Protheus, Silvia, and Julia. 


Pro. Madam, this ſervice have I done for you. 
(Tho” you reſpe& not aught your ſervant doth), 


| To hazard life, and reſcue you from him, 
That wou'd have force'd your honour and your love. 


Vouchfafe me for my meed but one fair look. 
A ſmaller boon than this I cannot beg, | 
And leſs than this, I'm ſure, you cannot give, 

Val. How like a dream is this I'ſee-and hear! 
Love, lend me patience to forbear a while. [ 4/ide. 
Sil. O miſerable, unhappy that | am 

Pro. Unhappy were you, Madam, ere I came 


But by my coming 1 have made you happy. $; 1; 
8 1 


; 
| 
Ui 
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Sil. By thy approach thou mak'ſt me moſt unhappy, 
Jul. And me, when he approacheth to your preſence, 

| 88 Ajide.. 
Sil. Had I been ſeized by a hungry lion, * 

I would have been a breakfaſt to the beaſt, 

Rather than have falſe Protheus reſcue me. 

Oh, heav'n be judge, how I love Valentine, 

| Whoſe life's as tender to me as my ſoul; - 
And full as much, for more there cannot be; 

I do deteſt falſe perjur'd Protheus. 

Therefore be gone, ſolicit me no more. 

Pro. What dang'rous action, ſtood it next to death, 

Would I not undergo for one calm look ? 

Oh, *tis the curſe in love, and ftill approv'd. 

When women cannot love where they're belov'd. 
Sil. When Protheus cannot love where he's belov'd. 

Read over Julia's heart, thy firſt beſt love, 

For whoſe dear ſake thou then didſt rend thy faith 

Into a thouſand oaths ; and all thofe oarhs 

Deſcended into perjury to love me, 

Thou haſt no faith left now, unleſs thoud'ſt two, 

And that's far worſe than none: better have none 

Than plural faith, which is too much by one. 

Thou counterfeit to thy true friend ! 

Pro. In love, 

Who reſpects friend? | 
Sil. All men but Protheus. | 
Pro. Nay, if the gentle ſpirit of moving words- 

Can no way change you to a milder form; 

I'll move you like a ſoldier, at arms end, _ 

And love you gainſt the nature of love, force you. 
Sil. Oh heaven f | 
Pro, I'll force thee yield to my deſire. 

| Val. Rafhan, let go that rude uncivil touch, 
Thou friend of an ill faſhion ! 

Pro. Valentine | 
Val; Thou common friend, that's without faith or 
love; 

For ſuch is a friend now: thou treach'rous man 

Thou haſt beguil'd my hopes: nought but mine eye 

Could have perſuaded me. Now | dare not ſay, 

I. have one friend alive; thou wouldſt diſprove * 

; 0 
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Who ſhould be truſted now, when the right band 
Is perjur'd to the boſom ? Protheus, 
I'm ſorry I muſt never truſt thee more, 
But count the world a ſtranger for thy ſake. 
The private wound is deepeſt Oh time, mod accurs'd, 
Mongſt all foes, that a friend ſhould be the ſt! 
Pro. My ſhame and guilt confound me. | 
Forgive me, Valentine; if hearty ſorrow 
Be a ſufficient ranſom for offence, | 
I tender't here; I do as truly ſuffer, 
As e'er I did commit. 
Val. Then I am paid; i 
And once again I do receive thee honeſt, 
Who by repentance is not ſatisfy'd, 
Is nor of heav'n, nor earth; for theſe are pleas'd. 
By penitence th' Eternal's wrath's appeas'd. 
And that my love may appear plain and free, 
All that was mine in Silvia, I give thee “. 
Jul. Oh me unhappy ! — [ Squoons. 
Pro. Look to the boy. | ES. 
Val. Why, boy ! how now? what's the matter? look 
up, ſpeak. | | | 
7ul. O good Sir, my maſter charge'd me to deliver 
a ring to Madam Silvia, which, out of my neglect, 
was never done, | TY 
Pro, Where is that ring, boy? 
Jul. Here tis: this is it. 
Pro. How ? let me ſee. 
This is the ring I gave to Julia, 
Jul. Oh, cry you merey, dir, I have miſtook ; 
This is the ring you ſent to Silvia, | 
/ ro: How cam'ſt thou by this ring? at my depart, 
I gave this unto. Julia. | | 
Jul. And Julia herſelf did give it me. 
And Julia herſelf hath brought it hither, 
Pro. How, julia? 4 | 
Jul. Behold her that gave aim to all thy oaths, 


* This paſſage either hath been much ſopbiſticated, or is one great 
proof that the main parts of this play did not proceed from Shake- 
prar: tor it is impoſſible he could make Valentine act and ſpeak ſo 
much out of character; or give to Silvia ſo unnatural a behaviour as 
t9 take no notice of this range declaration if it had been made. 
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And entertain'd em deeply in her heart. 

How oft haſt thou with perjury cleft the root? 

Oh Protheus, let this habit make thee bluſh ! 

Be thou aſham'd that I have took upon me 

Such an immodeſt raiment, if ſhame live 

In a diſguiſe of love. — | 

It is the leſſer blot, modeſty finds, 

Women to change their ſhapes, than men their minds; 
Pro. Than men their _ Ti true; oh heav'n 

were man 

But conſtant, he were perfect; that one error 

Fills him with faults, makes him run through all ſins: 

Inconſtancy falls off ere it begins. 

What is in Silvia's face, but | may ſpy 

More freth in Julia's with a conſtant eye ? 
Val. Come, come, a hand trom either. 

Loet me be bleſs'd to make this happy cloſe ; 

Twere pity two ſuch friends thould long be foes. 


Pro. Bear witneſs, heav'n, I have my with for ever. 


Jul. And I mine. 


SS CR ME V. 
Enter Out-laws, with Duke and Thurio. 


Out. A prize, a prize, a prize! 
Val. Forbear, forbear, it is my Lord the Duke, 
Your Grace is welcome to a man diſgrace” d, 
The baniſh'd Valentine. 
Duke. Sir Valentine? 
Thu. Yonder is Silvia ; and Silvia s mine. 
Val. Thurio, give back; or elſe embrace thy death. 
Come not within the meaſure of my wrath, 
Do not name Silvia thine; if once again, 
Milan ſhall not behold thee. Here ſhe ſtands, 
Take but poſſeſſion of her with a touch ; 
dare thee but to breathe upon my 8 
Thu. Sir Valentine, I care not for her, I. 
I hold him but a fool that will endanger 
His body for a girl that loves him not. 
I claim her not ; and therefore ſhe is thine. 
Duke. The more degenerate and baſe art thou, 
To make ſuch means for her as thou haſt done, 
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And leave her on ſuch ſlight conditions. 
Now, by the hononr of my anceſtry, 


do applaud thy ſpirit, Valentine, | 1 
And think thee worthy of an Empreſs' love. . Wo 
Know then, I here forget all former griefs, | 9 
Cancel all grudge, repeal thee home again, 7 


Plead a new (tate in thy unrival'd merit, 
ds. o which I thus ſubſcribe. Sir Valentine, 
1 Thou art a gentleman, and well deriv'd; 
Take thou thy Silvia, for thou haſt deſerv'd her. 
Val. I thank your Grace; the gift hath made me 
ns: happy. 
now beſeech you, for your daughter's ſake, 
To grant one boon that I ſhall all of you. 
Duke. I grant it for thine own, whate'er it be. 
Val. Theſe baniſh'd men, that I have kept withal, 
Are men endu'd with worthy qualities: 
Forgive them what they have committed here, 
And let them be recalld from their exile. 
They are reformed, civil, full of good, 
And fit for great employment, worthy Lord. 
D:ke. Thou haſt prevail'd, I pardon them and thee ; 
Diſpoſe of them as thou know'ſt their deſerts. . 
Come, let us go ; we will include all jars 
With triumphs, mirth, and rare ſolemnity. 
Val. And as we walk along, I dare be bold 
With our diſcourſe to make your Grace to ſmile, 
Vhat think you of this page, my Lord? 
Duke, I think the boy hath grace in him; he bluſhes, 
'al. I warrant you, my Lord, more grace than boy. 
Duke. What mean you by that ſaying ? 
Val. Pleaſe you, I'll tell you as we paſs along, 
That you will wonder what hath fortuned. 
Come, Protheus, *tis your penance but to hear 
The ſtory of your loves diſcovered : | 
That done, our day of marriage fhall be your's, 
One ſeaſt, one houſe, one mutual happineſs. 
[ Exeunt omnes. 
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William Page, a boy, ſon to 
Mr. Page. 
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Servants to Page, Ford, &, 


SCENE, Windſor ; and the parts adjacent. 


PREY 


—_ a 2 . * 


Befere Pages houſe in Windſor. 
Enter Juſtice Shallow, Slender, and Sir Hugh Evans. 


Star-chamber matter of it: if he were twen⸗ 


Shal. 8 1 perſuade me not; I will make 2 


ty Sir John Falſtaffs, he ſhall not abuſe Ro- 


bert Shallow, Eſq; 


Slex. In the county of Glouceſter Juſtice of Peace, 


and Coram, 


* 


® This play was wriiten in the author's beſt and ripeſt years, il. 


ter Henry IV. by the command of Q. Eliſabeth. 


There is a tn. 


dition, that it was compoſed at a fortnight's warning: but that mul 


be meant only of the firſt imperfect ſketch of this comedy, which 13 
yet extant in an old quarto edition printed in 1619, This which 
we have here was altered and improved by the author almoſt in eveſ 


fpeech, Mr. Pope, 
2 Shall, 
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Sal. Ay, couſin Slender, and Cuſtalorum. | 

Slen, Ay, and Rato-lorum too; and a gentleman 
born, Miaſter Parſon, who writes himſelf Armigero in 
5 any bill, warrant, quittance, or obligation; Armigero. 

Shal. Ay, that I do, and have done any time theſe 
three hundred years. 

Slen All his ſucceſſors gone before him have don' t; 
and all his anceſtors that come after him may; they 
may give the dozen white luces in their coat. 

yhal. It is an old coat 


us, Eva. The dozen white lowſes do become an old 
coat well; it agrees well, paſſant; it is a rr N beaſt 

Ur. to man, and ſignifies lobes: { 

al The luce is the freſh ſh, the alt Kiſh is an 1 
M coat. 
115 Slen. I may quarter, coz. 
al Shal. You may by marrying. 

Eva. It is marring indeed, if he quarter it. 
t t6 Shal. Not a whit. '- 


Eva. Yes, per-lady ; if he has a quarter of your 
coat, there is but three {kirts for yourſelf, in my ſimple 
conjectures; but that is all one. If Sir John Falſtaff 
have committed diſparagements upon you, I am of the 
church, and would be glad to do my benevolence, to 
make atonements and compromiſes between you. 

Shal. The council ſhall hear it; it is a riot. 

Era. It is not meet the council hear of a riot; there 
is no fear of Got in a riot: the council, look you, ſhall 
defire to hear the fear of Got, and not to hear! a riot; 
take your viza- ments in that. 


yank Shal. Hal 0? my life, if 1 were young again, the 
ake 2 word ſhould end it. 
twen- Eva lt is petter that folendsl is the ſword, and end it; 


ſe Ro- and there is alſo another device in my prain, which, 


peradventure, prings good diſeretions with it: there is 
Anne Page, which 1s daughter to Maſter George Page, 
which is pretty virginity. 

4 S{en. Miſtreſs Anne Page? ſhe has brown hair, and 
wy . Peaks ſinall like a woman. 1 2 
\at mul Eva. It is that ferry perſon for all the orld, as Juſt as 
which ou will defire ; and ſeven hundred pounds of monies, 
3 and ou and flver, is her ma upon his "_— : 

OL, 


Shall, 


Peace, 


* 
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bed (Got deliver to a joytul reſurrections) give, when 
ſhe is able to overtake ſeventeen years old: it were a 

ood motion, if we leave our pribbles and prabbles, 
and delire a marriage between Matter Abraham and 
Miſtreſs Anne Page. 

Slen. Did her grandſire leave her ſeven hundred 

pounds ? 

Eva, Ay, and her father is make her a petter penny, 
— L know the young gentlewoman; the has good 
ifts 

8 Eva. Seven hundred pounds, and poſſibilities, is | 
good gifts, 

Shal. Well, let us ſee honeſt Mr. Page: is  Falſtaf 

there ? 

Eva. Shall I tell you a lye? I do deſpiſe a lyar, as 

I do deſpiſe one that is falſe, or as | deſpiſe one that is 
not true, The Knight, Sir John, is there; and, I be- 
ſeech you, be ruled by your well-wiſhers. Iwill peat 
the door | Knecks.] for Maſter Page. What, hoa? Got 
bleſs your houle here. 


SCENE IM 


Page. Who's there? 

Eva. Here is Got's bleſſing, and your friend, and 
Juſtice Shallow; and here's young Matter Slender; that 
peradventures, ſhall tell you another tale, if matters 
grow to your likings. 

Page. I am glad to ſee your Worſhips well. I thank 
you for my veniſon, Maſter Shallow. 

Shal. Maſter Page, I am glad to ſee you; much 
good do it your good heart: I wiſh'd your veniſon 
better? it was ill kill'd. How doth good Miltrels 
Page? and I thank you always with my heart, la; 
with my heart. 

Page. Sir, I thank you. 

Shal. Sir | thatik you; by yea and no I do. 

Page. | am glad to ſee you, good Maſter Slender. 


Enter Mr. Page. 


Slen. How does your fallow greyhound, Sir? 1 heard 


ſay he was out- run on Cotſale. 

Page It could not be judg'd, Sir. 

Slen. You'll not conteſs, you'll not confeſs. _ 
Shal, 
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2 Shal. That he will not; 'tis your * tis your 
* fault; 'tis a good dog. 

oy Page. A ear; Sir. | 

nd Shal. Sir, he's a good dog, = a fair dog: can 


there be more ſaid? he is good and fair. Is Sir John 
ed Falſtaff here? 
Page. Sir, he is within; and I would 1 could do a 


Ny, good office between you. 

od Eva. It is ſpoke as a Chriſtians ought to ſpeak. 
: Sbal. He hath wrong'd me, Maſter Page.  <. 
os Page. Sir, he doth in ſome ſort confeſs it. 


Shal. If it be confeſs'd, it is not redrelſs'd ; is not 
taff that ſo, Maſter Page? he hath wrong'd me; indeed 
he hath ; at a word, he hath; believe me, Robert 

r Shallow, Eſquire, ſaith, he is wrong'd. 


5s Page. Here comes Sir John. 
* Ainet 8 KN 111. 
20 


Enter $i John Falſtaff, Bardolph, Nym. 405 1 Piſtol, 


Fal. Now, Maſter Shallow, you'll Wen of me 9 
to the council. 1 

Sbal. Knight, you have beaten my men, kill'd my 
deer, and broke open my lodge. 


| 
and Fal But not kiſs'd your keeper's daughter? 1 
hat Shal. Tut, a pin; this ſhall be anſwer'd. Wh 
* Fal. I will anſwer it ſtrait: I have done all this. 1 
That is now anſwer'd. | 9 . 
ank Shal. The council ſhall hav this. x74 
Fal. Twere better for you if *twere not known in 7 
uck council; you'll be laugh'd at. , wil 
100 Eva. Pauca verba, Sir John, good worts. 1 
treſs Fal. Good worts? good cabbage. Slender, I broke 1 
la; your head; what matter have you againit me ? 2208 
Slen. Marry, Sir; I have matter in my head againſt 9 
you, and againſt your coney-catching raſcals Bardolph, 
c Nym, and Piſtol, 
ier. Bar. You Banbury cheeſe ! 
eard Slen. Ay, it is no matter. 
Pit. How now, Mephoſtophilus ? 
Slen. Ay, it is no matter, 
87% | Q 2 Mm. 
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Nym. Slice, I ſay ; pauca, pauca : lice, that's my 8. 
humour. mat 
Slen. Where's Simple, my man? can you tell, couſin? hone 
Eva, Peace: I pray you: now let us underſtand, drur 
there is three umpires in this matter, as [ underſtand; God 
that is, Maſter Page; fdelicet, Maſter Page; and there E 
is myſelf; ydelicet, myſelf; and the three party is, F, 
laſtly and finally, mine Hoſt of the Garter. you 


Page. We three to hear it, and end it between them, 


Eva. Ferry goot; I will make a prief of it in my 
; note-book, and we will afterwards ork upon the cauſe of 
= with as great diſcreetly as we can. drin 
14 Fal. Piſtol: | | KY 
= Pi/t. He hears with ears. 
by Eva. The tevil and his tam ! what phraſe is this, he 
7 hears with ear? why, it is affectations. P, 
| Fal. Piſtol, did you pick Maſter Slender's purſe? Fe 
"Ks Slen. Ay, by theſe gloves, did he, (or I would [ met 
5 might never come in mine own great chamber again of 
t elſe), of ſeven groats in mill- ſixpences, and two Ed- we h 
| ward ſhovel-boards, that coſt me two ſhilling and two men 
. | pence a-piece of Lead Miller, by theſe gloves. 
It Fal. Is this true, Piſtol ? 80! 
bg Eva. No; it is falſe, if it is a pick-purſe. 
4 Piſt. Ha, thou es eee erer John, S. 
1 and maſter mine. of 10 
i I combat challenge of this latten bilboe : | 
43 Word of denial in thy Labra's here; 
* Word of denial ; froth and ſcum, thou IR. | 
1 Slen. By theſe gloves, then 'twas he. 
N 


10 Mm. Be advis'd, Sir, and paſs good humours : 1 
[he will ſay marry trap with you, if you run the baſe hu- 
1 mour on me; that is the very note of it. 
. Sen By this hat then, he in the red face had it; 
for though I cannot remember what I did when you 
made me drunk, yet I am not altogether an aſs. 
Fal. What ſay yon, Scarlet and John ? 
Bard. Why, Sir, for my part, I ſay, the gentleman 
had drunk himſelf ont of his five ſentences, 
Eva. It is his five ſenſes: fie, what the ignorance is! 
Bard. And being fap, Sir, was, as they ſay, cathier'd; 
and ſo concluſions pait the car-eires. 


1 
44 
Wt) 
SY 
6 + 
- if 
T 
Wit k 
14 
#8] 
8 
N. N 
| 
WW 
if 
U. 
8 
"wy 
0 1 
| 
Pl 0 
4 
* 4 
1 s 
[1 
i 
F 
* 
* „ 
5 


Sen. 


5e. 4. The MERRY WIVES of WINDSOR.” 183 


Slen. Ay, you ſpake in Latin then too; but *tis no 
matter; PII never be drunk whilſt J live again, but in 
honeſt, civil, godly company, for this trick: if I be 


drunk, I'll be drunk with thoſe that have the fear of © 


God, and not with drunken knaves. 
Eva. So Got udg me, that is a virtuous mind, 


Fal You hear all theſe matters deny'd, gentlemen 3 . 


you hear it. 


Enter Mrs. Anne Page, with wine. 


Page. Nay, daughter, carry the wine in; we 1 * 


drink within. [Exit Inne Page. 
Shen Oh heav'n! this is Miſtreſs Anne Page. 


Enter Miſtreſs Ford and Miſtreſs Page. 
Page, How now, Miſtreſs Ford? | 


Fal Miſtreſs Ford, by my troth, you are very wat : 
met by your leave, good Mittreſs 


[ Kiſſing her. 
Page. Waite, bid theſe gentlemen welcome come, 


we have a hot veniſon paſty to dinner; come, gentle- - 


men; I _ we ſhall drink down all unkindnels. 


[Exeunt Fal K 
SCENE IV. Manent Shallow, Evans, and Slender. 


Sen. | had rather than forty ſhillings I had my book 
of tongs and ſonnets here. 


Enter Simple. 


How now, Simple ? where have you been? I muſt 
wait on myſelf, muſt | ? you have not the book of 
riddles about you, have you ? 

Simp. Book of riddles! why, did you not lend it to 


Alice Shortcake upon All hallowmas laſt; a fortnight 


afore Michaelmas. L 

Shal Come, coz; come, coz; we ſtay for you: a 
word with you, coz : marry this, coz : there is, as 
'twere, a tender, a kind of tender, made afar off by 
Sir Hugh here; do you underſtand me? 

Slen. Ay, Sir, you ſhall find me reaſonable: if it 
be ſo. I ſhall do that that is reaſon. 

Shal. Nay, but underſtand me. | 

Slen. So I do, Sir, | 

| | Q 3 Eva. 
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Era. Give ear to his motions, Mr. Slender: 1 will 
deſcription the matter to you, it you be capacity of it. 

Slen. Nay, Iwill do as my couſin Shallow lays: 1 
pray you, pardon me; he's a ſuitice of Peace in his 
country, ſimple though ſtand here. 

Eva. But that is not the queſtion; the queſtion is 
concerning your marriage. 

Shal. Ay, there's the point, Sir. 

Eva. Marry, is it, the very point of it, to Mrs. Anne 
Page, 

Slen. Why, if it be ſo, | will marry her upon any 
rea/onable demands. 

Eva But can you affection the oman let us com- 
mand to know that of your mouth, or of your lips; for 


divers philoſophers hold, that the lips is parcel of the 


mind : therefore FOOT, can you carry -your good- 
will to the maid : | | 

Shal. Couſin Abraham Slender, can you love her? 

Slen. I hope, Sir, I will do, as it ſhall become one 
that would do reaſon. 

Hva. Nay, Got's lords and his ladies, you muſt 
ſpeak poſſitable, if you can carry her your deſires to- 
wards her. | 

Shal. That you muſt; will you, upon good dowry, 
marry her? 

Slen. I will do a greater thing than that upon your 
requeſt, couſin, in any reaſon. 

Shal 'Nay, conceive me, conceive me, ſweet coz : 
„what I do is to pleaſure you, coz ; can you love the 
- maid ? 

Slen I will marry her, Sir, at your requeſt: but if 
there be no great love in the beginning, yet heav'n 
may decreaſe it upon better acquaintance, when we are 
marry'd, and have more occaſion to know one another, 
I hope, upon tamiliavity, will grow more contempt: 
but if you ſay, marry her, | will marry her, that I am 
freely diſſolved, and diſſolutely. 

Eva. it is a ferry diſcretion anſwer, ſave, the faul' 
is inth'ort diſſlutely: the ort is, according to our mean- 
ing, + gpandd his meaning is good. 

Shal. y, | think my couſin meant well. 

Slen. Ay, or elſe I would I might be hang'd, la. 

SCENE 


SC. 5 


Go, 8 


ſomet 
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SCENE V. Enter Miſtreſs Anne Page. 


/a ere comes fair Miſtreſs \nne : would I were 
young for your fake, Miſtreſs Anne! | 


Anne The dinner is on the table; my father deſires | 


jour Worſhip's company. | 8 * 
Hal. | will wait on him, fair Miltreſs Ana” 
Eva. Ons pleted will, I will aot be abſence at the 
grace, 


[ Exeunt Shallow and Evans. 
Aune. Will't pleaſe your Worſhip: to come iu, ir? 


Shen, No, I thank you, forſooth, api Jam 
very well. 

Anne The 3 attends you, 8 

Slen.. Lam net a hungry, [ thank you, for ſoot h. 
Go, Sirrah, for all you are my man, go wait upon my 
couſin Shallow [ Exit Simple] A jultice of Peace 
ſometime may be beholden to his friend for a man, 
I keep but three men and a boy yet, till my mother 
be dead; but what though, yer I live like a poor ow 
tleman born. | 

Anne. T may not go in without your Worſhip; j they 
will not fit til] you come, 

Slen. T'faith I'll eat nothing; I thank you as auch, 
as though I did. 

Anne. I pray you, Sir, walk in. 

Sſen I had rather walk here, I thank yon: 1 a d 
my ſhin th' other day with playing at ſword and dag- 
ger with a maſter of fence, three veneys for a diſh of: 
liew'd prunes; and, by my troth, I cannot abide the; 
ſmell of hot meat ſince, Why do your dogs bark io) 
be there bears i” th? town? 

_ I think there are, Sir; I heard them talk d 
of 

Sen. I love the ſport well. but I ſhall as ſoon quar- 
rel at it as any man in Fngland You are atraid, if 
you ſee the bear looſe, are you not? 

Aune. Ay, indeed, Sir, 

S/en. That's meat and drink to me now; I have 
ſeen vackerſon looſe twenty times, and have taken him 
by the chain ; but 1 warrant you, the women have ſo 
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cry'd and ſhriek'd at it, that it paſt “: but women, in- 
deed, cannot abide em, they are very ill. favour'd rough 


things. 
F * Mr. Page. 


Page. Come, gentle Mr. Slender, come; we re ſtay for 


you, 


if Slen. I'll eat nothing, I thank you, Sir. 

Page By cock and pye, you ſhall not chuſe, Sir; 
come; come. 

Slen. Nay, pray you, lead the way. 
Page. Come on, Sir. 

Slen Miſtreſs Anne, yourſelf ſhall go firſt, 

Anne. Not J, Sir; pray you, keep on. 

Slen Truly, | will not go firſt, truly la: 1 will not 
do you that wrong. 

Anne, I pray you, Sir. 

Slen. I'll rather be unmannerly, than troubleſome; 
you do yourſelf wrong, indeed-la, [Exeunt. 


SCENE VI. Re-enter Evans and Simple. 


Eva. Go your ways, and alk of Doctor Caius' houſe 
which is the way; and there dwells one Miſtreſs Quick 
ly, which is in the manner of his nurſe, or his dry 
nurſe, or his cook, or his laundry, his waſher, and his 
wringer. 

Simp. Well, Sir. 

Foa Nay, it is petter yet; give her this letter; for 
it is a 'Oman that altogether's acquaintance with bliſ. 
tre's Anne Paye; and the letter is to deſire and re- 
quire her to ſolicit your maſter's deſires to Mittreſ 
Anne Page : I pray you, be gone ; Iwill make an end 
of my dinner ; there's pippin's and cheeſe to come. 

[ Exeunt ſeverally, 


* 7: fall, ind This paſſes was a way of ſpeaking cufomary heretos 
fore, to ſignify the exe or extraordinary degree of any thing, The 
ſentence completed wu be, I pa#, or, Thi: Ls all expreſſi:n, ot 
perhaps (acco:ding to vulgar phraſe fil! jo uf-) I paſt, or, This paſſes 
all things, is beyond all things. The participle of the am verb 154t |] 
in common uſe, and in the ſame ſenſe : poſing ell, bein ſtrange, 
c. 


SCENE 
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0 SCEN E VII. G to the 7 BHT [ 


Enter Falſtaff, Hoſt, Bardolph, Nym, Piſtol, and Robin. 


Fal. Mine hoſt of the garter, 

Hoſt. What ſays my bully rock? ſpeak ſcholarly, 
and wiſely. 

Fal. Truly, mine hoſt, I muſt turn away ſome of 
; my followers. 
wy Hoſt. Diſcard; bully Hercules, caſhier ; let them 
| wag ; trot, trot. : 

Fal. I fit at ten pounds a-week. 


& 


Hoft. Thou'rt an Emperor, N K hog | 


Pheazar, I will entertain Bardolph, he ſhall draw, he 
ſhall tap; ſaid I well, bully Hector? 


not Fal. Do ſo, good mine hoſt. _ 1 
Hoft. I have ſpoke, let him follow; let me ſee thee 
froth, and live: I am at a word; follow. DLEExit Hoſt, 
met Fal. Bardolph, follow him; 2 tapſter is a good trade; 
9 an old cloak makes a new jerkin; a wither'd. ſerving- 
. man, a freſh tapſter; go, adieu-_ 
uſo Bard It is a life that 1 have defid': 1 will thrive, 
ick | [ Exit Bard. 
| 49 Pi. O baſe ae wight, wilt thou the ſpigot 
155 wield? 


Mm. He was otten in drink, is not the humour 
conceited ? His mind i is not heroic, and there” 5 the hu- 
mour of it. 

Fal. I am glad J am ſo quit of this. tinder· bor; his 
thefts were too open; his filching was like an unſkil- 
ful ſinger, he kept not time. 

Nym. The good humour is to ſteal at a minute's reſt, 

Pit, Convey, the wile it call: ſteal? foh; a a ficg 
for the phraſe ! | 

Fal. Well, Sirs, I am almoſt out at heels. 

Pit. Why then, let kibes enſue. 

. ug There 1s no remedy : [ mult conyeatch, 1 muſt 

? 

Piſt. Youn ravens muſt have food, 

Fal. Whi 5 of you know Ford of this town! 1 

Pit, 1 ken the weight, he is of ſubſtance good. 
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Fal. My honeſt lads, I will tell vou * I am, a- 
bout. 
Fit. Two yards and more, | Ex! | 
Fal. No quips now, Piſtol: indeed am in tha waſle 
two yards about; but I am now about no waſte, I an 
Br iefly, I do mean to make love to 
Ford's wife: I ſpy entertainment in her; ſhe diſcourſes, 
ſhe car ves, ſhe gives the leer of invitation; I can con- 
ſtrue the action of her familiar ſtyle, and the hardeſt 
voice of her behaviour, to be Engliſh d right, is, Ian 


Sir Jobs Falſiaff's. 


Pit. He hath ſtudy'd her well, and tranſlated her 
out of honelty into Engliſh 

Nm. The anchor is deep; will that hum6ur paſs? 

Fal. Now, the report goes, ſhe has all the rule of 
her huſband's purſe: the hath a legion of angels. 

Piſt. As Ay devils entertain ; and to Der, boy, 
fa I. 

Mun. The humour riſes; it is good; humour me 


the angels. 


Fal. I have writ me here a letter to her ; a here 
another to Page's wife, who even now gave me good 
eyes too, examin'd my parts with moſt judicious oeil- 
lads; and ſometimes the beam of her view gilded my 
foot, ſometimes my portly belly, 

Pit. Then did the ſun on dunghill ſhine. , T Afde 

Nym. | thank thee for that humour. 

Fal. O ſhe did fo courſe o'er my exteriors with ſuch 
a greedy intention, that the, appetite of her eye did 
ſeem to ſcorch me up like a burning-glaſs. Here's x 
nother letter to her; the bears the purſe too; ſhe is a 
region in Guiana, all gold and bonnty. L will be 
cheater to them both, and they ſhall be exchequers to 
me; they ſhall be my Eaſt and Weſt Indies, and [ will 
trade to them both Go, bear thou this letter to Mil. 
treſs Page, and thou this to Miſtreſs Ford: we wil 
thrive, lads, we will thrive. 

77%. Shall | Sir Pandarus of Troy become, 

And by my ſide wear ſteel Then Lucifer take all! 

Nym. I will run no baſe humour; here, take the hu- 
mour letter, I will keep the haviour of reputation. 


Fal. Hold, ſirrah, bear you theſe letters Os : 
- al 


Se.“ 
Sail 
Rog 
Tru 
Falil 
Fren 
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gail like my pinance to theſe golden ſhores [To Robin. 
Rogues, hence, avaunt! vaniſh like hailſtones, go; 
Trudge, plod away o' th' hoof, ſeek ſhelter, pack ! 
Falſtaff will learn the humour of the age, | 


Foe * 170 rogues ; myſelf, and kirted page. 
a. ; F Exeunt' Falſtaff and Boy. 
ſes, 8 CE NE. IN; 


wrt Piſt. Let vultures gripe thy guts, for gord aud 
Fulham holds: 


[ap And high and low beguiles the rich and poor. 
4 Teſter L'Il have in pouch, when thou ſhalt lack, 
b. Baſe Phrygian Purk! 
af? Nym. 1 have operations in my head, which be hu- 
le of mours of revenge. | 
Piſt. Wilt thou revenge? 
boy Mu. By welkin, and her ſtar. - 
; Pit. With wit, or ſteel ? 5 1 

r Mm. With both the humours, * 

Iwill diſcuſs the humour of this love to Ford. 
el Pit. And I to Page ſhall eke unfold, 
good How Falſtaff, varlet vile, eZ. 
dell. His dove will prove, his gold will hold, 
d my And his ſoft couch deflle. | 2 
mb Mi. My humour ſhall not cool; I will incenſe Ford: 
41 to deal with poiſon; I will polleſs him with yellow- 

ness; for the revolt of mien is dang'rous : that 1 is my 

\ ſack Wl true humour. 
'e di Pit. Thou art the Mars of malecontents, I ſecond 
es. il ee; troop'e on. 


[CE xeunt. 


SCEN E IX. cn to Dr. Caiuy s houſe. 
Fo Enter Miſtreſs Quickly, Simple, and John Rugby. 
0 Mil. 


e will Nic. What, John Rugby! I pray thee go to the 
| eaſement, and ſee if you can ſee my maſter, Maſter 
Doctor Caius, coming; if he do, i'faith, and find any 
all ! body in the houſe, here will be old abuſing of God's 
he hy Patience, and the King's Engliſh. | 
. Rug. I'll go watch. [Exit Rug 
tly, Pic, Go, and we'll have a poſſet for't foon at nig t, 
Sail | in 


1ers to 
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in faith, at che latter end of a ſea-coal fire. An honeſt, 
willing, kind fellow, as ever ſervant ſhall come in houſe 
withal; and, I warrant you, no tell-tale, nor no breed. 
bate : his worlt fault is, that he is given to pray'r; he 
is ſomething! peeviſn that way; but no body but has 
his fault; but let that paſs. Peter Simple, you ſay, 
your name is. DE ade 

Sim, Ay, for fault of a better. 

Quic. And Maſter Slender's your maſter ? _ 

Sim. Ay, forſooth. | | 

Quic. Does he not wear a great round beard, like 
a glover's pairing-knife ? | 

Sim. No, forſooth ; he hath but a little wee-face, 
with a little yellow beard, a Cain colour'd beard. 

Quic. A ſoftly-ſprighted man, is he not? 

Sim. Ay, forſooth ; but he is as tall a man of his 
hands as any is between this and his head. He hath 
fought with a warrener, 

Fic. How ſay you? oh, I ſhould remember him; 
does he not hold up his head, as it were? and ſtrut in 
his gate ? | 

Sim. Yes, indeed, does he. 

uic. Well, heav'n ſend Anne Page no worſe for- 
tune! Tell Maiter Parſon Evans,. I'll do what l can 
for your maſter. Anne is a good girl, and I wiſh — 


Enter Rugby. 


Rug. Out, alas! here comes my maſter. | 

Quic. We ſhall all be ſhent; run in here, good young 
man; go into this cloſet; [ Shuts Simple in the cloſet]. 
He will not ſtay long. What, John Rugby! John! 
what, John, I ſay; go, John, go inquire for my ma- 
ſter ; I doubt he be not well, that he comes not home: 
and down, down, a- doaun- a, &c. [ Sings, 


. 


Caius. Vat is you ling? I do not like des toys; pray 
you, go and vetch me in my cloſet un boitier verd ; 4 
box, a green-a box; do intend vat I ſpeak ? a green-a 
box. he Es | | 

Quic Ay, forſooth, I'll fetch it you, | 
Jam glad he went not in himſelf; if he had found the 

. young 


— 
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l. young man, he would have been horn- mad. [ Aide. 
- Caius. Fe, fo, e, fe, ma di, il uit fort chaud ; e 


men vais d la cour — la grande affaire. 

Ouic. Is it this, Sir? | 

Caius. Duy, mettez le au mon pocket ; depichez,quickly; 
Jo rer is dat knave Rugby ! 

9uic. What, John Rugby! John! 
| Rug. Here, Sir. : 

Cains. You are John Rugby, and you are Jack Rug- 
by; come, take-a your rapier, and come after my heel 


Cee. 5 


e EA 
* 22 a 
A {© f 


ike to the court, | 'F 
Rug. Tis ready, Sir, here in the porch. 9 | 
_ Caius. By my trot I tarry too long: od's me! Qn We | 
jv oublié“? dere is ſome fimples in my cloſet, dat J vill 1 
hi not for the varld I ſhall leave behind. | . 
nx 9:ic. Ay-me, he'll find the young man there, and F 
ath be mad. | | 4K 
Caius. O Diable, Diable! vat is in my cloſet ? wil- bn 
21 laine, Larron ! Rugby, my rapier. 1 
t in | | [ Pulls Simple out of the cloſet. 1484 
Suic. Good maſter, be content. © 300 
or. (ajus. Verfore ſhall I be content-a a? 33 {i 
0 Nic. The young man is an honeſt man, 3 
Caius. Vat ſhall de honeſt man do in my cloſet ? 1 
1 5 dere is no honeſt man dat fhall come in my cloſet. Wo 
Juic. I beſeech you be not ſo flegmatic ; hear the 1 
truth of it. He came of an errand to me from Parfon "1 
Hugh. | we 
ut] Caius, Vell. ; 1 
* Sim, Ay, forſooth, to deſire her to | 
Mya 24ic, Peace, I pray you. 
Caine, Peace a-your tongue, ſpeak-a your tale. 


51 Sim. To deſire this honeſt ee ee your maid, 
S" Wl to ſpeak a good word to Miltreſs Anne Page for my 
| malter in the way of marriage. 


ray 21;c, This is all, indeed-la ; but I'll never put my 
Hep” linger in the fire, and need not, 
A Caius, Sir Hugh ſend a-you ? Rugby, baillez me 


ſome paper; tarry you a little-a-while. 

Quic. | am glad he is ſo quiet. If he had been tho- 
| the boughly moved, you ſhould have heard him ſo loud, and 
ung ſo melancholy : but notwithſtanding, man, I'll do for 

| Wr R your 
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your maſter what good I can; and the very yea and the 
no is, the French Doctor my maſter, (I may call him 
my maſter, look you, for I keep his houſe, and | waſh, 
wring, brew, bake, ſcour, dreſs meat, and make the 
beds, and do all myſelf). 

Sim, Tis a great charge to come under one body's 
* 

Quic. Are you a- vis'd o' that? you ſhall find ita 
great charge; and to be up early and down late. But 
notwithſtanding, to tell you in your ear, I would-haye 
no words of it, my maſter himſelf is in love with Mi. 
ſtreſs Anne Page; but, notwithitanding that, I know 
Aune's mind, that's neither here nor there. 

Catus. You jack'nape; give: a this letter to Sir Hugh: 
by gar it is a ſhallenge. I vill cut his troat in de parke, 
and I vill teach a ſcurvy jack -· a- -nape prieſt to meddle 
cr make-—- You may be gone; it is not good you 
tarry here; by gar I vill cut all his two ſtones; ; by gar 
he ſhall not have a lone to trow at his dog 

[Exit Simple, 

Ouic. Alas, he ſpeaks but for his friend. 

Caius. It is no matter' a ver dat: do you not tell- 
ame, dat I ſhall have Anne Page for myſelf? by gar! 
vill kill de jack prieſt; and I have appointed mine hoſt 
of de Farterre to meaſure our weapon; by gar [I vill 
myſelt have Anne Page. 

Quic. Sir, the maid loves you, and all ſhall be well: 
we muſt give folks leave to prate; what, the good-jer! 

Caius. Rugby, come to the court with me._— Þy 
gar, if I have not Anne Page, I ſhall turn your head 
out of my door: follow my heels, Rugby. 

[ Exeunt Caius and Rugby. 

Quir. You ſhall have An ſool's-head of your own, 
No, I know Anne's mind for that; never a woman in 
Windſor knows more of Anne's nad than I do, nor 
can do more than I do with her, I thank heav'n. 

Fert. | within] Who's within there, hoa ? 

2:ic. Who's there, I trow ? come near the houſe, 
] pray you. 


SCENE XL. 


Enter Mr. Fenton. 


Fent. How now, good WOman, how doſt thou? 


Die, 


e. 
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Quic. The better that it pleaſes your good Worſhip 
to alk. s | 

Fent. What news ? how does pretty Miſtreſs Anne? 

Quic. In truth, Sir, and ſhe is pretty, and honeſt, 
and gentle; and one that is your friend, I can tell you 
that by the way, I praiſe heav'n for it. YT 

Fent. Shall I do any good, think'ſt thou? ſhall T 
not loſe my ſuit ? | 


94ic. Troth, Sir, all is in his hands above, but not- 


withſtanding, Maſter Fenton, I'il be ſworn on a book 
ſhe loves you, Have not your worſhip a wart above 
your eye? 

Fent. Yes, marry, have I; and what of that? 

Quic. Well, thereby hangs a tale; good faith, it is 
ſuch another Nan ; but, I deteſt, an honeſt maid as 
ever broke bread; we had an hour's talk of that wart. 
I ſhall never laugh but in that maid's company! but 
indeed ſhe is given too much to allicholly ant muſing; 
but for you — Well — go to + 

Fent, Well, I ſhall ſee her to-day; hold, there's 
money for thee : let me have thy voice in my behalf. 
If thou ſeeſt her before me, commend me 

Quic. Will I? ay, faith, that we will; and I will 
tell your Worſhip more of the wart, the next time we 
have confidence, and of other wooers. 

Fent. Well, farewel ; I am in great haſte now. 

25 | z [ Ext, 

Quic. Farewel to your Worſhip. Truly, an honeſt 
gentleman, but Anne loves him not. I know Anne's 
mind as well us another does. Out upon't, what have 
forgot? : [ Exit. 


4 


Before Page's Houſe. 
Enter Mrs. Page, with a letter. 


Mrs, 9 
holy-day- time of my beauty, and am 
I now a ſubject for them? lei me lee. 
Aſt nre m reaſon, why I love you ; for tho" love uſe rea- 
| | 2: ſer 


Hat, have [ ſcap'd love-letters in the 
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fon for bis preciſian, he admits him not for bis coun- 
fellor. You are not young, no more am J; go to then, 
there's ſympathy : you are merry, ſo am I; ba! ha! then 
there's more ſympathy : you love ſack, and fo do I ; would 
you deſire better ſympathy ? Let it ſuffice thee, Miſtreſs 
Page, at the leaſt if the love of a ſoldier can ſuffice, that [ 
love thee. F will not ſay, Pity me, tis not a ſoldier-lile 
phraſe ; but I ſay, Love me. RES | 

By me, thine own true Knight, by day or night, 

Or any kind of light, with all bis might, 

For thee to fight. . John Falſtaff. 


What a Herod of Jewry is this? O wicked, wicked 
world ! one that is well nigh worn to pieces with age, 
to ſhow himſelf a young gallant ! what unweigh'd be- 
haviour hath this Flemiſh drunkard pick'd, i' th' devil's 
name, out of my converſation, that he dares in this 
manner aſſay me? Why, he hath not been thrice in my 
company; what ſhould I ſay to him? I was then fru- 
gal of my mirth, heav'n forgive me; why, I'll exhibit 
a bill in the parliament for the putting down of mum *#: 
how ſhall I be revenge'd on him? for revenge'd I will 
be, as ſure as his guts are made of puddings, 


SCENE II. Enter Mrs. Ford. 


Mrs. Ford. Mrs. Page, truſt me, I was going to your 
houſe. 

Mrs. Page. And truſt me, I was coming to you; 
you look very ill, | 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, I'll never believe that; I have to 
ſhew to the contrary. | 

Mrs. Page. Faith, but you do, in my mind. | 

Mrs. Ford. Well, I do then; yet I ſay, I could ſhew 
you to the contrary. O Miſtreſs Page, give me ſome 
counſel, 

Mrs. Page. What's the matter, woman! 


A fattening liquor much in ufe among the Flewings, ac ſhe hd 
called tim a Flemiſh drunkard a few lines before; and it is to be ob- 
ſerved, that, about the time when this play was written, there were 
on foot ſeveral bills in parliament for reſtraining the uſe of ſtrong li- 
quors, ſuppreſſing the multitude of maliſters, and the great brewing 
of (tiong beer, and ieyulating inns, taverns, and alchouſcs, 


Mr.. 
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n- Mrs. Ford. O woman ! if it were not for one trifling 
en, reſpect, I could come to ſuch honour. 

en Urt. Page. Hang the trifle, woman, take the honour; * 
uld what is it? diſpenſe with trifles; what is it? 

fi Mrs. Ford. If I would but go to hell for an eternal 
t [ moment, or ſo, I could be knighted. 

like Mrs. Page. What, thou lyeſt? Sir Alice Ford! theſe 


Knights will lack, and ſo thou ſhouldſt not alter the 
article of thy gentry. 
Mrs. Ford. We burn day- light; here, read, read; 
af, perceive how [ might be knighted : I ſhall *think tlc | 


worſe of fat men, as long as I have an eye to make 


” di ference af mens liking ; and yet he would not ſwear;. 
py rais'd womens modeſty; and gave ſuch orderly and 
ib well behav'd repraof to all uncomelineſs, that I would” 
has have {worn his diſpoſition would have gone to the 
my truth of his words; but they do no more adhere, and 
Ku, keep place together, than the hundredth Plalm to the 
bit tune of Gr een fleevers. M hat rempeit, | trow, threw - 
n #; this whale, with lo many tun of oil in his belly, athore 
will at Windſor? how thail 1 be revenge'd on him? 1 think 


the heſt way were to entertain him with hope, till the 
wicked fire of luſt have melted him in his own greaie, - 
Did yon ever hear the like? 

r Page. Letter for letter, but that the name of 
Page and Ford differs. To thy great comtort in this 
myitery of ill opinions, here's the twin-brother of thy 
jetter; but let thine inherit firſt, for, | proteſt, mine 
never (hall, I warrant, he has a thoutand of theſe 
letters, writ with blank ſpace for different names; 
nay more; and theſe are of the ſecond edition he 
will print them out of doubt, for he cares not what- 
he puts into the preſs, when he would put us two 1 
had rather be a gianteſs, and lie under mount Pelion. 
Well, L will find vou Oy laicivious turtles, ere one 
chaſte man. 

Mrs. Ford, Why, this is the very ſame, the very hand, 


your 
ſou; 
e to 


ſhew 
ſome 


5 buy the very words; what doth he think of us? 

Ce Od - 

e were Mrs. Page: Nay, know not; it makes me almoſt. 
0"g li- ready to wrangle with mine own honeſty. I'll enter- 
rewing tain myſelf like one that I am not acquainted withal; 


for, ſure, unleſs he knew ſome ſtrain in me, that i know. 
Mr. R 3 not 


— 
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not myſelf, he would never have boarded me in this 
fury. | 

M rs. Ford. Boarding, call it you? I'll be ſure to keep 
him above deck. $1 

Mrs. Page. So will I; if he come under my hatches, 
I'll never to fea again, Let's be revenge'd on him; let's 
appoint him a meeting, give him a thow of comfort 
in his ſuit, and lead him on with a fine baited delay, 
till he hath pawn'd his horſes to mine Hoſt of the 
Garter. | 1 8450 
Mrs. Ford. Nay, I will conſent to act any villany a- 
gainſt him, that may not ſully the charineſs of our ho- 
neſty. Oh, that my huſband ſaw this letter! it would 
give eternal food to his jealouſy. 

Mrs. Page. Why, look, where he comes, and my 
good man too; he's as far from jealouſy, as I am from 
giving him cauſe; and that, I hope, is an unmeaſur- 
able diſtance, 

Mr. Ford. You are the happier woman. 

Mrs. Page. Let's conſult together againſt this greaſy 
Knight. Come hither, [They retire, 


BL = V 
Enter Ford with Piſtol, Page with Nym. 


Ford. Well, I hope, it be not ſo. 

Pit. Hope is a curtail-dog in ſome affairs, 
Sir john affects thy wife. 

Ford. Why, Sir, my wife is not young. 

Pit. He wooes both high and low, both rich and 

poor, 
Both young and old, one with another, Ford ; 
He loves thy gally-mawtfry, Ford, perpend. 

Ford. Love my wife? 

Pi. With liver burning hot: prevent, or go thou, 
like Sir Aeon, he, with King-wood at thy heels—V, 
odious is the name 

Ford. What name, Sir ? 

Pift. The horn, I ſay : farewel, 

Take heed, have open eye; for thieves do foot by 
night, 

Take heed ere ſummer comes, or cuckoo-birds 2. 
fright, 

Away; 


Miſt, 


tz, 
his 


cep 
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Away, Sir Corporal Nym, — 
Believe it, Page, he ſpeaks ſenſe, [ Exit Piſtol, 

Ferd. I will be patient; I will find out this. 

Nym. And this is true: I like not the humour of 
lying; he hath wrong'd me in ſome humours: | ſhould 
have borne the humour'd letter to her; but I have a 
ſword, and it ſhall bite upon my neceſſity, he loves 
your wife; there's the ſhort and the long. My name 
is Corporal Nym ; I ſpeak, and I avouch, tis true: 
my name is Nym, and Falitaff loves your wife. A- 
dieu; I love not the humour of bread and cheeſe : 
adieu. | [Exit Nym, 

Page. The humour of it, quoth'a'! here's a fellow 
frights humour out of its wits, 

Ford. I will ſeek out Falſtaff. | 

Page. I never heard ſuch a drawling, affecting rogue. 

Ford. If I do find it: well. 

Page. I will not believe ſuch a Cataian, tho' the prieſt 
o'th' town commended him for a true man. | 

Ford. Twas a good ſenſible fellow: well. 


A IV. 
Mrs. Page and Mrs. Ford come forwards. 


Page, How now, Meg ? 

Mrs. Page. Whither go you, George? hark you. 

Mri. Ford How now, ſweet Frank, why art thou 
melancholy ?. ; A 

Ford, I melancholy! I am not melancholy. Get 
you home, go. | | 

Mrs. Ford. Faith, thou haſt ſome crotchets in thy 
head. Now, will you go, Miſtreſs Page! 

Mrs. Page. Have with yen. You'll come to din- 
ner, George? Look, who comes yonder; the ſhall be 
our meſſenger to this paulty Knight. | 


Enter Miſtreſs Quickly. 


Mrs. Ford. Truſt me, I thought on her ſhe'll fit it. 
Mrs. Page. You are come to lee my daughter Anne? 
Ouick. Ay, forſooth; and, I pray, how does good 
Miſtreſs Anne ? | 
| Ars, 
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Mrs. Page. Go in with us, and ſee; we have an 
hour's talk with you. 
[Exeunt Mrs. Page, Mrs. Ford, and Mrs. Quickly, 


S S TN K V. 


Page. How now, Maſter Ford? 

Ford. You heard what this knave told me, did you 

not ? | ; 

Page. Yes; and you heard what the other told me! 

Ferd. Do you think there is truth in them? 

Page. Hang 'em, ſlaves; ] do not think, the Knight 
would offer it; but theſe that accuſe him in his intent 
towards our wives, are a yoke of his diicarded men; 
very rogues, now they be out of ſervice, 

Ferd. Were they his men? 

Page. Marry, were they. | 

Ford. | like it never the better for that. Docs he 
lie at the Garter ? 

Page. Ay, marry, does he. If he ſhould intend his 
voyage towards my wife, I would turn her looſe to 
him; and what he gets more of her than ſharp words, 
let it lie on my head. | | 

Ford. I do not miſdoubt my wife, but I would he 
loth to turn them together; a man may be too conh- 
dent; | would have nothing lie on my kead; I cannot 
be thus ſatisfy'd. 

Page. Look, where my ranting Hoſt of the Garter 
comes; there is either liquor in his pate, or money in 
his purſe, when he looks ſo merrily. How now, mine 
Holt? | 


SCENE VI. En Holt oof Shilllow. 


Haſt How now, bully Rock? thou'rt a gentleman; 
cavaliero-jultice, I ſay 
Shal. I follow, mine Hoſt, I follow. Good even, 
and twenty, good Matter Page Maſter Page, will you 
with us? we have ſport in hand. 


Hoft. Tell him, cavaliero-juſtice ; tell him, bully 
Rock 


Shal. Sir, there is a fray to be fought between Sir 
Hugh the Welch prieſt, and Caius the French — 
: | Ford. 


ct 2, 
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Ford. Good mine Hoſt o' th' Garter, a word with 


1 Hoſt. What ſay'ſt thou, bully Rock? 
Sal. Will you go with us to behold it? my merry 


Hoſt hath had the meaſuring of their weapons, and, 1 


think, he hath appointed them contrary places; for, 
believe me, | hear the Parſon is no jeſter. Hark, [ 
will tell you what our ſport ſhall be. 

Hejt. Haſt thou no ſuit againſt my Knight, my gueſts 


cavalier ? 


Ford. None, I 1 but I'll give you a pottle of 


burnt ſack to give me recourſe to him, and tell him 
my name 1s Brook; only for a jelt. 


Hot. My hand, bully : thou ſhalt have egreſs and 


regreſs; ſaid I w ell? and thy name ſhall be Brook, It 
is a merry knight. Will you go on, heris? 
Sal. Have with you, mine Hoſt. 


Page. L have heard the Frenchman hath good kill 


in his rapier. 
Shal.“ Tut, Sir, I could 3 told you more. In 
* theſe times you ſtand on diſtance, your paſſes, ſtoc- 


„ cado's, and I know not what: tis the heart, Maſter 


© Page; 'tis here, 'tis here. I have ſeen the time, 
© with my long ſword, I would have made you four 
tall fellows Ki like rats. 

Hat. Here, boys, here, here: ſhall we wag ? 

Page. Have with you: I had rather hear them ſcold 
than tight. [Exeunt Hoſt, Shallow, and Page. 

Ford, Though Page be a ſecure fool, and ſtand ſo 
fir mly on his wife's frailty, yet I cannot put off my api- 
nion ſo eaſily. She was in his company at Page's houſe; 
and what they made there, | know not. Well, I will 
look further into't; and l have a diſguiſe to ſound Fal- 
af: if I find her honeſt, I loſe not my labour if 
lie be otherwiſe, 'tis labour well beltow'd. [ Exit. 


SCENE VII. Changes ts the Carter- Iun. 
Enter Falitaff and Piſtol, 

Fal. I will not lend thee a penny. 

Pift. Why then the world's mine oiſter, which l 
with ſword will W will retort the ſum in equi- 
page. 8. 

Fal. 
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Fal. Not a penny. I have been content, Sir, you Fal 
ſhould lay my countenance to pawn; I have grated thee t 
upon my good friends for three reprieves for you, and Qu. 
your oath fetlow? Nym; or elſe you had look'd th rough a little 
the grate like a geminy of baboons. I am damn' in Docto 
hell for ſwearing to gentlemen, my friends, you were Fal. 
good ſoldiers, and tall fellows. And when Miltreſs Pu; 
Bridget loſt the handle of her fan, I took't upon mine Worfh 
honour, thou hadit it not. Fal. 
Pit. Didſt thou not ſhare ? hadit thou not fifteen BW ple, mr 
pence ? | Qui 
Fal. Reaſon, you rogue, reaſon : think'ſt thou IH them ! 
endanger my ſoul gratis? At a word, hang no more Fal. 
about me, [ am no gibbet for you: go, a fort knife Qui 
and a thong, to your manour of Pickt-hatch * ; go, Wi your \ 
you'll not bear a letter for me, you rogue ! You (and Bi and al. 
upon your honour! why, thou unconfinable baſenels, Fal. 
it is as much as I can do to keep the term of mine ho- 9 ui, 
nour preciſe. I, I, I myſelf ſometimes, leaving the BW you ha 
fear of Heaven on the left hand, and hiding mine ho- derful 
nour in my neceſſity, am fain to ſhuffle, to hedge, and Wi lay at 
to lurch; and yet you rogue will enſconſe your rags, a cana 
your cat - a- mountain looks, your red-lettice phrates, Bi gentler 
and your bold - bearing oaths, under the ſhelter of your after e. 
honour! You will not do it, you! ſo ſwee 
Piſt. I do relent; whar wouldſt thou more of man! in filk : 
Enter Robin. 9 
Rob. Sir, here's a woman would ſpeak with you. Wl they co 
Fal. Let her approach. : | twenty 
angels, 
SCENE VIII. Euter Miſtreſs Quickly. _—_ 
Ouic. Give your Worſhip good morrow, e 
Fal Good morrow, good wife. ba es 
Quic. Not ſo, an't pleaſe your Worſhip. Fal 
Fal. Good maid, then. lhe Mo 
Ouic. I'll be ſworn, as my mother was the firſt hour nic 
I was born, | which 
Fal. 1 do believe the ſwearer : what with me? you to 
Quic. Shall I vouchſafe your Worſhip a word or two: ls hs 
A noted harbour fer thieves and pick»pockets, Fal. 


F. a . 


Ou. 


F Mi . 


ge. 8. The MERRY WIVES of WINDSOR. 203 


Fal. Two thouſand, fair woman, and I'l vouchſaſe 
thee the hearing. | 1 

91ic. There is one Miſtreſs Ford, Sir: I pray, come 
alittle nearer this ways: I myſelf. dwell with Mr. 
Doctor Cans. . | 

Fal. Well, on: Miſtreſs Ford, you ſay 

9:ic. Your Worſhip ſays very true: I pray your 
Worſhip, come a little nearer this ways. 

Fal. | warrant thee, no body hears: mine own peo- 
ple, mine own people. | 

Juic. Are they ſo? Heav'n bleſs them, and make 
them his ſervants ! - 

Fal. Well: Miſtreſs Ford, —— what of her? 

Quic. Why, Sir, ſhe's a good creature. Lord, Lord, 
your Worthip's a wanton :' well, Heay'n forgive you, 
and all of us, I pray —— YT, : 

Fal. Miſtreſs Ford, come, Miſtreſs Ford-—— 

Quic. Marry, this is the ſhort and the long of it; 
you have brought her into ſuch a canaries, as tis won- 
derful: the beſt courtier of them all, when the court 
lay at Windſor, could never have brought her to ſuch 
a canary. Yet there has been knights, and lords, and 
gentlemen, with their coaches; I warrant you, coach 
after coach, letter after letter, gift after gift, ſmelling: 
ſo ſweetly ;. all muſk 3, and fo ruſsling, I warrant you, 
in ſilk and gold, and in ſuch alligant terms, and in ſuch: 
wine and ſugar of the beſt, and the faireſt, that would 
have won any woman's heart; and, I warrant you, 
they could never get an eye- wink of her. I had myſelf 
twenty angels given me this morning; but I defy all 
angels, in any ſuch ſort as they ſay, but in the way of 
honelty ; and I warrant you, they could never get her 
ſo much as ſip on a cup with the proudeſt of them all: 
and yet there has been Earls; nay, which is more, 
penſioners; but, I warrant you, all is one with her. 

Fal. But what ſays ſhe to me? be brief, my good 
ſue Mercury. | 

2:ic, Marry, ſhe hath receiv'd your letter, for the 
which the thanks you a thouſand times; and ſhe gives 
you to notify, that her huſband will be abſence from 
lis houſe between ten and eleven, 
Fal. Ten and eleven. 


Quic. | 
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' Ouic. Ay, forſooth; and then you may come and ſe 
the picture, ſhe ſays, that you wot of: Maſter Ford, 
her huſband, will be from home. Alas! the- ſweet 
woman leads an ill life with him, he's a very jealouſy. 
man; ſhe leads a very frampold life with him, good 
heart. | 

Fal. Ten and eleven: woman, commend me to her, 

I will not fail her. 
Quic. Why, you ſay well: but I have another meſ. 
ſenger to your Worſhip. Miſtreſs Page has her hearty 
commendations to you too; and, let me tell you in 
your ear, ſhe's as fartuous a civil modeſt wife, and ont 
(tell you) that will not miſs you morning nor evening 
prayer, as any is in Windſor, whoe'er be the other; 
and ſhe bade me tell your Worſhip, that her huſband 
is ſeldom from home, but ſhe hopes there will come a 
time. I never knew a woman 1o doat upon a man; 
ſurely | think you have charms, la; yes, in truth. 

Fal. Not I, I aſſure thee; ſetting the attraction of 
my good parts aſide, I have no other charms. 
Quic. Bleſſing on your heart for't! | 

Fal. But I pray thee, tell-me this; has Ford's wife, 
and Page's wife, acquainted each other how they lore 
me ? | 

Quic. That were a jeſt indeed; they have not ſo 
little grace, I hope; that were a trick, indeed ! but 
Miſtreſs Page would deſire you to ſend her your little 
page, of all loves : her huſband has a marvellous in- 
fection to the little page; and truly Maſter Page is an 
honeſt man. Never a wife in Windſor leads a better 
life than ſhe does; do what ſhe will, ſay what ſhe will, 
take all, pay all, go to bed when the liſt, riſe when {he 
liſt, all is as ſhe will: and truly ſhe deſerves it; for f 
there be a kind woman in Windſor, truly ſhe is one. 
You muſt ſend her your page; no remedy. 

Fal. Why, I will. 

Quic. Nay, but do ſo then; and look you, he may 
come and go between you both; and in any caſe have 
2 nay-word, that you may know one another's mind: 
and the boy never need to underſtand any thing, for 
tis not good that children ſhould know any * 

2 | nets: 
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ſee nels old folks, you know, have diſcretion, as they 
rd; ſay, and know the world. | | 
Let Fal. Fare thee well; commend me to them both: 
iy. there's my purſe; I am yet thy debtor. Boy, go along 
00d with this woman. This news diſtracts me! 

. [Exeunt Quickly and Robin. 
her, Piſt. This pink is one of Cupid's carriers: . 


Clap on more fails; purſue ; up with your fights; 
mel. Give fire; ſhe is my prize, or ocean whelm them all! 
arty | [Exit Piſtol, 
u in Fal. Say'ſt thou ſo, old Jack? go thy ways; I'II 
one make more of thy old body than I have done. Will 
ning they yet look after thee: Wilt thou, after the expence 
ber; of ſo much. money, be now a gainer? Good body, I 
band thank thee; let them ſay, *tis groſsly done; ſo it be 
me a Wl fairly done, no matter. 


Ws SCENE IX. Enter Bardolph. 
on of Bard. Sir John, there is one Maſter Brook below 
would fain ſpeak with you, and be acquainted with 
you; and hath ſent your Worſhip a morning's draught 
wife, of fack. | | 
y love Fal. Brook, is his name? 
Bard. Y, Sir. . | 
not {0 Fal. Call him in; [Exit Bardolph]. Such Brooks“ 
| but are welcome to me that o'erflow with ſuch liquor. 
r little I Ah! ah. Miſtreſs Ford and Miſtreſs Page, have I en- 
us in- compaſs'd you? go to, via/ ONE 
8 = Re-enter Bardolph, with Ford diſguir'd. 
fo will, Ford. Bleſs you, Sir. | 
\en {he Fal. And you, Sir; would you ſpeak with me? 


for i Ford I make bold to preſs with ſo little preparation 
is one. upon you. 
| Fal. You're welcome; what's your will? give us 


leave, drawer, ' [Exit Bardolph. 
1e may Ford. sir, I am a gentleman that have ſpent much; 
ſe have my name is Brook, 
mind: BET | ' 
ag. for Edition of 1619. In all the ſucceeding editions this name of 
8 . Brook (1 can't tell why) is altered to Erowmz whereas it is maniteſt 
vic 1 prom this eanceit upon the name, that it ſhould be Brook, Mr. Pepe, 

nets: s 


N 9 „ Fail. 
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fb Good Maſter Brook, I defire more acquaintance 
of you. 

Ford. Good Sir John, I ſue for your's; nat to charge 
you; for I mult let you underitand, | think myſelf in 
better plight for a lender than you are, the which hath | 
ſomething embelden'd me to this unſeaſon' d intruſion; 
for they tay, if money go before, all ways do lie open, 

Fal. Money is a good ſoldier, Sir, and will on. 

Ford. Troth, and | haye a bag of money here trou- 
bles me; if you will help me to bear it, Sir John, take 
all, or half, for eaſing me of the carriage. 

Fal. Sir, I know not how I may deſerve to be your 
porter. 

Ford. J will tell you, Sir, if you will give me the 
hearing, | | | 

Fal. Speak, good Maſter Brook, I ſhall be glad to 
be your ſervant. 

Ford. Sip, I hear you are a ſchclar; (I will be brief 
with yon); and you have been a man long known to 
me, thou h [ had never ſo good means as deſire tg 
make myſelf acquainted with you: I ſhall diſcover a 
thing to you, wherein I muſt very much lay open mine 
own imperfections; bur, good Sir John, as you have 
one eye upon my follies, as you hear them unfolded, 
turn another into the regiſter of your own, that | may 
paſs with a reproof the eaſier; ſith you yourſelf know 
how eaſy it is to be ſuch an offender, 

Fal Very well: Sir, proceed, | 

Ford. There is a gentlewoman in this town, her huſ- 
band's name is Ford. 

Fal. Well, Sir. ; 

Ford. I have long lov'd her; and, I proteſt to you, 
beſtow'd much on her; follow'd her with a doating ob- 
ſervance; ingroſs'd opportunities to meet her; feed 
every ſlight occafion, that could but niggardly give me 
ſight of her; not only bought many preſents to give 
her, but have given largely to many, to know what {be 
would have given: briefly, I have purſued her, as love 
hath purſu'd me; which hath been on the wing of all 
accaſions. But whatſoever L have merited, either in m 
mind, or in my means; meed, I am ſure, I have recei 
ved none; unleſs experience be a jewel; that I hart 
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purchas'd at an infinite rate, and that hath taught me 
to lay this; OD 


« Love like a ſhadow flies, when ſubſtance love purſuets 
« Purſuing that that flies, and flying what purſues. 


Fal Have you receiv'd no promiſe of ſatisfaction at 
her hands ? . 

Ford Never. | : 
Fal Have you importun'd her to ſuch a purpoſe? ' 
Ford. Never. | | 
Fal Of what quality was your love then? 

Ford. Like a fair houſe built on another man's 
ground; fo that I have loſt my edifice, by miſtaking 
the place whete | erected it. , | 

Fal. To what purpoſe have you unfolded this to me? 

Ford. When I have told you that, I have told you 
all, Some ſay, that though ſhe appear honeſt to me; 
yet in other places the enlargeth her mirth ſo far; that 
there is ſhrewd conſtruction made of her. Now, Sit 
John, here is the heart of my purpoſe: you are # gen- 
tleman of excellent breeding, admirable diſcourſe, of 
great admittance, authentic in your place and perſon, 
generally allew'd for your many war- like, coùrt-like, 
and learned preparations: 

Fal. O Sir! 

Ford. Believe it, for you ktiow it; there is money, 
ſpend it, ſpend it; ſpend more, ſpend all I have; only 
give me ſo much of your time in exchange of it; as to 
ay an amiable ſiege to the honeſty of this Ford's wife; 
uſe your art of wooing; wif her to conſent to you; if 
any man may, you may as Joon as any 

Fal. Would it apply well to the vehemence of yout 
affection, that I ſhould win what you would enjoy? 
methinks you preſcribe to yourſelf very prepoiteronfly; 

Ford. O, underſtand my drift; ihe dwells ſo fecurely 
on the excellency of her honour, that the folly of my 
foul dares not preſent itielf ; the is too bright to be 
look'd againſt, Now, could I come to her with any 
detection in my hand, my deſires had inſtance and ar- 
_— to commend themſelves; I could drive her then 
rom the ward of her purity, her reputation, her mar- 
riage-vow, and a thouſand other her defences, which 

S 2 now 
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now are too too ſtrongly embattel'd againſt me. What 
ſay you to't, Sir John? | : 

Fal. Maſter Brook, I will firſt make bold with your 
money ; next, give me your hand; and laſt, as | am 
a gentleman, you ſhall, if you will, enjoy Ford's wife. 

Ford. O good vir! NE 

Fal. Maſter Brook, I ſay, you ſhall. 

Ford. Want no money, Sir John, you ſhall want 
none. 

Fal. Want no Miſtreſs Ford, Maſter Brook, you 
ſhall want none; I ſhall be with her, I may tell you, 
by her own appointment. Even as you came in to me, 
her aſſiſtant, or go-between, parted from me; I ſay, [ 
ſhall be with her between ten and eleven ; for at that 
time the jealous raſcally knave, her huſband, will be 
forth: come you to me at night, you ſhall know how 
I ſpeed. | 

Ford. I am bleſs'd in your acquaintance : do you 
know Ford, Sir! 

Fal. Hang him, poor cuckoldly knave, I know him 
not: yet I wrong him to call him poor; they ſay the 
jealous wittolly knave hath maſſes of money, for. the 
which his wife ſeems to be well-favour'd. I will uſe 
her as the key of the cuckoldly rogue's coffer ; and 
there's my harveſt-home. 

Ford | would you knew Ford, Sir, that you might 
avoid him if you ſaw him. 

Fal. Hang him, mechanical ſalt-butter rogue; | 
will ſtare him out of his wits; I will awe him with my 
cudgel ; it ſhall hang like a meteor o'er the cuckol's 
horns. Maſter Brook, thou ſhalt know, I will predo- 
minate over the peaſant ; and thou ſhalt lie with his 
wife: come to me ſoon at night; Ford's a knave, and 
I will aggravate his ſtyle : thou, Maſter Brook, ſhalt 
know him for knave and cuckold: come to me ſoon at 
night, | [ Exit, 


Fee ws x 


Ford. What a damn'd Epicurean raſcal is this! my 
heart is ready to crack with impatience. Who ſays, 


this is improvident jealouſy? My wife hath ſeut to 
bim, the hour is fix'd, the match is made; would any 
man 
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lat man have thought this? See the hell of having a falſe 

woman ! my bed {hall be abus'd, my coffers ranſack d, - 
ur my reputation gnawn at; and [ ſhall not only receive . 
am this villanous wrong, but ſtand under the adoption of 
te, abominable terms, and by him that does me the wrong. 


3 


Terms, names; Amaimon founds well; Lacifer, well; 
Barbaſon, well; yet they are devils -additions, the 


ank names of fiends : but cuckold, wittol, cuckold ! the 

devil himſelf hath not ſuch a name. Page is an aſs, a 
YOU ſecure aſs; he will truſt his wife; he will not be jealous. 
ah will rather/truſt a Fleming with my butter, Parſon: - 
* Hugh the W elchman with my cheeſe, an lriſhman witb 
7. 


my aquavitæ- bottle, or a thief to walk my ambling 
hat gelding, than my wife with herſelf: then ſhe plots, 
| be then ſhe ruminates, then ſhe deviſes; and what they 
10W think in their hearts they may effect, they will break - 
their hearts but they will effect Heaven be prais'd - 
Jou Bi for my jealouſy ! Eleven o'clock the hour; I will pre- 
vent this, detect my wife, be revenge'd on Falſtaff, and 


him BW hugh at Page I will about it; better three hours roo 
the foon. than a minute too late. Fie, fie, fie; cuckold; 
the cuckold, cuckold ! LExit. 
| uſe 15 | . 
and SCENE XI. Changes to Mindſor park.- 


Euter Cams and Rugby. 


Caius, Jack Rugby! 

Rug Sir. : 

Cairns, Vat is de eloek, Jack? ; 

Rug. Tis paſt the hour, Sir, that Sir Hugh promis'd 
to meet. 2 

Caius. By gar. he has fave his fon}, dat he is no 
come; he has pray his Pible well, dat he is no come: 
dy gar, Jack Rugby, he is dead already, if he be come. - 

Rug. He is wife, Sir; he knew your Worfhip would 
kill him if he came. | 

' ajus. By gar, de herring is not ſo dead as me vill 
make him, Take your rapier, Jack; I vill tell you 
how vill kill him. | 

Rug Alas, Sir, I cannot fence. „ na als 

Caius Villany, take your rapier. 

Rug. Forbear ; here's company. ; 

| | 84 Enie. 
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Enter Hoſt, Shallow, Slender, and Page. 


Hat. Bleſs thee, bully Doctor. 

Shal. Save you, Mr. Doctor Caius, 
Paz e. Now, good Mr. Doctor. 

Slen. Give you good morrow, Sir. 

Caius, Vat be all you, one, two, tree, four, come 
for ? 

Hoſt. To ſee thee fight, to ſee thee foigne, to ſee thee 
traverſe, to ſee thee here, to ſee thee there, to ſee thee 
pats thy puncto, thy ſtock, thy reverſe, thy diltance, 
thy montant. Is he dead, my Ethiopian? is he dead 
my Frangoyes? ha, bully! what ſays my AÆſculapius! 
my Galen * my heart of elder? ha? is he dead, bully. 
ſtale * is he dead! 

Caius. y gar, he is de coward Jack-Pricſt of de 
vorld; he is not ſhow bis face. 

Heſt Thou art a Caltalion-king-Urinal ; Hector of 
Greece, n:y boy. | 
Caius. | pray you bear witneſs, that me have ſtay ſix 
or ſeven, two, tree hours for him, and he is no come. 
Sbal. He is the wiſer man, Mr. Doctor; he is a curer 
of ſouls, and you a curer of bodies; if you ſhould fight, 
you go againſt the hair of your profeſſions Is it not 
true, Maſter Page ? 

Page. Maſter Shallow, you have yourſelf been a great 
fighter, tho' now a man of peace 

Shal. Body-kins, Mr. Page, tho' I now be old, and 
of peace, if 1 ſee a ſword out, my finger itches to make 
one. Tho' we are juſtices, and doctors, and church: 
men, Mr. Page, we have ſome ſalt of our youth in us; 
we are the ions of women, Mr. Page. 

Page Tis true, Mr. Shallow. 

Shal. It will be found ſo, Mr. Page. Mr. Dodor 
Caius, I am come to fetch you home; I am ſworn of 
the peace; you have ſhew'd yourſelf a wife phyſician, 
and Sir Hugh hath ſhown himſelf a wiſe and patient 
churchman. You mut go with me, Mr. Doctor. 

Heſt. Pardon, gueſt- juſtice; a word, Monſieur Mock 
water. | 

Caius, Mock vater ? vat is dat? 


Hal. 
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Hot. Mock. water, in our Englith tongue; is valo u 
bull , 

2 By gar, den I have as much mock-vater as 
de t.ngliſhman, .1curvy-jack-dog-prieſt; by gar, me 
vill cut his ears 

Hof He will clapper-claw thee tightly, bully, 

 Cains. Clapper-de-claw ? vat is dat? 

Hot That is, he will make thee amends. 

Cains. By gar, me do look, he ſhall clapper-de-claw 
me; for by gar, me vill have it. 

Hoſt And I will provoke him to't, or let him wag. 

Caius. Me tank you for dat. 

Hoſt. And moreover, bully : but firſt, Mr. Gueſt, 
and Mr. Page, andeek Cavaliero Slender, go you thro! 
the town to Frogmore. 

Page Sir Hugh is there, is he? 

Hei. He is there; ſee, what humour he is in; and 
[ will bring the Doctor about the fields: will it do 
well? 

al. We will do it. 

All. Adieu, good Mr. Doctor. 

[Exeunt Page, Shallow, and Slender. 

Caius. By gar, me vill kill de prieſt ; for he ſpeak 
for a jack-an-ape to Anne = 

Hot Let him die; but, firit, ſheath thy impatience 
throw cold water on thy choler; go about the fields 
with me throu ugh Frogmore ; | will bring thee where 
Miltreſs Anne Page is, at a farm-houte a- feaſting; and 
thou ſhalt woo her. Cry aim, ſaid | well? 

Caius. By gar, me tank you vor dat : by gar, 1 love 
you; and [ ſhall procure 'a you de good guelt; de 
Earl, de Knight, de Lords, de Gentlemen, my pa- 
tients. 

Hoſt. For the which I will be thy adverſary toward 
Anne Page: ſaid I well ? 

Caius. Ry gar, tis good; vell ſaid, 

Het. Let us wag then. 


Caius. Come at my _—_ Jack Rugby. [Exeunt, 


401 
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ACT W.-SCENE I. 
F rogmore near Wi ndſor. 
Enter Evans and Simple. 


Eva. I Pray you now, good Mr. Slender's ſerving - 
man, and friend Simple by your name, which 
way have you look'd for Mr. Caius, that calls himſelf 
Doctor of phyſic? 
Simp. Marry, Sir, the Pireyowary, the Park- ward, 
every way, old Windſor way, and every way but che 
town way. 


Eva | moſt fehemently defire you, you will alſo 


look that way. 

Simp | will, Sir. 

Eva. Pleſs my ſoul, how att of chollars I am, and 
trempling of mind! 1 ſhall be glad, if he have de- 


ceived me; how melanchollies I am ! I will knog his 


urinals about his knave's coſtard, when | have good 
* for the orke : Pleſs my ſoul! 
[ Sings, being afraid, 


By ſhallow rivers, to whoſe falls 
Melodious birds fing madrigalls ; 
There will we make our peds of roſes, 
And a thouſand vragrant paſies. 


By ſhallow Mercy on me! I have a great diſpoſi- 
tions to cry Melodious birds fing madrigalls— When as 
F ſat in "abilen;—and a thouſand vragrant paſiet.— 
By ſhallow, &c. 

Simp Yonder he is coming, this way, Sir Hugh. 
} Eva. He's welcome. By ſhallow rivers, to wheſt 

alls—— * 

Heav'n proſper the right!] what weapons is he? 

Simp. No weapons, Sir; there comes my maſter, 
Mr. Shallow, and another gentleman from F FOgmore, 
over the ſtile, this WAY. - 

Eva. Pray you, give me my gown, or elſe keep it 
in your arms. 


7 SCENE 
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Shal. How now, Mr. Parſon ? good morrow, good 
Sir Hugh. Keep a gameſter from the dice, and a good 
ſtudent from his book, and it is wonderful. 

Slen. Ah, ſweet Anne Page 

Page. Save you, good Sir Hugh. 

Eva. Pleſs you from his mercy-ſake, all of you. | 

Shal. What | the ſword and the word ? do you ſtudy 
them both, Mr. Parſon ? 

Page. And youthful ſtill, in your doublet and hoſe, 
this raw-rheumatic day ? 

Eva. There is reaſons and cauſes for it, | 

Page. We are come to you, to do a good office, 
Mr. Fate 
Eva. Ferry well: 


Enter Page, Shallow, and Slender. 


what is it? 


belike havin 
molt odds with his own gravity and patience that ever 
you ſaw. 

Shal. I have liv'd fourſcore years, and upward; I 
never heard a man of his place, gong and learning, 
ſo wide of his own reſpect. 

Eva. What is he ? | 

Page, I think you know him; Mr. Doctor Caius, 
the renowned French phyſician. 

Eva, Got's will, and his paſſion of my heart! I 
had as lief you ſhould-tell me of a meſs of porridge. 

Page. Why? 

Eva. He has no more knowledge in Hibocrates and 
Galen; and he is a knave beſides; a cowardly knave 
as you would defire to be acquainted withal. 

Page. I warrant you, he's the man ſhould fight T_ 


him. 


Slen. O ſweet Anne Page ! 


SCENE III. Enter Hoſt, Caius, and Rugby, 


Shal, Tt appears ſo by his weapons : 
ſunder. Here comes Doctor Caius. 
Page. Nay, good Mr. Parſon, keep in your weapon. 
Shal. So do you, good Mr. Doctor, | 
| Hot. 


keep them a- 


Page. Yonder is a moſt reverend gentleman, who, 
receiv'd wrong by ſome perſon, is at 
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Heft. Diſarm them, and let them queſtion ; let them Cai, 
keep their limbs whole, and hack cur Englith. bring 
Caius. | pray you, let-a me ſpeak a vord vith your too. 
ear : verfore vill you not meet-a me ? | Eva 
Eva. Pray you uſe your patience in good time, low. 


Caius. By gar, you are de coward, de Jack dog, 


John ape. | | 8 
Eva. Pray you, let us not be laughing - ſtocks to o- 

ther mens humours: I defire you in friendſhip, and | 

will one way or other make you amends, I will knog Mr. 

your urinal about your knave's cogs-cormb for miſſing ere“ 

your meetings and appointments, bet 


Caius. Diable! Jack Rugby, mine Ha de Jerterre, I waſter 
have I not ſtay for him to kill him; have I not, at de Ko- 
place I did appoint ? dan, 

Eva. As I am a Chriſtian's ſoul, now look you, this Mr. 
is the place appointed; I'll be judgment by mine Hoſt 102! 
of the Garter. 

Hoſt Peace, I ſay, Gallia and Gaul, French and 


Welch, ſoul-curer and body-curtr. For, 
Caius Ay, dat'is very good, excellent Mr. 
Hoſt. Peace, I ſay; hear mine tioit of the Garter, home 
Am l! politic? am l ſubtle? am I a Machiavel ” hall For, 


I loſe my Doctor no; he gives me the potions and ante 

the motions. Shall I loſe my Parſon my Prieſt m] 
Sir Hugh ? no, he gives me the proverbs and the no Mr 
verbs. Give me thy hand, terreſtrial; fo. Give me For 
thy hand, celeſtial; ſo. Boys of art, I have deceiv's WW. Mr. 
you both. | have directed you to wrong places. Your WF 
hearts are mighty, your ſkins are whole. and let burnt Knigh 
fack be the iſſue Come, lay their ſwords to pawn, i 


Follow me, lads of peace, follow, follow, follow. For 
- Shal. Truſt me, a mad hoſt. Follow, gentlemen, WF. Mr 
follow. | \ Wi ſucl 


Slen. O ſweet Anne Page ? 
[ Exeunt Shal. Slen. Page, and Hoſt, 


Caius. Ha! do I perceive dat: have you make a- de- Mr 
ſot of us, ha, ha her, 
- Eva This is well, he has made us his vlouting-ſtog, 
deſire you, that we may be friends; and let us knog 
our prains together to be revenge on this fame ſcald- . For 
e an 


ſcurvy-cogging coapagion, the Holt of the Garter. 
8 | | Caius. 
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hem Caius By gar, vith all my heart; he promiſe to 
WY. me ver is Anne Page; by gar, he deceive me 


0 
"I 1490 Well, I will Gnite his noddles; pray you fol- 
| low. * xeunts 
dog, | | 

, SCENE IV. The ftreet in Windſor. 
18 Enter Miſtræſt Page, and Robin. 


knog Mrs, Page. Nay, keep your way, little gallant; y 

fog WY vere wont to be a follower, but now you are a — 
b Whether had you rather lead mine eyes, or "oo your- 

terre, mwaſter's heels? 

Rob. 1 had rather, forſooth, go before you like a 

nan, than follow him like a dwarf. 

Mrs. Page O you are a OY oP ; now, | fee 

you'll be a courtier. 


Enter Ford. 


Ford Well met, Miſtreſs Page; whither go you ? 
Mrs. Page. Truly, Sir, to Te your wite ; is ſhe at 
home? 


* Ford. Ay; and as idle as ſhe may hang ogether; for 
$s and want of company; I think, if your huſbands were nen 
- my {Won two would marry. 

he nd Mrs. Page. Be ſure of that, two 1 huſbands. 

ve me Ford. Where had you this pretty weather- cock? 
cela Mrs. Page. 1 cannot tell what the dickens his name 
Your {W's Þy huſband had him of: what do you call m_ 
burnt en, S Name, Sirrah ? 


Rob. Sir John Falſtaff. 4 70 

Ferd. Sir John Falitaff ? 

Mrs. Page. He, he: I can never hit on's name; there 
is ſuch a league between my good man and he. ls Foy 
wife at home, indeed ? 

' Hoſt, Ford Indeed, lhe is. 
6a ou Page. By your leave, Sir: L am fick, till I ſea 
ber L Excunt Mrs. Page and Rokin, 


% 


Ford. Has Page any brains ? hath he any eyes? hath 
he =y thinking? 2 they 1 he hath no uſe of 
them. 


pawn, 

£ 

emen, 
* 


r-ſtog, 
; knog 
ſcald- 
ter. 

Caiuh 
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them, Why, this boy will carry a letter twenty miles, 
as eaſy as a cannon will thoot point-blank twelve ſcore; 
he pieces out his wife's inclination ; he gives her folly 
motion and advantage; and now ſhe's: going to my 
wife, and Falſtaff's boy with her. A man may hear 
this ſhower ſing in the wind: and Falſtaff's boy with 
her ! good plots; they are laid, and our revolted wives 
fhare damnation together. Well, I will take him, then 
torture my wife; pluck the borrow'd veil of modeſty 
from the ſo ſeeming Miſtreſs Page, divulge Page him- 
ſelf for a ſecure- and wilful Acteon, and to thele vio- 
lent proceedings all my neighbours ſhall cry aim. The 
clock gives me my cue, and my aſſurance bids me 
ſearch ; there I ſhall find Falſtaff: 1 ſhall be rather 
praiſed for this, than mocked; for it is as poſitive as 
the earth is firm, that Falſtaff is there: I will go. 


: E VI. 
To him, Enter Page, Shallow, Slender, Hoſt, Evans, 


and Caius. 


Shal. Page, . Well met, Mr. Ford. 

Ford, Truſt me, a good knot : | have good cheer 
at home, and I pray you, all go with me. 

Shal I muſt excuſe myſelf, Mr, Ford. 

Slen. And ſo muſt I, Sir; we have appointed to dine 
with Mrs. Anne, and I would not break with her {or 
more money than I'll ſpeak o 

Shal. We have linger'd about a match between \nne 
Page and my couſin Shader, and this day we ſhall have 
eur anſwer, 

Slen. I hope I have your good-will, father Page. 

Page ,You have, Mr. Slender; I ſtand wholly for 
you; but my wife, Maſter Doctor, is for you altoge- 
ther. | | 

Caius. Ay, by gar, and de maid is love-a-me: my 
nurſh-a Quickly tell me ſo muſh 

| Hoſt. What ſay you to young Mr. Fenton ? he ca- 
pers, he dances, he has eyes of youth, he writes ver 
ſes, he ſpeaks holy-day, he ſmells April and May ; he 
will carry't; he will carry't ; 'tis in his buttons, he will 

Eacry't. | 
. Page. 


ans, 
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Page. Not by my conſent, I-promiſe you. The gen- 
tleman is of no having; he kept company with the 
wild Prince and Poinz : he is of too high a region, he 
knows too much; no, he ſhall not knit a knot in his 
fortunes with the finger of my ſubſtance. If he take 
her let him take her ſimply; the wealth I have waits 
on my conſent, and my conſent goes not that way 

Ford. | beſeech you, heartily, tome of you go home 
with me to dinner; beſides your cheer, you ſhall have 
ſport; | will ſhew you a monſter. Mr. Doctor, you 
ſhall go; ſo ſhall you, Mr Page; and you, Sir Hugh. 

Shal. Well, fare you well, we ſhall have the freer 
wooing at Mr, Page's. | 
- Caius. Go home, John Rugby, I come anon. 

Ht Farewel, my hearts; | will tomy honeſt Knight 
Falitaff, and drink canary with him. | 

Ford. | think I ſhall drink in pipe-wine firſt with 
him : I'll make him dance. Will you go, gentles ? 

All. Have with you to ſee this monſter. [Exeunt. 


SCENE VII. Changes to Ford's houſe. 


Enter Mrs, Ford, Mrs. Page, and ſervants, with a baſket. 


Mrs. Ford, What, John! what, Robert? 
Mrs. Page. Quickly, quickly : is the buck-baſket— 
Ars. Ford. | warrant What, Robin, I ſay. 
Mrs, Page. Come, come, come. 
Mrs. Ford. Here, ſet it down. 
; 1th Page. Give your men the charge, we muſt be 
rief. a 5 
Mrs, Ford. Marry, as I told you before, John and 
Robert, be ready here hard by in the brew-houte, and 
when [ ſaddenly call on you, come forth, and without 
any pauſe or ſtaggering take this baſket on your thoul- 
ders; that done, trudge with it in all haſte, and carry 
it among the whitſters in Datchet-mead, and there 
empty it in the muddy ditch cloſe by the Thames fide, 
Mrs. Page You will do it : 
Mrs. Ford I ha' told them over and over; they 
lack no direction Be gone, and come when you are 


call'd. 
Mrs Page. Here comes little Robin. 
| 7 ; | 3x Enter 
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8 
Enter Robin. 
Mrs Ford. How now, my eyes-muſket, what news * 
wich you? 
72:4, My maſter Sir John is come in at your back ” 
door, Mrs. Ford, and requeſts your company. fo 
Mrs. Page. You little Jack-a-lent, have you been © 
true to us ? bs 
Rob. Ay, I'll be ſworn; my maſter knows not of 5 
your being here, and hath threaten'd to put me into 
everlaiting liberty, if L tell you of it; for he ſwears th 


he'll turn me away. 
Mrs. Page. Thou'rt a good boy: this ſecrecy of By 
thine ſhall be a tailor to thee, and thall make thee a 
new doublet and hole. [I'll go hide me. 
Mrs. Ford. Do ſe; go tell thy maſter, I am alone; ” 
Miſtreſs Page, remember you your cue. 


[Exit Robin, Mi 

Mrs. Page. I warrant thee; if [ do not act it, hiſs 
me. [Exit Mrs. Page. 5 
Mrs. Ford. Go to then; we'll uſe this unwholſome — 


humidity, this groſs watry pumpion— we'll teach him 
to know turtles from jays. 


SCENE VIII. Enter Falſtaff. 


Fal. Have I caught thee, my heav'nly jewel? why, 
now let me die; ſor I have liv'd long enough: this is 
the period of my ambition: O this blefſed hour! 

Ars. Ford. O ſweet Sir John! 

Fal. Mrs. Ford, I cannot cog; I cannot prate, Mi- 
ſtreſs Ford; now ſhall L fin in my with, I would thy 
huſband were dead; 1 Il ſpeak it before the belt Lord, 
I would make thee my Lady. 

Mrs. Ford. | your Lady, Sir John ? Alas! 1 ſhould 
be a pitiful Lady. 

Fal. Let the court of France ſnew me ſuch another 
I ſee how thine eye would emulate the diamond; thou 
halt the right arched bent of the brow, that becomes 
the ſhip-tire, the tire-vailant, or my "tire of Venetian 
admittance *. 

Ar. 


* The. ſbip tire was an open head · dreſs, with a kind of ſearf e 
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Hrs. Ford. A plain kerchief, Sir John: my brows, 
become nothing elie, nor that well neither. 
Fal. Thou art a traitor to ſay ſo; thou would' & 


make an abtolute courtier ; and the firm fixure of thy 


foot would give an excellent motion to thy gate, in a 
ſemi-circled farthingale. [ ſee what thou wert; if for- 
tune thy foe were not, nature is thy friend: come, thou 
canſt not hide it. 
Mrs Ford. Believe me, there's no ſuch thing in me, 
Fal. What made me love thee ? let that perſuade 


thee, there's ſomething extraordinary in thee. Come, 


cannot cog, and fay, thon art this and that, like a- 
many of theſe liſping hawthorn-buds, that come like 
women in mens apparel, and ſmell like Backlers-bury 
in fimpling time; 1 cannot: but I love thee, none but 
thee; and thou deſervelt it, 

Mrs. Ford. Do not betray me, Sir; I tens you love 
Miſtreſs Page. 

Fal. Thou might'ſt as well ſay, I love to walk by 
'the Counter-gate, which is as hateful to me as the reek 
of a lime-kiln. 

Mrs. Ford. Well, heav'a knows how I love vou, and 
you ſhall one day and it | 

Fal. Keep in that mind; I'll deſerve it. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, I muſt tell you, ſo you do; or elſe 
could not be in that mind. 

Rob. [ within.) Miſtreſs Ford, Miſtreſs Ford, here's 
Mittreſs Page at the door, ſweating, and blowing, and 
looking wildly, and would needs ſpeak with you pre- 
ſently. 8 

Fal. She ſhall not ſee me; I will enſconce me behind 
the arras. 

Mrs. Ford. Pray you, do ſo; ſhe's a very tattling 


woman. | [ Falſtaff hides himpelf. 


SCENE IX. Enter Miſtreſs Page. 
What's the matter how now? 


Mrs. Page. O Miltreſs Ford, what have you done? 


pending from behind; the ire wabian;, a cloſe one, in » hich the head 
and breaſt were co: ered as with a vi. —HVenetian admittance, i. e any 
head-dre's worth adorning with Venetian point, or which will admit 
© be adoracd, 
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you're ſham'd, y' are overthrown, you are undone for 
ever. | 

Mrs. Ford. What's the matter, good Miſtreſs, Page? 

Mrs. Page. O well-a-day, Miſtreſs Ford. having an 
honeſt man to your huſband, to give him ſuch caule of 
ſuſpicion ? 

Ars. Ford. What cauſe of ſuſpicion ? 

Mrs. Page. What cauſe of ſuſpicion ? out upon you! 
how am l miitook in you? 

Mrs. Ford. Why, alas! what's the matter? 

Mrs. Page. Your huſband's coming hither, woman, 
with all the officers in Windſor, to ſearch for a gen- 
tleman, that, he ſays, is here now in the houſe, by 
your conſent, to take an ill advantage of his abſence, 
You are undone. 

Mrs. Ford. Speak louder 
hope, © 
Mrs. Page. Pray heav'n it be not ſo, that you have 
uch a man here; but 'tis moſt certain, your huſband's 
coming with half Windſor at his heels, to ſearch for 
ſuch a one. I come before to tell you : if you know 
yourſelf clear, why, I am glad of it; but if you have 
a friend here, convey, convey him out. Be not a- 
maz'd, call all your ſenſes to you, defend your repu- 
tation, or bid farewel to your good life for ever. 
Mrs. Ford, What ſhall I do : there is a gentleman, 
my dear friend; and I fear not mine own ſhame, ſo 
much as his peril, I had ratker than a thouſand pound, 
he were out of the houſe. 2 | 

Mrs Page. For ſhame, never ſtand you had rather, 
and you had rather; your huſband's here at hand; be- 
think you of ſome conveyance, in the houſe you can- 
not hide him. Oh, how have you deceiv'd me? look, 
here is a baſket, if he be of any reaſonable ſtature, he 
may creep in here, and throw foul linen upon him, as 
if it were going to bucking : or it is whiting time, ſend 
him by your two men to Datchet-mead. 

Mrs. Ford. He's too big to go in there: what ſhall 


I do? 
Re-enter Falitaff 
Fal. Let me ſee't, let me ſee't, O let me ſee't; I'll in, 
I'll in; follow your friend's counſel ; Ill in. 1 
ri, 


LA ſide.] Tis not fo, 1 
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for Mrs. Page. What! Sir John Falſtaff? are theſe 
your letters, Knight? | | 

ge! Fal. 1 love thee, help me away; let me creep in 

_ here: I'll never 

: of [ He goes into the baſket, they cover him with foul linen. 


Mrs. Pape. Help to cover your maſter, boy: call 
your men, Miſtreſs Ford. You diſſembling Knight! 
du! Mrs, Ford What, John, Robert, John, go take up 
theſe cloaths here, quickly. Where's the cowl- ſtaff? 
look how you drumble : carry them to the landrets in 
Datchet-mead ; quickly, come. 


SCENE X. Enter Ford, Page, Caius, and Evans, - 


Ferd. Pray you come near; if I ſuſpect without 
cauſe, why then make ſport at me, then let me be 
pour jeſt, I deſerve it. How now? whither bear you 
this ? | 

Serv. To the landreſs, forfooth. 

Mrs. Ford. Why, what have you to do whither they 
"bear it? You were belt meddle with buck-waſhing. 

Ford. Buck: I would I could waſh myſelf off the 
buck: buck, buck, buck? ay, buck: I warrant you, 
buck, and of the ſeaſon too, it ſhall appear. [ZCxeuut 
fervants avith the baſket.] Gentlemen, I have dream'd 
ro night, I'll tell you my dream: here, here, here be 
my keys; aſcend my chambers, ſearch, ſeek, find out. 
11] warrant, wein unkennel the fox. Let me ſtop this 
way firſt. So, now uncape. | 

Page. Good Maſter Ford, be contented: you wrong 
yourſelf too much. | 

Ford. True, Maſter Page. Up, gentlemen, you ſhall 
ſee ſport anon; follow me, gentlemen. 
 Foa. This is ferry fantaſtical humours and jealouſies. 

Caius. By gar, tis no de faſhion of France; it is 
not jealous in France c | 
Page. Nay, follow him, gentlemen, ſee the iſſue of 


his ſearch, Exeunt. 


S O E N E Kl. 
il in, Manent Miſtreſs Page and Miſtreſ; Ford. 


Mrs. Page. Is there not à double excellency in this? 
FE. * 3 M.. 


222 The MERRY WIVES of WINDSOR, Aa;, 


Mrs. Ford. I know not which pleaſes me better, that 
my huſband is deceiv'd, or Sir John, 

Mrs. Page. Whata takin g was hein when your huſ⸗ 
band aſk'd who was in the baſket ! 

Mrs, Ford. 1 am half afraid he will have need of 
waſhing ; ; ſo throwing him into the water will do him 
-a benefit. 

Mrs. Page. Hang him, diſhoneſt raſcal; I would all 
of the ſame ſtrain were in the ſame diſtreſs. 

Mrs. Ford. | think my huſband hath ſome ſpecial 
ſuſpicion of Falſtaff's being here! I never ſaw him fo 
groſs in his jealouſy till now. 

Mrs. Page I will lay a plot to try that, and we will 
yet have more tricks with Falſtaff: his diſſolute diſ- 
eaſe will ſcarce obey this medicine. 

Mrs. Ford. Shall we ſend that fooliſh carrion, Mil- 
treſs Quickly, to him, and excuſe his throwing into 
the water, and give him another hope, to betray him 
to another puniſhment ? | 

Mrs. Page. We'll do it; let him be ſent for to- 
morrow by eight o'clock, to have amends, 


Re-enter Ford, Page, Gc. 


Ford. I cannot find him; may be the knave bragg'd 
of that he could not compaſ. 

Mrs. Page. Heard you that ? 

Mrs Ford I, I; peace. You uſe me well, Ma- 
ſter Ford, do you 3 

Fo- d. Ay, ay, I do ſo. 

Mrs Ford. Heav'n make you better than your 
thoughts ! 0G Bip ; | 

Ford. Amen. 

r, Page Youdo yourſelf mighty wrong, Mr. Ford, 

Ford. Ay, ay; I muſt bear it. 

Eva. If there be any pody in the houſe, and in the 
chambers, and in the coffers, and in the preſſes, Heav'n 
forgive my fins ! 

hs, By gar, nor | too; dere is no bodies. 

Page. Fie, fie,” Mr. Ford; are you not «rugby 
what ſpirit, what devil ſuggeſts this imagination ? 
would not ha' your diſtemper in this kind for the watt 
of Windſor caitle, 


Ford. 


Our 
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Ford. Tis my fault, Mr Page: I ſuffer for it. | 


Eva. You ſuffer for a pad conſcience; your wife is 
as honeſt a omans as I will defires among five thous 
ſand, and five hundred too 

Cains. By gar, I ſee, tis an honeſt woman 

Ford. Well, I promis'd you a dinner; come, come, 
walk in the park. l pray you, pardon me, I will 
hereafter make known to you why I have done this. 
Come, wife; come, Miſtreſs Page; 1 pray you pardon 
me: pray heartily, pardon me. 

Page. Let's go in, gentlemen; but truſt me, we'll 
mock him. | do invite you to morrow morning to my 
houſe to breakfaſt; after, we'll a birding together; I 
have a fine hawk for the buth. Shall it be 10? 

Ford, Any thing. | = 

Eva, If there is one, I ſhall make two in the com- 
pany. | | Lo 

Caius, If dere be one or two, I ſhall make-a de 
turd ; 

Eva In your teeth, for ſhame. 

Fird Pray you go, vr, Page | 

Eva | pray you now, remembrance to-morrow on 
the louſy knave, mine Hoſt FO bi 

Caius. Dat is good, by gar, vith all my heart. 

Eva. X louly knave, to have his gibes and his 
mockeries. [Exeunt. 


SCENE XII. Changes to Page's houſe. 
Enter Fenton, and Miſtreſs Anne Page. 


Fent. I ſee I cannot get thy father's love; 

Therefore no more turn me to him, ſweet Nan. 
Anne. Alas! how then? | 

Fent. Why, thou muſt be thyſelf. 

He doth object I-am too great of birth; 

And that my ſtate being gall'd with my expence, 

I {eek to heal it only by his wealth. 

Beſides theſe, other bars he lays before me, 

My riots paſt, my wild ſocieties : 

And tells me, 'tis a thing impoſſible 

I ſhould love thee, but as a property. 
Anne, May be, he tells you true. * 2 
EH, 
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Fent. No, Heav'n ſo ſpeed me in my time to come 
Albeit, will confeſs, thy father's wealth 
Was the firlt motive that I woo'd thee, Anne: 
Yet wooing thee, | fonnd thee of more value 
Than itamps in gold, or ſums in ſealed bags; 
And tis the very riches of thyielf 
That now I aim at. 
Inne. Gentle Mr. Fenton, 
Vet ſeek my father's love: ſtill ſeek it, Sir: 
If opportunity and humbleſt ſuit | 
Cannot attain it, why then hark you hither. 
[Fenton and Miſtreſs Anne go apart, 


EN. 
Enter Shallow, Slender, and Miſtreſs Quickly. 


Shal Break their talk, Miſtreſs Quickly; my kinf- 
man ſhall ſpeak for himſelf. 

$len. ell make a thatt or a bolt on't: d'slid, tis 
but venturing. | | 

Shal. Re not diſmay'd. | 
Sen. No, ſhe thall not diſmay me: I care not for 
that. but that I am affeard. 

Quic. Hark ye, Mr. Slender would ſpeak a word 
with you. 

Anne I come to him. — This is my father's choice. 
O, what a world of vile ill-favour'd faults | 
Look handfome in three hundred pounds a-year ! 

Suic And how does good Malter Fenton? pray 
you, a word with you. | 

Shal. She's coming; to her, coz. O, boy, thou 
hadſt a father! 

Slen. | had a father, Mrs. Anne; my uncle can tell 
you good jeits of him Pray you, uncle, tell Mrs, | 
Anne the jeſt, how my father ſtole two geeſe ont of a 
pen, good uncle. 

Shal. Miſtreſs Anne, my couſin loves yeu. 

Sen. Ay, that 1 do, as well as I love any woman in 
Glouceſterſhire | 

Shal. He will maintain you like a gentlewoman. 
Sen. Ay, that will, come cut and long-tail, under 
the degree of a ſquire, 1 
* : a 4 
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Shal. He will make you a hundred and fifty pounds 
jointure. | | | 

Anne. Good Maſter Shallow, let him woo for him- 
ſelf. | | 

Shal. Marry, I thank you for it; I thank you for 
that, Good comfort; the calls you, coz: Ui leave 

ou. 
l Anne Now, Maſter Slender. 

Slen. Now, good Miſtreſs Anne, 

_ Anne. What is your will“ 

Slen. My will ? od's heart-lings, that's a pretty jeſt 
indeed, I ne'er made my will yet, I thank Heav'n; I 
am not ſuch a ſickly creature, I give Heav'n praiſe. 

Anne. | mean, Mr, Slender, what would you with me? 

Slen. Truly, for my own part, [ would little or no- 
thing with you ; your father and my uncle have made 
motions; if it be my luck, ſo; if not, happy man be 
his dole ! they can tell you how things go better than 
I can; you may aſk your father; here he comes. 


SCENE XIV. Enter Page, and Miſtreſs Page. 
Page. Now, Maſter Slender : love him, daughter 


Anne. 
—— Why, how now? what does Mr, Fenton here? 
You wrong me, Sir, thus ſtil] to haunt my houle : 
I told you, Sir, my daughter is diſpos'd of 
Fent, Nay, Maſter Page, be not impatient. 
on Page. Good Matter Fenton, come not to my 
child. Dy | 
Page. She is no match for you, 
Fent. Sir, will you hear me ? 
Page. No, good Maiter Fenton, 
Come, Maſter Shallow; come, ſon Slender, in. 
Knowing my mind, you wrong me, Maſter Fenton, 
| [A xeunt Page, hallow, and Slender. 
Qu ic. Speak to Miſtreſs Page. ES. 
Fent. Good Miſtreſs Page, for that I love your 
daughter 
In ſuch a righteous faſhion as I do, | 
Perforce againſt all checks, rebukes, and manners, 
] mult advance the colours of my love, 
And not retire, Let me have your good-wall, 


- 


Ann. 
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Anne. Good mother, do not marry me to yon fool. 

Mrs. Page. I mean it not, | ſeek you a better huſband, 

Quic. L hat's my maſter, Maſter Doctor „ 

Anne. Alas, I had rather be ſet quick i' th' earth. 

Quic. And bowl'd to death with turnips. 

Airs. Page Come, trouble not yourſelf; good Maſt 
Fenton, 

I will not be your friend nor enemy; | 

My daughter will I queſtion how the loves you, 

And as | find her, ſo am I affected. 

Till then, farewel, Sir, ſhe muſt needs go in. 

Her father will be angry. [ Exeunt Mrs. Page and Anne, 
Fent. Farewel, gentle Miſtrels; farewel, Nan. 
Quic. This is my doing now. Nay, faid I, will you 

caſt away your child on a fool, and a phyſician? look 

on "aſter Fenton: this is my doing. 
Fent. | thank thee; and I pray thee, once to-night 

Give my ſweet Nan this ring: there's for thy pains. 

| -xtt, 

Quic. Now Heav'n ſend thee good fortune! A kind 

heart he hath, a woman would run through fire and 
water for ſuch a kind heart. But yet I would my ma- 
ſer had Miſtreſs Anne, or I would Mr. Slender had her; 
or, in footh, I would Mr. Fenton had her. I will do 
what I can for them all three, for ſo I have promis'd; 
and [I']l be as good as my word, but ſpeciouſly for Mr, 
Fenton. Well, [ muſt of another errand to vir John 
Falitaff from my two miſtrefſes ; what a beaſt am | to 
Mack. it. [ Exit, 


SCENE XV. Changes to the Garter-ins. 


Enter Falſtaff and Bardolph. 


Fal. Bardolph, I ſay, 

Bard. Here, Sir. 

Fal. Go fetch me a quart of ſack ; put a toaſt in't. 
{Exit Bard] Have I liv'd to be carry'd in a baſket, 
like a barrow of butchers' offal, and to be thrown into 
the Thames? Well, if I be ſerv'd ſuch another trick, 
Til. have my brains ta'en out, and butter'd, and give 
them to a dog for a new-year's gift, The rogues light- 
ed me into the river with as little remorſe as they would 
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have drown'd a bitches blind puppies, fifteen i' th' litter: 


and you may know, by my ſize, that I have a kind of 
alacrity in ſinking : if the bottom were as deep as hell, 

| ſhould down. I had been drown'd, but that rhe ſhore 
was ſhelvy and ſhallow; a death that | abhor; for the 
water ſwells a man: and what a thing ſhould I have 
been when I had been ſwell'd? I ſhould have been a 


mountain of mummy. 
Enter Bardolph. 


Now, is the ſack brew'd ? 
Bard. Here's Mr. Quickly, Sir, to ſpeak with ** | 
Fal. Come, let me pour in ſome ſack to the Thames» 
water; for my belly's as cold as if I had ſwallow'd 
ſnow balls for pills to cool the reins. Call her in. 
Bard. Come in, woman. 


SCENE XVI. Enter Mrs. Quickly. 
Luic By your leave: I cry you mercy. Give your 
Worſhip good morrow. 


Fal. Take away theſe challices; go brew me a pot- 
tle of ſack finely, | 


Bard. With eggs, Sir? 


Fal. Simple of itſelf : I'll no pullet- ſperm in my 


brewage. How now ? 


2vic. Marry, Sir, I come to your CO from 
Miſtreſs Ford. 


Fal. Miſtreſs Ford? I have had Ford enough; I was 
thrown into the Ford; I have my belly-full of Ford. 
Quic. Alas the day! good heart, that was not her 


fault; ſhe does ſo take on with her men; they miitook | 


their erection. 

Fal. So did I mine, to 
promiſe. | 

Ouic. Well, ſhe laments, Sir, for it, that it would 
yern your heart to ſee it. Her huſband goes this morn- 
ing a-birding : ſhe deſires you once more to come to 
her between eight and nine. I muſt carry her word 
quickly ; ſhe'll make you amends, | warrant you. 

Fal Well, | will viſit her; tell her ſo, and bid har 
think what a man is: let her conſider his fræiity, and 
then judge of my merit. | is 

Quie. 


build on a fooliſh woman's 
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Quic. 1 will tell her. 

Fal. Do ſo. Between nine and ten, ſay'ſt thou? 

- Puic. Eight and nine, vir. 

Fal. Well, be gone; I will not miſs her. 
Quic. Peace be with you, Sir. [ Exit, 
Fal I marvel I hear not of Maſter Brook; he ſent 

me word to ſtay within: I like his money well. Oh, 

here he comes. | | 


SCENE XVII. Enter Ford. 


Ford. Bleſs your, Sir 

Fal. Now, Maſter Brook, you come to know what 
hath paſs'd between me and Ford's wife, 

Ford. That indeed, Sir John, is my buſineſs. 

Fal. Maſter Brook, I will not lye to you; I was at 
her houſe the hour ſhe appointed me. 

Ford. And you ſped, Sir ? 

Fal. Very ill-favour'dly, Maſter Brook. 

Ford. How, Sir, did ſhe change her determination! 

Fal. No, Maſter Brook; but the peaking cornnto her 
huſband, Maſter Brook, dwelling in a continual larum 
of jealouſy. comes me in the inſtant of our encounter; 
after we had embrace'd, kiis'd, proteſted, and, as it were, 
ſpoke the prologue of our comedy; and at his heels a 
rabble of his companions, thither provok'd and inſtiga- 
ted by his diſtemper, and, forſooth, to tearch his houte 
for his wife's love. 

Ford. What; while you was there? 

Fal. While I was there. 

Ford. And did he ſearch for you, and could not find 
ou ? | | | 
4 Ford. You ſhall hear. As good luck would have it, 
comes in one Miſtreis Page, gives intelligence of Ford's 
approach, and by her invention, and Ford's wife's di 
rection, they convey d me into a buck baſket. 

Ferd. A buck baſket? 

Fal. Vea, a buck-baſket; ramm'd me in with foul 
ſhirts and ſmocks, ſocks, foul ſtockings, and gre 
napkins ; that, Maſter Brook, there was the rank 
5. nas of villanous imetl, that ever offended no- 

ri]. | 

Ford. And how long lay you chere? * 
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Fal. Nay, you ſhall hear, Maſter Brook, what I 
have ſuffer'd to bring this woman to evil for your good, 
Being thus cramm'd in the baſket, a couple of Ford's 
knaves, his hinds, were call'd forth by their miſtreſs, 
to carry me in the name of foul cloaths to Datchet- 
lune. They took me on their ſhoulders, met the jea- 
lous knave their matter in the door, who aſk'd them 
once or twice what they had in their baſker. I quak'd 
for fear, leſt the lunatic knave would have ſearch'd it; 
bur fate; ordaining he ſhould be a cuckold, held his 
hind. Well, on went he for a ſearch, and away went 
for ſoul cloaths. But mark the ſequel, Mr. Brook. I 
ſutfer d the pangs of three egregious deaths: firſt, an 
intollerable fright, to be detected by a jealous rotten 
bell-weather; next, to be compaſs'd like a good bilbo, 
in the circumference of a peck, hilt to point, heel to 
head and then to be ſtopt in, like a ſtrong diſtillation, 
with ſtinking cloaths that fretted in their own greaſe. 
Think of that, a man of my kidney; think of that, 
that am as ſubje& to heat as butter; a man of continual 
diſſolution and thaw ; it was a miracle to 'ſcape ſuffo- 
cation. And in the height of this bath, when I was 
more than half ſtew'd in greaſe, like a Dutch diſh, to 
be thrown into the Thames, and cooPd plowing hot, 


in that ſurge, like a horſe ſhoe; think of that; hiſſing 


hot: think of that, Malter Brook. 

Ford. In good ſadneſs, Sir, I am ſorry that for my 
ſake you ſuffer'd all this Aly ſuit is then deſperate ; 
you'll undertake her no more ? 

Fal. Maſter Brook. | will be thrown into Etna, as I 
have been into Thames, ere Iwill leave her thus. Her 
huſband is this morning gone a-birding. I have re- 
ceiv'd from her another embaſſy of meeting. Twixt 
eight and nine is the hour, Matter Brook, 

tord *Tis paſt eight already, Sir. 

Fal. Is it * I will then addreſs me to my appoint- 
ment. Come to me at your convenient leiſure, and 
vou thall know how I ſpeed, and the concluſion ſhall 
be crown'd with your enjoying her. Adieu; you ſhall” 
hive her, Matter Brook; Maſter Brook, you ſhall cuc- 
bold Ford. 44" PB x#.- 

Ford. Hum? ha! is this a viſion? is this a dream ? 

Vor. I. U 
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do | fleep? Maſter Ford, awake; awake, Maſter Ford; 

there's a hole made in your belt coat, Maſter Ford ; 

this 'tis to be married! this 'tis to have linen and beck: 
baſkets! Well, IL will proclaim my ſelf what I am; [ 
will now take the leacher; he is at my houſe; he can- 
not ſcape me; tis impoſſible he ſhould ; be cann:t 
creep into a halfpenny-purſe, nor into a pepper-box, 
Bur, leſt the devil that guides him ſhould aid him, I 
will ſearch impofhible places: tho' what I am I cannot 
avoid; yet to be what I would not, thall not make me 
tame. If I have horns to make one mad, let the pro- 
verb go with me, I'll be horn- mad. '-[ Exit, 


Ti tic os © 
. Page's houſe. 
Enter Mrs. Page, Mrs. Quickly, and William, 


Mrs. Page. b he at Mr. Ford's already, think'ſt chou! 

" Pic. Sure he is by this, or will be pre- 
ſently; but truly he is very courageous mad, about his 
throwing into the water; Mrs. Ford deſires you to come 
ſuddenly. 

Mrs. Page. I'll be with her by and by; I'll but bring 
'my young man here to ſchool. Look where his ma- 
fier comes; 'tis a playing-day, I ſee. How now, vir 
Hugh, no ſchool to-day? 


Enter Evans, 


Eva. No; Maſter Slender | is let the boys TORE to 
lay. 
1 One. Bleſſing of his heart! 

Mrs. Page. Sir Hugh, my huſband ſays my ſon pro- 
fits nothing in the world at his book; I pray you aſk 
him ſome queſtions in his accidence. 

. Eva. Come hither, William; hold up your head, 
come. 

Mrs Page. Come on ſirrah; hold up your head, 
anſwer your maſter, be not afraid. 

Eva. William, how many numbers is in nouns ? 

Will, Two. 

5 Quic. 


m 
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Dic Pruly | thonght there had been one number- 
more, becauſe they ſay, od's nouns. 

Eva. Peace your tailings. What is fair, William? 

Will Puleber 

Quic Poulcats? there are fairer things than poul- 
cats. ſure. 

va You are a very ſimplicity *'"oman:; I pray you 
peace. What is /apis, William? 

Will. A ſtone. 

Eva. And what is a tone, William? 

Will. A pebble. 

Eva. No, it is Ilapis. 
prain. | 

Will. Lapis. PIC 

Eva. That is a good William, What is be, William, 
that does lend articles? 

IVill. Articles are borrowed of the pronoun, and be 
thus declin'd, Singulariter nominativo, hic, hac, hoc. 

Eva. Nominativo, hig, hag, hog ; pray you, mark : 
genitivo, hujus. Well, what is your accuſative caſe ? 

Will. Accuſative, hinc. 


TI pray you, remember in your 


Esa. | pray you, have your remembrance, child ; 
_uccuſative, hung, hang, hog. 


Quic. Hang hog is Latin for bacon,.I. warrant you. 

V va. Leave your prabbles, oman. What is the 7 
cative caſe, William? 

Witl. O, vocativo, O | 

Fra Remember, William, focative is turd 

Quic. And that's a good root. | 

Eva Oman, forbear. 

Mrs. Pape. Peace. 
| Eva. What is your genitive caſe plural, William ? 

Vill Genitive caſe ? 

Eva. A 

Will G ating: horum, harum, A 

Quic. Vengeance of Giney's caſe; fie on her! ne- 
ver name her, child, if ſhe be a whore. 

Eva. For ſhame, oman. | 

Quic. You do ill to teach the child ſuch 3 He 
teaches him to hick and to hack, which they'll do faſt 
enough of themſelves ; and to call borum e he upon 


you ! | 
; U. , TS Rua: 
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Eva Oman, art thou lunacies ? haſt thou no un- 
deritandings for thy caſes, and the numbers of the 
genders? Thou art as fooliſh Chriſtian creatures as [ 
would defire. 

Mr. Page. Pr'ythee, hold thy peace. 

Eva. Shew me now, William, ſome declenſions of 
your pronouns, 

Will. Fortooth, I have forgot. | 

Eva. it is gui, gue, quod. If you forget your quies, 
your gues, and your gueds, you mult be preeches. Go 
your ways and play, go. 

Miri. Page. He is a better ſcholar than I thought he 

was. | 

4 Eva. He is a good ſprag memory. Farewel, Mrs, 
age. 

Mrs. Page Adieu, good Sir Hugh. Get you home, 
boy, Come, we ſtay too long. [Exeunt, 


SCENE I. Changes to Ford's houſe. 
Enter Falſtaff and Mrs. Ford. 


Fal. Miſtreſs Ford, your ſorrow hath eaten up my 
ſufferance; I ſee you are obſequious in your love, and 
I profeſs requital to a hair's breadth; not only, Miſtreſs 
Ford, in the ſimple office of love, but in all the ac- 
eouſtrement, complement, and ceremony of it. But 
are you ſure of your huſband now ? 
Mrs. Ford. He's a-birding, ſweet Sir John. 
Mrs. Page. [within.] What hoa, goſſip Ford! what 
oa! a 
Mrs. Ford. Step into the chamber, Sir John. 
| [Exit Falſtaff. 
Enter Mrs. Page. 6 
Mrs. Page. How now, ſweet heart, who's at home 
beſides yourſelf ? 
Mrs. Ford. Why, none but mine own people. 
Mrs. Page. Indeed ? 
Mrs. Ford No, certainly 


Speak louder. [ Aide. 


Mrs. Page. Truly, I am ſo glad you have no body 

here. | PEE 

Mrs. Ford. Why ? 

Mrs, Page. Why, woman, your huſband is in _ old 
unes 


% 
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lunes again. Hie fo takes on yonder with my huſband, 
ſo rails againſt all married mankind, ſo curſes all Eve's 
daughters, of what complexion ſoever, and ſo buffets 
himſelf on the forehead, crying, Peer-out! peer-out ! 
that any madneſs 1 ever yet beheld, ſeemed but tame- 
neſs, civility, and patience, to this diſtemper-he is in 
now. I am glad the fat Knight is not here. 

Mrs. Ford. Why? does he talk of him? 

Mrs. Page. Of none but him; and ſwears he was 
carry'd out, the laſt time he ſearch'd for him, in a- 
baſket ; proteſts to my huſband he is now here; and 
hath drawn him and the reit of their company from 


t he their ſport, to make another experiment of his ſuſpi- 
cion. But I am glad the Knight is not here; now he 
Mrs, ſhall ſee his own foolery. 
Mrs. Ford. How near is he, Miſtreſs Page? . 
me, urg. Page. Hard by, at ſtreet's end, he will be here 
unt. anon. 


Mrs. Ford. T am undone; the Knight is here. 
Mrs. Page. Why, then thou art utterly tham'd, and 
he's but a dead man. What a woman are you ? a- 
way with him, away with him; better ſhame than 
» my murder, 
and Mrs. Ford. Which way ſhould he g0 ? how ſhould 
I beſtow him? thall I put him into the bafket again? 


But SCENE III. Emnter Falltaff. 


Fal. No, I'll come no more i' th' baſket! may 1 not 
go out ere he come ? 
what rt. Page Alas! alas! three of Maſter Ford's bro- 
thers —_— the door with piſtols, that none ſhould iſ- 
ſue out, otherwiſe you might flip away ere he came, 


But what make you here ? 
Fal. What ſhall 1 do? I' creep up into the chim-- 
home 80 
Mrs. Ford. There they always uſe to diſcharge their 
birding- pieces; creep into the kill- hole. 
Fal Where is it? 
224, Mrs. Ford. He will ſeek there on my word. Neither 


preſs, coffer, cheſt, trunk, well, vault, but he hath 
an abſtract for the remembrance of ſuch places, and 


15 old N EI .. * 
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goes to them by his note ; there is no hiding you in 
the houſe. | a 

Tal. l go out then. ; | 

Mrs. Ford. If you go out in your own ſemblance, 
you die, Sir John, unleſs you go out diſguis'd. How 
might we dilguiſe him! | 

Mrs. Page. Alas-the-day, I know not; there is no 
woman's gown big enough for him; otherwiſe he might 
put on a hat, a muffler, and a kerchief, and ſo eſcape, 
Fal. Good heart, deviſe ſomething; any extremity 
rather than miſchief. 5 . 

Mrs. Ford, My maid's aunt, the fat woman of Brain- 
ford, has a gown above. | 
Me, Page. On my word, it will ſerve him; ſhe's as 
big as he is, and there's her thrum hat, and her muf- 
fler too. Run up, Sir John, 

Mrs Ford. Go, go, ſweet Sir John ; Miſtreſs Page 
and I will look ſome linen for your head. | 

Mrs. Page. Quick, quick, we'll come dreſs you 
| ſtraight; put on the gown the while. [Exit Falitaff, 

ri. Ford. I would my huſband would meet him in 
this ſhape; he cannot abide the old woman of Brain- 
ford ; he iwears ſhe's a witch, forbade her my houſe, 
and hath threatened to beat her. 

Mrs. Page Heav'n guide him to thy huſband's cud- 
gel, and the devil guide his cudgel afterwards ! 

Mrs. Ford. But is my huſband coming? 

Mrs. Page. Ay, in good ſadneſs, is he; and talks of 
the baſket too, however he hath had intelligence. 

Mrs Ford. We'll try that; for I'll appoint my men 
to carry the baſket again, te meet him at the door with 
it, as they did laſt time. | 

Mr Page. ay, but he'll be here preſently ; let's 
go dreis him like the witch of Brainford. 

Mrs. Ford, I'll firſt direct my men, what they ſhall 
do with the baſket; go up, III bring linen for him 
ſtraight. : 2 
M., Page Hang him, diſhoneſt varlet, we cannot 
miſuſe him enough | 
We'll leave a proof, by that which we will do, 
Wives may be merry, and yet honeſt too, 


We 
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We do not act, that often jeſt and laugh: 
'Tis old. but true. S ue eats all the draugh. 
irs. Ford, Go firs, take the baſket again on your 
ſhoulders + your matter is hard at door; if he bid you 
ſet it down, obey him quickly, diſpatch. N 
[Exeunt Mrs Page and Mrs. Ford, 


Enter ſervants with the baſket, 


1 Serv. Come, come, take up. ; | 
2 Serv. Pray heav'n, it be not full of the Knight 
again. | 

1 Serv, J hope not. I had as lief bear ſo much lead. 


e 
Enter Ford, Shallow, Page, Caius, and Evans. 


Ford. Ay, but if it prove true, Maſter Page, have 
you any way then to unfool me again? Set down the 
baſket, villain ; ſomebody call my wife: youth in a 
baſket ! oh, you panderly raſcals ! there's a knot, a 
gang, a pack, a conſpiracy, againſt me: now ſhall 
the devil be ſham'd. What, wife, I ſay. come, come 
forth. behold what honeſt cloaths you ſend forth to 
bleaching. 

Page. Why. this paſſes *®, Maſter Ford: you are 
not to go looſe any longer, you muſt be pinion d. 
Eva, Why, this is lunatics ; this is mad as a mad 


dog. 
Enter Miſtreſs Ford. 


$hal. Indeed, Maſter Ford, chis is not well, indeed. 
Ferd. So ſay | too, Sir Come hither, Miſtreſs Ford; 
Miſtreſs Ford, the honeſt woman, the modeſt wife, the 
virtuous creature, that hath the jealous fool to her 
huſband ! I ſuſpe& without cauſe, Miſtreſs, do I * 
Mrs. Ford. Heav'n be my witneſs you do, if you ſu- 
ſpe& me in any diſhoneſty | 
Ford. Well ſaid, brazen face; hold it out: come 


forth, Sirrah. [Pulls the cloaths out of the baſket, 
Page. This paſſes *. | 


See the note, p. 188. 


Mrs, 
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Mrs. Ford. Are you not alham'd ? 7 let the cloaths a- 
lone, 

Ford. I ſhall find you anon. 

Eva. Tis unreaſonable; will you take up your wife's 
eloaths ? come away. 

Ford. Empty the baſket, I ſay. 

Mrs Ford. Why, man, Why 

Ford. Maſter Page, as I am a man, there was one 
convey'd out of my houſe yeſterday in this baſket; why 
may not he be there again? in my houſe F am fry he 
is; my intelligence is true, my jealouly is reaſonable; 
pluck me out all the linen. 

Mrs. Ford. If you find a man hare; he ſhall die a 
flea's death 

Page. Here's no man 

Shal By my fidelity, this is not Hou; Maſter Ford; 
this wrongs you 

Eva Malter Ford. you muſt pray, and not follow 
the imaginations of your own heart: this is jealouſies. 

Ford. Well, he's not here I ſeek for. 

Page. No, nor no where elle but in your brain, 

Ford. Help to iearch my houſe this one time If 
find not what | ſeek, ſhew no colour tor my extremi- 
ty; let me for ever be your table-iport ; let them ſay 
of me, As jealous as Ford. that ſearcheth a hollow 

wall-nut for his wife's leman Satisfy me once more, 
once more ſearch with me. 

Virs. Ford What hoa, Midreſs Page! come you, and 
the old woman down; my duſband will come into the 
chamber. 

Ford. Old woman! what ond woman's that ? 

Mrs. Ford. Why, it is my maid's aunt of Brainford, 

Ford A witch, a quean, an old cozening quean; 
have I not forbid her my bou'e- ſhe comes of errands, 
does ſhe ' We are ſimple men, we do not know what's 
brought to paſs under the profeſſion of fortune- telling. 
She works by charms, by ſpells by th! figure; and 
ſuch dawbry as this is beyond our element ; we know 
nothing Come down, you witch , you hag you, come 
down, I fay. 

\irs. Ford. Nay. good ſweet huſband; good Gentle- 


men, let him not itrixe the old woman. 
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Enter Falſtaff in women's cloaths, and Mrs. Page. 


Mrs. Page. Come, mother Prat, come give me your 
hand, | ' 

Ford. I'll Prat her. Out of my door, you witch! 
[Beats him. ] you hag, you baggage, you poulcat, you 
runnion! out, out, out; I'Il conjure you, VI fortune- 
tell you. | [Exit Fal, 

Mrs. Page. Are you not afham'd ? I think you have 
kill'd the poor woman. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, he will do it; 'tis a goodly credit 
for you. f 

Ferd. Hang her, witch. | 

Eva, By yea and no, I think the *oman is a witch 
indeed, I like not when a 'oman has a great peard 
I ſpy a great peard under her muffler. 

Ford. Will you follow, Gentlemen? I beſeech you, 


follow; ſee but the iſſue of my jealouſy; if I cry out 


thus upon no trail, never truſt me when I open again. 

Page. Let's obey his humour a little further: come, 
Gentlemen. 1 [Fxeunt. 

Mrs. Page Truſt me, he beat him moſt pitifully. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, by th' maſs, that he did not; he beat 
him moſt unpititully, methought. | 

Mrs. Page. I'll have the cudgel hallow'd, and hung 
o'er the altar; it hath done meritorious ſervice. 

Mrs: Ford. What think you? may we, with the war- 
rant of womanhood, and the witneſs of a good con- 
ſcience, purſue him with any further revenge ? 

Mrs. Page. The ſpirit of wantonneſs is, ſure, ſcar'd 
ont of him; if the devil have him not in fee-ſimple, 
with fine and recovery, he will never, I think, in the 
way of waſte, attempt us again. 

Mrs. Ford. Shall we tell our huſbands how we have 
ſerved him? | | 

Mrs Page. Yes, by all means; if it be but to ſcrape 
the figures out of your huſband's brain. If they can 
ind in their hearts the poor unvirtuous fat Knight ſhall 
x any further afflicted, we two will {till be the mini- 

ers, 

Mrs. Ford. I'll warrant: they'll have him publicly 

| ſham'd; 
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ſham'd; and methinks there would be no period to 
the jeſt, ſhould he not be publicly ſham'd. 

Mrs. Page. Come to the forge with it, then ſhape it; 
I would not have things cool. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE VI. Changes to the Garter-inn, 
Enter Hoſt and Bardolph. 


Bard. Sir, the f3erman deſires ta have three of your 
hories; the Duke himſelf will be to-morrow at court, 
and they are going to meet him. 

Hoſt. What Duke ſhould that be comes fo ſecretly? 
I bear not of him in the court: let me ſpeak with the 
gentlemen ; they ſpeak Engliſh ? 

Bard Sir, I'll call them co you. | 
He They ſhall have my horſes, but PII make them 
pay: ll ſawce them. They have had my houſe a 
week at command; 1 have turned away my other 
guelts ; they muit compt off; I'll ſauce them, come, 

[ Exeunt, 


8 CEN E VII. Changes to Ford's houſe. 
Enter Page. Ford, Vr. Page, Hrs. Ford, and Evans, 


Eva. Tis one of the beit diſcretions of oman, as 
ever I did look upon. 
Page. And he did ſend you both theſe letters at an 
inſtant ? 
Mrs, Page, Within a quarter of an hour. 
Ford, Parton me, wife. Hencetorth do what thou 
wilt ; | 
I rather will ſuſpect the ſun with cold, 
Than thee with wantonneſs; thy honour ſtands, 
In him that was of late an heretic, 
As firm as faith, 
Page. Tis well, 'tis well; no more, | 
Be not as extreme in ſubmiſſion, as in offence ;. 
But let our plot go forward : let our wives. 
Yet once again, to make- as public ſport, 
Appoint a meeting with this old fat fellow, : 
Where we may take him, and diſgrace bim for it, 
Ferd. | here is no better way than that they _ of, 
. : : ages 
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Page. How? to ſend him word they'll meet him in 
the park at midnight ? fie, fie, he'll never come. 

Eva You ſay, he hath been thrown into the river; 
and has been grievoufly peaten, as an old oman; me- 
thinks there ſhould be terrors in him, that he ſhould 
not come; methinks his fleſh is puniſh'd, he ſhalt have 
no deſires, N 

Page. So think I too 

Mrs. Ford Deviſe but how you'll uſe him when he 

comes ; | | | 
And let us two deviſe to bring him thither. | 
Mrs, Page. There. is an old tale goes, that Herne 
the hunter, 2 
Sometime a keeper here in Windſor foreſt, 
Doth all the winter-time at fill of midnight 
Walk round about an oak, with ragged horns ; 
And there he blaſts the tree, and takes the cattle ; 
And makes milch-kine yield blood, and ſhakes a chain 
In a moſt hideous and dreadful manner, 
You've heard of ſuch a ſpirit; and well you know, 
The ſuperſtitious idle-headed Eld | 
Receiv'd, and did deliver to our age, 
This tale of Herne the hunter for a truth. 3 

Page, Why, yet there want not many, that do fear 

In deep of night to walk by this Herne's oak ; 
But what of this ? 

Mrs, Ford. Marry, this is our device, 
That Falſtaff at that oak ſhall meet with us. 
We'll ſend him word to meet us in the field, 

Diſguis'd like Herne, with huge horns on his head. 
Page. Well, let it not be doubted but he'll come. 
And in this ſhape when you have brought him thither, 
What ſhall be done with him? what is your plot? 

Nrs. Page, That likewiſe we have thought upon, 

and thus : 

Nan Page, (my daughter, and my little ſon, | 

And three or four more of their growth, we'll dreſs 

Lice urchins, ouphes, and fairies, green and white, 

With rounds of waxen tapers on their heads, 

And rattles in their hands ; upon a ſudden, 

As Falſtaff, ſhe, and I, are newly met, 

Let thera from forth a ſaw-pit ruth at once ; 
| With 
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With ſome diffuſed ſong * : upon their fight, 
We two, in great amazedneſs, will fly 
Then let them all encircle him about, | 
And fairy-like too, pinch the unclean Knight; 
And aſk him. why, that hour of fairy revel, 
In their ſo ſacred paths he dares to tread 
In ſhape profane 
Mrs. Ford, And till he tell the truth, 
Let the ſuppoſed fairies pinch him round, 
And burn him with their tapers, 
Mrs Page. The truth being known, 
We'll all preſent ourſelves; diſhorn the ſpirit; 
And mock him home to Windſor, 
Ford. The children muſt 
Be practis'd well to this, or they'll ne'er do't. 
Eva. I will teach the children their behaviours; and 
I will be like a jack-anapes alſo, to burn the Knight 
with my taber. 


zards. 
Mrs. Page. My Nan ſhall be the Queen of all the 
fairies; 
Finely attired in a robe of white. 

Page, That filk will I go buy, and in that time 
Shall Mr. Slender ſteal my Nan away, di. 
And marry her at Eaton Go ſend to Falſtaff ſtraight. 

Ford Nay, I'll to him again in the name of Brook; 
he'll tell me all his purpoſe. Sure, he'll come. 

Mrs. Page..Fear not you that; go get us properties 
and trieking for our fairies. 

Eva Let us about it, it is admirable pleaſures, and 
ferry honelt knaveries. [ Ex. Page, Ford, and Evans, 

Mrs. tage. Go, Mrs Ford, 
Send Quic ickly to Sir John, to know his mind, 
[Exit Mrs Ford, 
I'll to the Doctor; he hath my good-will, 

And none but he, to marry with an Page. 
That Slender though well landed, is an ideot ; 
And he my huſband beſt of all affects : 


* A diff d ſ ſi ies a ſong tna frikes ou! into wild ſent 
ments beyond the beuuds of nat ures ſuch as thoſe whoſe ſubject is 


1285 land. 
1 | 'The 


Ford. This will be excellent, I'll go buy them vi. 


wI 4.2 @3B 
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The Doctor is well money'd, and his friends 

Potent at court; he, none but he, thall have her; 

Though twenty thouſand worthier came to crave her, 
' [ Extzt. 


SCENE VIII. Changes to the Garter-inn. 
Enter Hoſt and Simple. 


H:ft. What wonld'ſt thou have, boor? what thick- 
ſkin ? ſpeak, breathe, diſcuſs; brief, ſhort, quick, ſnap. 

Simp,” Marry, Sir, I come to ſpeak with Sir John 
Falſtaff from Mr. Slender. 

H:/t. There's his chamber, his houſe, his caſtle, his 
tanding-bed and truckle-bed; tis painted about with 
the ſtory of the prodigal, freſh and new; go, knock 

$; and and call; he'}l ſpeak like an Anthropophaginian unto 
night thee: knock, I ſay. 

: Simp. There's an old woman, a fat woman gone up 

em vi into his chamber; ['ll be ſo bold as ſtay, Sir, till ſhe 

come down : I come to ſpeak with her indeed. 

all the Hoſt. Ha! a fat woman? the Knight may be robb'd: 

I'll call. Bully-Knight! Bully-Sir John! ſpeak from 

thy lungs military: art thou there ? it is thine Hoſt, 


me thine Epheſian “ calls, | | 
| {fide 
raight, Falſtaff, above. 
Zrook; : 

Fal. How now, mine Hoſt ? 7 
e Haſt. Here's a Bohemian Tartar tarries the coming 
P cown of thy fat woman: let her deſcend, bully, let 
1 her deſcend; my chambers are honourable. Fie, Pri- 
Dean Yacy ? fie ! 7 2 


Enter Falſtaff. 


Fal. There was, mine Hoſt, an old fat woman even 


Ford. 3 

f now with me, bat ſhe's gone. | 
Sip. Pray you, Sir, was't not the wiſe woman of 

* Brainford? 3 3 

, Fal. Ay, marry was it, muſſel-ſnhell, what woull 

You with her? 

"Ih wu Sip, My matter, Sir, my Maſter Slender ſent to her, 
iu ject 8 


He means to ſay, chene Erbaſt.on, 


The Vor. * * ſeeing 
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ſeeing her go through the ſtreet, to know, Sir, whether 
one Nym, Sir, that beguil'd him of a chain, had the 
chain, or no. 

Fal. I ſpake with the old woman about it. 

Simp. And what ſays ſhe, I pray, Sir? 

Fal. Marry, fhe ſays, that the very fame man that 
beguil'd Maſtet Slender of his chain, cozen'd him of it, 

Simp. I would I could have ſpoken with the woman 
herſelf; I had other things to have ſpoken with her 
too, from him. 

Fal. What are they? let us know. 

Hoſt. Ay, come; quick; 

Simp, I may not conceal them, Sir, 

Fal. Conceal them, or thou dy'ſt. . 

Simp. Why, Sir, they were nothing but about Mi- 
ſtreſs Anne Page; to know if it were my maſter's for. 
tune to have her or no. i 

Fal. Tis, tis his fortune. 

Si mp. What, Sir? 

Fal. To have her, or no: go; ſay the woman told 
me ſo. | | 

Sims. May I be ſo bold to ſay ſo, Sir? 

Fal. Ay, Sir; like who more bold, | 

Simp. I thank your Worſhip : I ſhall make my maſter 
glad with theſe tidings. [Exit Simple. 

Hoſt. Thou art clarkly; thou art clarkly, Sir John: 
was there a wiſe woman with thee ? 

Fal. Ay, that there was, mine Hoſt ; one that hath 
taught me more wit than ever I learn'd before in my 
life; and I paid nothing for it neither, but was paid 
for my learning, | | 


SCENE IX. Enter Bacdolph. 


Bard. Out, alas, Sir, cozenage ! mere cozenage ! 

Hoſt. Where be my horſes? ſpeak well of them, 
varletto. | 

Bard. Run away with the cozeners ; for ſo ſoon as! 
came beyond Eaton, they threw me off from behind one 
of them in a flough of mire, and ſet ſpurs, and away, 
like three German devils, three Doctor Fauſtus's. 

Hoſt. They are gone but to meet the Duke; villain; 
do not ſay they are fled ; Germans are honeſt m 

| Hier 
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_ Enter Evans. 

Eva. Where is mine Hoft ? 

Hoſt. What is the matter, Sir? 

Eva. Have a care of your entertainments; there is 
that a friend o' mine come to town, tells me, there is three 
of it. cozen- jermans that has cozen'd all the Hoſts of Read - 
man ing, of Maidenhead, or Colebrook, of horſes and mo- 
h her ney. I tell you for good-will, look you; you are wiſe, 

and full of gibes and viouting-ſtocks, and tis not con- 
venient you ſhould be cozen'd; fare you well. [ Exit. 
| Enter Caius. 

Caius. Ver is mine Hoft de Jarierre? 

t Mi- Hot. Here, Maſter Doctor, in perplexity and doubt- 
s for- ful dilemma, | | 
Caius. I cannot tell vat is dat: but it is tell- a- me, 
dat you make a grand preparation for a Duke de Ja- 
many; but my trot, der is no Duke, dat de court is 
2 told know, to come: I tell you for good-will; adieu. 1 
[ Exit. 
Hoſt. Hue and cry, villain, go! aſſiſt me, Knight, 
I am undone; fly, run, hue and cry! Villain, I am 
naſtet undone ! of [Exit, 
imple. Fal. I would all the world might be cozen'd, for - 
John: have been cozened and beaten too, If it ſhould come 
to the ear of the court, how I have been transformed, 
t hath WJ and how my transformation hath been wath'd and 


in my eudgel'd, they would melt me out of my fat, drop by 
s paid drop, and liquor filhermens boots with me. I war- 
| rant, they would whip me with their fine wits, till I 
were as ereſt-fallen as a dry'd pear. I never proſper'd 


ſince I forſwore myſelf at Primero. Well, if my wind O 
age were but long enough to ſay my prayers, I would re- 
them, pent. * | 
3 SCENE X. Enter Miſtreſs Quickly. 
nd one MW Now, whence come you! 
away, uc. From the two parties, forſooth. 
8. Fal. The devil take one party, and his dam the o- 
„illain; Wer, and ſo they ſhall be both beſtow'd. I have ſuf- 
nen. | | X23 - fer'd 


Enter 
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fer'd more for their ſakes, more than the villanous in- 
conſtancy of man's diſpoſition is able to bear. 

©uic. And have not they ſuffer'd? yes, I warrant, 
ſpeciouſly one of them; Miſtreſs Ford, good heart, is 
beaten black and blue, that you cannot ſee a white 
ſpot about her, 

Fal. What telb'ſt thou me of black and blue? I was 
beaten myſelf into all the colours of the rainbow; and 
1 was like to be apprehended for the witch of Brain- 
ford; but that my admirable dexterity of wit, coun- 
terfeiting the action of an old woman, deliver'd me, 
the knave conſtable had ſet me i' th' ſtocks, iꝰ th' com- 
mon ſtocks, for a witch. 

Quic. Sir, let me ſpeak with you in your chamber; 
you ſhall hear how things go, and, I warrant, to your 
content. Here is a letter will ſay ſomewhat. Good 
hearts, what ado is here to bring you together? ſure, 
one of you does not ſerve heav'n well, that you are 
{ſo croſs'd. 

Fal. Come up into- my chamber. [Exeunt, 


SCENE XI. Enter Fenton and Holt, 


Hei. Maſter Fenton, talk not to me, my mind is 
heavy, 
I will give over all. 

Fen. 17 hear me ſpeak; aſſiſt me in my purpoſe, 
And, as I am a gentleman, I'll give thee 
A hundred pound in gold more than your loſs, 

Hoſt. Iwill hear you, Maſter Fenton; and I will, 
at the lealt, keep your counſel, 

Feu. From time to time I have acquainted you 
With the dear love I bear to fair Anne Page; 
Who, mutually, hath anſwer'd my affection, 

(50 far ſorth as herſelf might be her chuſer), 

Ev'n to my wiſh, I have a letter from her 

Ot ſuch contents, as you will wonder at ; 

The wirth whereof's ſo larded with my matter, 
That neither ſingly can be manifeſted, 

Without the ſhew of both. Fat Sir john Falſtaff 
Hath a great ſcene; the image of the jeſt 

I'll thew you here at large. Hark, good mine Hoſt ; 
To night at Herne's oak, jult twixt twelve and one, 


Muſt 
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Muſt my ſweet Nan preſent the Fairy Queen ; 
The purpoſe why, is here; in which diſguiſe, 
While other jeſts are ſomething rank on foot, 
Her father hath commanded her to ſlip. 
Away with Slender, and with him at Eaton 
Immediately to marry ; ſhe hath conſented Now, 
| Str, | 
Her mother, ever ſtrong againſt that match, 
And firm for DoRor Caius, hath appointed 
That he ſhall likewiſe ſhuffle her away, 
(While other ſports are taſking of their minds), 
And at the Deanry, where a prieſt attends, 
Straight marry her: to this her mother's plot 
She, ſeemingly obedient, likewiſe hath - 
Made promiſe to the Doctor — Now, thus it reſts ; -- 
Her father means the ſhall be all in white, 
And in that dreſs when »lender ſees his time 
To take her by the hand, and bid her go, 
She ſhall go with him. Her mother hath intended, 
The better to devote her to the Dottor, 
(For they mult all be maſk'd and vizarded), 
That, quaint in green, ſhe ſhall be looſe enrob'd, - 
With ribbands-pendent, flaring *bout her head ; - 
And when the vottor ſpics his vantage ripe, 
To pinch her by the hand, and on that token, 
The maid hath given conſent to go with him. 
Hoſt. Which means ſhe to deceive ? father or mo- 
ther ? | 
Fen.” Both, my good Hoſt, to go along with me; 
And here it reſts, that you'll procure the Vicar 
To ſtay for me at church, 'twixt twelve and one, 
And in the Jawtul name of marrying, . 
To give our hearts united ceremony: _ 3 
o/t. Well, huſband your device; I'll to the Vicar. 
Bring you the maid, you ſhall not lack a prieſt, 
Fen. So ſhall | evermore be bound to thee ; 
Beſide, F' make a preſent recompence. [Exeunt. . 


S CE N AI 
Re- enter Falſtaff and Miſtreſs Quickly. 


Fal. Pr'ythee, no more pratling; go, I'll hold. 
* 3 | This 
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This is the third time; I hope good luck lies in odd 
numbers; away, go; they fay, there is divinity in odd 
numbers” either in nativity, chance, or death; away, 
Suic. I'll provide you a chain, and I'll do what [ 
ean to get you a pair of horns, [Exit Mrs. Quickly. 
Fal. Away, I Iay, time wears: hold up your head 
and mince, | 


 Exter Ford. 


How now, Maſter Brook? Maſter Brook, the mat- 
ter will be known to night, or never. Be you in the 
park about midnight, at Herne's oak, and you ſhall 
lee wonders. 

Ford, Went you not to her yeſterday, Sir, as you 
told me you bad appointed ? 

Fal. 1 went to her, Maſter Brook, as you ſee, like a 
poor old man; bur I came from her, Maſter Brook, 
like a poor old woman. That ſame knave Ford, her 
huſband, hath the fineſt mad devil of jealouſy in him, 
Maſter Brook, that ever govern'd frenzy, I will tell 
you; he beat me grievouſly, in the ſhape of a woman; 
for in the ſhape of a man, Maſter Brook, I fear not 
Goliah with a weaver's beam; hecauſe I know alſo, 
life is a thuttle; I am in haſte; go along with me, I'll 
tell you all, after Brook. Since I pluck'd geeſe, 
play'd truant, and whirt top, I knew not what 'twas 
to be beaten, till lat Iv. Follow me, ['II tell you 
ſtrange things of this knave Ford, on whom to- -night 
I will be revenge'd, and I will deliver his wife into 
your hand Follow ; ſtrange things in hand, Maſter 
Brook! Follow. [ Exeunt; 


ACT Y SCENE IL 
Windſor park. 
Enter Page, Shallow, and Slender. 


Page. Ome come; we'll couch i' th' caſtle-ditch, 
till we lee the light of our Fairies. Remem- 
ber, ſon Slender, my daughter. 


Sen. 


tch, 
lem- 


Fen, 
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Slen. Ay, forſooth, I have ſpoke. with her, and we 
have a nay-word how to know one another. I come 
to her in white, and cry, Mum ; the cries, Budget; 
and by that we know one another. | 

Shal. That's good too; but what needs eicher your 


Num, or her Budget ? the white will decypher her well 


enough. It hath ſtruck ten o'clock, 

Page. The night is dark, light and ſpirits will be- 
come it well; heav'n proſper our ſport! No one means 
evil but the devil, and we ſhall know him by his horns, 
Let's away; follow me. | [Exeunt, 


SG E NE 16 
Enter Miſtreſs Page, Miſtreſs Ford, and Caius. 


Mrs. Page Mr Doctor, my daughter is in green; 
when you lee your time, take her by the hand, away 
with her to the Deanry, and diſpatch it quickly ; go 
betore into the park; we two mult go together, 

Caius, | know vat I have to do; adien [Exit 

Mrs. Page. Fare you well, Sir. My huſband will 
not rejoice ſo much at the abuſe of Falſtaff, as he will 
chafe at the Doctor's marrying my daughter: but 'tis 


no matter; better, a little chiding, than a great deal 


of heart-break. 

J Ford. Where is Nan now, and her troop of 
Fairies, and the Welth devil Evans? ; 

Mrs. Page. They are all couch'd in a pit hard by 
Herne's oak, with obſcur'd lights; which, at the very 
initant of Falitaff's and our meeting, they will at once 
diplay to the night | 

/Mrs Ford That cannot chuſe but amaze him. 

Mrs. age If he be not amaz'd, he will be mock'd; 
if he be amaz'd, he will every way be mock'd. 

/lirs. Ford We'll betray him finely. | 

Mrs Page. Againſt uch leudiers, and their lechery, 
Thote that betray them do no treachery. 

\\rs. Ford The hour draws on; to the oak, to the 


oak, Zxeunt. 


Enter Evans and Fairies. 


Eva, Trib, trib, Fairies; come, and remember your 
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parts: be pold, I pray you; follow me into the pit; 
and when I give the watch-'ords, do as I pid you; 
come, come; trib, trib. [ Exeunt, 


SC KM 8, I 
Enter Falſtaff, with a back's head on. 


Fal. The Windſor bell hath ſtruck twelve, the mi. 
nute draws on; now, the hot-blooded gods afliſt me! 
Remember, Jove, thou waſt a bull for thy Europa 
love ſet on thy horns. Oh powerful love! that, in 
ſome reſpects, makes a beaſt a man; in ſome other, a 
man a beaſt, You were alſo, Jupiter, a ſwan, for the 
love of Leda: Oh, omnipotent love! how near the 
god drew to the complexion of a gooſe ! A fault done 
Erl in the form of a beaſt, - O Jove, a beaſtly fault; 
and then another fault in the ſemblance of a lowl:— 
think on't, Jove, a foul fault. When gods have hot 
backs, what ſhall poor men do? for me, I am here a 
Windſor ſtag, and the fatteſt, I think, i' th' foreſt. Send 
me a cool rut-time, Jove, or who can blame me to piſs 
my tallow ? Who comes here? my doe? 


Enter Miſtreſs Ford and Miſtreſs Page. 


Mrs. Ford. Sir John? art thou there, my deer? my” 


male deer? 
Fal. My doe with the black ſcut ? let the ſky rain 
tatoes ; let it thunder to the tune of Green-leeves; 
ail kiſſing- comfits, and ſnow- eringoes; let there come 
a tempeſt of provocation, I will ſhelter me here. 
Mrs. Ford. Miſtreſs Page is come with me, ſweet 
heart. 
Fal. Divide me like a bribe-buck, each a haunch; 1 
will keep my ſides to myſelf, my ſhoulders for the fellow 
of this walk, and my horns I bequeath your huſbands, 
Am I a woodman, ha? Speak I like Herne the hunter! 
W hy, now is Cupid a child of conſcience, he makes 
reſtitution. As I am a true ſpirit, welcome! 
| [Noiſe within, 
Mrs. Page. Alas! what noiſe? 
Mrs. Ford. Heav'n forgive our fins? 
Fal. What ſhould this be? 1 
Mr.. 
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Mrs. Ford. : A 
Away, away. 
Mrs. Page. [The women run out. 


Fal. T think the devil will not have me damn' d, leſt 
the oil that is in me ſhould ſet hell on fire - he never 
would elie crols me thus, 


S W EN IV. 
Enter Sir Hugh lite a Satyr; 8 and others, dreft 


like Fairies, with tapers, 


Quic. Fairies, black, gray, green, and white, 
You moon-ſhine geri and ſhades of night, 
You Ouphen heirs of fixed deſtiny, 

Attend your office, and your quality. 
Crier hobgoblin, make the Fairy o-yes. 


Eva. Elves, lift your names; ſilence, you airy toys. 


Cricket, to Windſor chimneys ſhalt thou leap: 


Where fires thou find'ſt unrak' d, and hearths unſwept, | 


There pinch the maids as blue as bilbery. | 
Our radiant Queen hates ſluts and ſluttery. [die. 
Fal. They're Fairies; he that ſpeaks to them {hail 

I'll wink and couch; no man their works muſt eye. 
Lies down upon his face. 


Eva. Where's Pede ? go you, and where you find 


a maid, 
That ere ſhe fleep hath thrice her prayers Laid 
Rein up the organs of her phantaſy; 
Sleep {the as ſound as careleſs infancy ; 
But thoſe that ſleep, and think not on their fins, 
Pinch them, arms; legs, backs, ſhoulders, fides, and 
wins, 
Quic. About, about; 
Search Windſor caſtle, alves; within, and out. 
Strew good luck, ouphes, on every ſacred room, 
That it may tand till the perpetual doom, 
In tate as wholſome, as in ſtate 'tis fit; 
Worthy the owner, as the owner it. 
The ſeveral chairs of order look you ſcour, 
With juice of balm and ev'ry precious flow'r.: 
Each fair inſtalment- coat and ſev'ral creſt, 
With loyal blazon evermore be bleſt! 
And 
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And nightly-meadow-fairies, look, you ling, 
Like to the garter-compaſs, in a ring: 
Th' expreſſure that it bears, green let it be, 
More fertile-freſh than all the field to ſee; 
And Hony ſoit qui mal y penſe write, 
In emrold-tuffs, flow'rs purfled, blue and white, 
Like ſaphire, pearl, in rich embroidery, 
Buckled below fair knighthood's bending knee; 
Fairies uſe flow'rs for their charactery. 
Away, diſperſe; but, till 'tis one o' clock, 
Our dance of cuſtom round about the oak 
Of Herne, the hunter, let us not forget. 
Eva. Pray you, lock hand in hand, yourſelves 1 in 
order ſet: c 
And twenty glow- worms ſhall our lanthorns be, 
To guide our meaſure round about the tree. 
But ſtay, I ſmell a man of middle earth. 
Fal. Heav'ns defend me from that Welch Fairy, leſt 
he transform me to a piece of cheeſe! 
Eva. Vild worm, thou waſt o'erlook'd ev'n in thy 
birth. 
Auic. With trial-fire touch me his finger - end; 
If he be chaſte, the flame will back deſcend, 
And turn him to no pain; but if he ſtart, 
It is the fleſh of a corrupted heart, 
Eva. A trial, come. 
[ They burn him with their tapers, and pinch hin. 
Come, with this wood take fire. 
Fal. Oh, oh. oh! 
Quic Cl orrupt, corrupt, and tainted f in deſire; 
About him, Fairies, ſing a ſcornful rhime; 
And, as you trip, {till pinch him to your time. 
Foa. it is right, indeed, he is full of lecheries and 
iniquity, 


The a 0 N 6. 


Fie 1 eee 
Fie on luſt and luxury!” 


Luſt is but i th' blood a fre, 
Kindled with unchaſte deſire, 
4 Fed in heart, whoſe flames aſpire, 
Ar thoughts to blow them, higher and Higher, 


Pinch 
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Pinch him, Fairies, mutually ; 

Pinch him for his villany. | 
Pinch him, and burn him, and turn bim about, | 
Till candles, and flar-light, and moon-/hine, be aut. 


During this ſong, they pinch him. Doctor Caius comes 
one way, and fleals away a boy in green; Slender a- 
nother way, and he takes away à boy in white ; and 
Fenton comes and ſteals away Mrt, Anne Page. 
noiſe of hunting is made within. All the Fairies run 
away, Falſtaff pulls off his buck's head, and riſes. 


S CE | 
Enter Page, Ford, G. They lay hold on him. 


Page. Nay, do not fly; I think, we've watch'd you 
now; 1 
Will none but Herne the hunter ſerve your turn? 
Mrs. Page. I pray you, come; hold up the jeſt no 
higher, | 
Now, good Sir John, how like you Windſor wives? - 
See you theſe, huſbands? do nat theſe fair yokes 
Become the foreſt better than the town? _ 

Ford. Now, Sir, who's a cuckold now? Mr. Brook, 
Falſtaff's a knave, & cuckoldly knave; here are his 
horns, Maſter Brook ; and; Maſter Brook, he hath 
enjoy'd nothing of Ford's but his buck-baſket, his 
eudgel, and twenty pounds of money, which muſt be 
paid to Maſter Brook; his horſes are arreſted for it; 
Maſter Brook. 

Mrs. Ford. Sir John, we have had ill luck; we could 
never meet. I will never take you for my love. again, 
but I will always count you my deer. 

Fal. I do begin to perceive that I am made an aſs; 

Ford. Ay, and an ox too: both the proofs are ex- 
tant. | . 

Fal. And theſe are not Fairies? I was three or four 
times in the thought, they were not Fairies; and yet the 
guiltineſs of my mind, the ſudden ſurpriſeof my powers, 
drove the groſſneſs of the foppery into a receiv'd belief, 
in deſpight of the teeth of all rhime and reaſon, chef 


232 The MERRY WIVES of WINDSOR. Aa. 


they were Fairies. See now, how wit may be made a 
Jack-a-lent, when 'tis upon ill employment? 

Eva. Sir John Falſtaff, ſerve Got, and leave your 
deſires, and Fairies will not pinſe you. 

Ford. Well ſaid, fairy Hugh. | 

Eva. And leave you your jealouſies too, I pray you. 

Ford. I will never miſtruſt my wife again, till thou 
art able to woo her in good Engliſh. 

Fal. Have I laid my brain in the ſun and dry'd it, 
that it wants matter to prevent ſo groſs o'er-reaching 
as this? am I ridden with a Welch goat too? Shall 
I have a coxcomb of frize? 'tis time I were choak'd 
with a piece of toaſted cheeſe. 

Eva. Seele is not good to give putter; your pelly is 
all putter, | 

Fal. Seeſe and putter? have I liv'd to ſtand in the 
taunt of one, that makes fritters of Engliſh? this is e- 
nough to be the decay of luſt and late-walking through 
the realm. 1 ä 

Mrs. Page. Why, Sir John, do you think, though we 
would have thruſt virtue out of our hearts by the head 
and ſhoulders, and have given ourſelveswithout ſcruple 
to hell, that ever the devil could have made you our 
delight ? | | | 

Ford. What, a hodge-pudding? a bag of flax? 

Mrs. Page. A puft man ? 

Page. Old, cold, wither'd, and of intolerable en- 
trails ? | | 
Ford. And one that is as ſlanderous as Satan? 

Page. And as poor as Job? 

Ferd. And as wicked as his wife? 

Eva. And given to fornications, and to taverns, and 
ſacks, and wines, and metheglins; and to drinkings; 
and ſwearings, and ſtarings, pribbles and prabbles? 
Fal. Well, I am your theme; you have the ſtart of 
me; I am dejected; I am not able to anſwer the 
Welch flannel; ignorance itſelf is a plummet o'er me; 
uſe me as you will, 

Ferd. Marry, Sir, we'll bring you to Windſor to one 
Mr. Brook, that you have cozen'd of money, to whom 
you ſhould have been a pander: over and above that, 
7 2 vou 
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| ou have ſuffer'd, I think, to repay that money will 
55 e a biting affliction. 
1 Mrs. Ford. Nay, huſband, let that go to make a- 
: mends': | | 
Forgive that ſum, and ſo we'll all be friends. 
ol Ford. Well, here's my hand: all's forgiven at laſt. 
Wa Page. Let be chearful, Knight - thou ſhalt eat a 
poſſet to-night at my houſe, where I will defire thee 
I it to laugh at my wife, that Web py. at thee, Tell 
un 7 her, Mr. Slender hath marry'd her daughter. 


hall Mrs, Page. Doctors doubt that; if Anne Page be my 


Ak d daughter, the is, by this, Doctor Caius's wife. [ Aide. 
: SCENE VI. Enter Slender. 
A. Sen. What hoe.! hoe! father Page. 

7 Page. Son, how now? how now, ſon, have you 
2 diſpatch'd ? : 7 
Eb Slen. Diſpatch'd? I'll make the beſt in Glouceſter- 

5 ſaire known on't; would 1 were hang'd la, elſe. 

— P age. M What, e : 
hed Slen. I came yonder at Eaton to marry Miſtreſs Anne 
ple Page, and ſhe's a great lubberly boy. If it had not 


been i' th' church, I would have ſwinge'd him, or he 
ſhould have ſwinge'd me. If I did not think it had 
, been Anne Page, would I might never ſtir, and 'tis a 
poſt-maſter's boy. 


Page. Upon my life, then you took the wrong. 


8 Slen. What need you tell me that? I think ſo, when 
] took a boy for a girl: if I had been marry'd to him, 
for all he was in woman's apparel, I would not have 
had him. | 3 f ; 

«id Page. Why, this is your own folly. Did not I tell 

ings . you ſhould know my daughter by her gar- 

a YT Sen. I went to her in white, and ery'd Mum, and 

hi ſne cry'd Budget, as Anne and I had appointed; and 

* jet it was not Anne, but a poſt-maſter's boy. 

Hr Eva, Jeſhu! Maſter Slender, cannot you ſee but 

o one WM arty boys? 5 | =, 

om Page. O, I am vex'd at heart. What ſhall I do? 

ar; Mrs, Page, Good Peer 6 be not angry; I knew of 
you your purpoſe, turn'd my daughter into green, and in- 


. 1 dced 
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deed ſhe is now with the Doctor at the Deanry, and 
there married, 


SCENRK VI. Eten Cas. 


Caius, Ver is Miſtreſs Page? by gar, I am cozen'd; 
I ha' marry'd one garſoon, a boy; one peaſant, by gar; 
a boy; it is not Anne Page; by gar, I am cozen'd, 
Mrs, Page. Why? did you not take her in green? 
Caius. Ay, be gar, and 'tis a ranks. be gar, I'll raiſe 
all Windſor. 
Ford. This is N who hath got the right Anne? 
Page. My heart miſgives me; here comes Mr. Fenton, 


Enter Fenton, and Anne Page. 


How now, Mr. Fenton ? 

Anne. Pardon, good father; good my mother, par- 
4 
Page. Now, Miſtreſs, how chance you went not with 
Mr. Slender ? 

Mr.. Page. Why went you not with Mr. Doctor, maid? 
Fent. You do amaze Sik hear the truth of it. 
You would have marry'd ket moſt ſhamefully, 
Where there was no proportion held in love : 

The truth is, ſhe and I long fince contracted, 

Are now ſo ſure, that nothing can diſſolve us. 

Th' offence is holy that ſhe hath committed; 

And this deceit loſes the name of craft, 

Of diſobedience, or unduteous title; 

Since therein ſhe doth evitate and ſhun 

A thouſand irreligious curſed hours, 

Which forced marriage would have brought vpon her, 

Ford. Stand not amaz'd, here is no remedy. 

In love, the heav'ns themſelves do guide the ſtate; 
Money buys lands, and wives are fold by fate. 

Fal. Jam glad, though you have ta'en a ſpecial ſtand 
to ſtrike at me, that your arrow hath glance'd. 

Page. Well, whatremedy? Fenton, Heav'n give thee 

v | 
W hat ee, be eſchew'd, mull be embrace'd. 
Eta. I will alto dance and eat Si at your wed- 
ding. ; 4 
Fa 
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Fal. When night-dogs run, all ſorts of deer are 
chas'd. 

Mrs. Page. Well, I will muſe no further. Mr. Fentog. 
Heav'n give you many, many merry days ! 
Good huſband, let ns every one go home, 
And laugh this ſport o'er by a country- fire, 
Sir John and all. 

Ford. Let it be fo :! ——Sir John, 
To Maſter Brook you yet thall hold your word ; 
For he to-m ight ſhall lie with Miſtreſs Ford, 

[Exeunt omnes: 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA, 


VixcENTIO, Duke. of Vi- 
enna. 

Angelo, Lord-deputy in the 

uke's abſence, 

Eſcalus, an ancient Lord, 
Joined with Angelo in the 
deputation. 

Claudio, a young gentleman, 

Lucio, 3 ntaſtic. 

Tavo Gentlemen. 

Varrius, a gentleman, ſer- 
vant to the Duke. 


A Fuſtice, 
Elbow, a / 3 conſtable, 
Froth, y bog. gentlema 


Fl 
Clown, ervant to Mrs, 9 


verdone. 
Abhorſon, an executioner. 
Barnardine, a diſſolute pri. 
oner, 


Abella, er to Claudio. 
Mariana, betrothed to Angels. 
Juliet, beloved of Claud, i 


Franciſca, a nun. 


88 | | 4 . maczgy a "_ 
Thomas, "2 uar cers, and other 
Peter, F two Friars. attendants. ; 
SCENE, Vienna, 
11 4:4 


Ss. CE NE: 


The Duke's palace. 
Enter Duke, Eſcalus, and Lords. 


Duke. SCALUS,— 
E Efecal. My Lord. 
uke. Of government the properties 
t' unfold, 

Would ſeem in me t'affet ſpeech and diſcourſe, 
Since I am not to know, that your own ſcience 
Exceeds, in that, the liſts of all advice 
My ſtrength can give you: then no more remains: 
Put that to your ſufficiency, as your worth is able, 
And let them work. The nature of our people, 
Our city's inflitutions, and the terms 


* The flory is taken from Cinthia's novels, December 1 Novem · 
| Of 


ber 5. Mr, Peg e. 


— 
— 


% 
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4 Of common juſtice, y'are as pregnant in, k l 

0 As art and practice hath enriched any 0 

That we remember, There is our commiſſion, Wit 

$75.0 From which we would not have you warp. Call hither, -- l. ; 
I ſay, bid come before us Angelo : 7 Wo | 
What figure of us, thiak you, he will bear ? | fl 1 
For you muſt know, we have with ſpecial roll Wt 
Elected him our abſence to ſupply ; "8 

8 Lent him our terror, dreſs'd him with our love; Wl 

9. And giv'm his deputation all the organs | 

- Of our own power : ſay, what think you of it? - 

V. Eſcal. If any in Vienna be of worth | 

ori- To undergo ſuch ample grace and honour, 
It.is Lord Angelo. - | 

. . 

els, SCENE Il” Enter Angelo. 

5 Duke. Look where he comes. 

wd. Ang Always obedient to your Grace's will, 

ther I come to know your pleaſure. 


Duke. Angelo, | 
There is a kind of character in thy life, 
That to th' obſerver doth thy hiſtory 
= Fully unfold : thyſelf and thy belongings - 
Are not thine own ſo proper, as to waſte 
Thyſelf upon thy virtues; they on thee. 
Heav'n doth with us, as we with torches do, 
Not light them for themſelves : for if our virtues - 
Did not go forth of us, twere all alike 
As if we 5 them not. Spirits are not finely touch'd, 
But to fine iſſues; nor Nature never lends 
f The ſmalleſt ſeruple of her excellence, 
ties But, like a thrifty goddeſs, ſhe determines 
Herſelf the glory of a creditor, 
Both thanks and uſe But I do bend my ſpeech 
To one that can my part in him advertiſe; 
hold therefore, Angelo ; 
in our remove, be thou at full ourſelf. 
's Mortality and Mercy in Vienna 
Live in thy tongue and heart: old Eſcalus, 
Though firſt in queſtion, is thy ſecondary. . 
. Take thy commiſſion. 
35 Ang. Now, good my Lord, = 
Of | | TY; Let 
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Let there be ſome more teſt made of my metal, 
Before ſo noble and fo great a figure 
Be ſtamp'd upon it, 

Duke, Come, no more evaſion : 
We have with a prepar'd and level choice 
Proceeded to you; therefore take your honours, 

Our haſte from hence is of ſo quick condition, 

That it prefers itſelf, and leaves unqueſtion'd 

Matters of needful value, We ſhall write to you; 

As time and our concernings ſhall importune, 

How it goes with us; and do look to know 

W hat doth befal you here. So fare you well, 

To th' hopeful execution do I leave you 

Of your commiſſions, | 
Ang. Yet give me leave, my Lord, 

That we may bring you ſomething on the way. 
Duke. My haſte may not admit it; | 

Nor need you, on mine honour, have to do 

With any ſcruple; your ſcope is as mine own, 

So to inforce, or qualify the laws, 

As to your ſoul ſeems good. Give me your hand; 

I'll privily away. I love the people; 

But do not like to ſtage me to their eyes; 

Thovgh it do well, I do not reliſh well 

Their loud applanſe, and 4ve's vehement: 

Nor do | think the man of ſafe diſcretion, 

That does affect it. Once more, fare you well. 
Ang. The Heav'ns give ſaſety to your purpoſes ! 
Eſcal. Lead ſorth and bring you back in happineſs 
Luke. 1 thank you, fare you well. [ Exit, 
Eſcal I ſhall defire you, Sir, to give me leave 

To have free ſpeech with you; and it concerns me 

To look into the bottom of my place: 

A pow'r I have, but of what ſtrength and nature 

J am not yet inſtructed. | 
Ang. lis jo with me: let us withdraw together, 

And we may ſoon our ſatisfaction have 

Touching that point. 


Eſcal, I'll wait upon your Honour. [Exeunt. 


SCENE 


Se. 


. 


xeunt, 


ENE 
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SCENE III. The Street, 
Euter Lucio, and two Gentlemen. 


Lucio. If the Duke, with the other Dukes, come not 
to compoſition with the King of Hungary, why then 
all the Dukes fall upon the King. 

i-Gent. Heav'n grant us its peace, but not the King 
of Hungary's ! | | | 

2 Gent. Amen. | 

Lucio. Thou conclud'ſt like the ſanctimonious pi- 
rate, that went to ſea with the ten commandments, 
but ſcrap'd one out of the table. 

2 Cent. Thou ſhalt not ſteal. 

Lucio. Ay, that he raz'd. 

1 Gent, Why, 'twas, a commandment to command 
the Captain and all the reſt from their functions; they 
put forth to ſteal; there's not a ſoldier of us all, that, 
in the thankſgiving before meat, does reliſh the peti- 
tion well that prays for peace. | 

2 Gent, | never heard any ſoldier diſlike it. 

Lucio. I believe thee : for I think thou never waſt 
where grace was ſaid. 

2 Gent, No? a dozen times at leaſt. 

1 Gent, What, in metre ? 

Lucio, In any proportion, or in any language. 

1 Gent. I think, or in any religion. 

Lucio. Ay, why not? Grace is grace, deſpight of 
all controverſy; as for example, thou thyſelf art a wick - 
ed villain, deſpight of all grace. 

1 Gent, Well; there went but a pair of ſheers be- 
tween us. 1 8 ä 

Lucio. I grant; as there may be between the liſts 
and the velvet. Thou art the liſt. 

1 Gent, And thou the velvet; thou art good velvet; 
thou art a three-piP' piece, | warrant thee: I had as lief 
be a liſt of an Englith kerſe y, as be pil'd, as thou art 
pil'd for a French velvet. Do I ſpeak feelingly now? 

Lucio. | think thou doſt; and indeed with molt pain- 
tul feeling of thy ſpeech : I will, out of thine own 
confeſſion, learn to begin thy health; but, whilſt I live, 
forget to drink after thee, FRF Ely Fo 


* 


1 Gent. 
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1 Gent, 1 think 1 have done myſelf wrong, have! 
not? 

2 Gent. Yes, that thou haſt; whether thou art taint- 
ed, or free. 

Lucio. Behold, behold, where Madam Mitigation 


comes. 


3 Gent. I have purchas'd as many diſeaſes under 


Ker roof, as come to 

2 Gent. To what, I pray? 
1 Gent. To 

2 Cent. To three thouſand dollars * a. year. 

1 Cent. Ay, and more. 

Lucio. A French crown more +. 

1 Gent, Thou art always figuring diſeaſes in me; 
but thou art ſull of error; I am ſound. 

Lucio. Nay, not as one would ſay healthy; but {6 
ſound, as things that are hollow; thy bones are hollow; 
impiety hath made a feaſt of thee. 


SCENE IV. Euter Bavd. 


1 Gent. How now? which of your hips has the mol 
profound ſeiatica ? 

Baud. Well, well; there's one yonder arreſted, and 
carry'd to priſon, was worth five thouſand of you all, 

1 Gent, Who's that, I pr'ythee ? 

Bawd. Marry, Sir, that's Claudio; Signior Claudio. 

1 Gent. Claudio to priſon ? 'tis not to. 

Baud Nay, but I know 'tis ſo; I ſaw him arreſt- 
ed; ſaw him carry'd away ; and, which is more with- 
in theſe three days his head is to be chopt off, 

Lucio. But, after all this fooling, I would not have 
it ſo. Art thou ſure of this? 

Baud. | am too ſure of it; and it is for getting 
Madam Julietta with child. 

Lucio. Believe me this may be; he promiſed to mect 
me two hours ſince, and he was ever preciſe in pro- 
miſe keeping. 

2 Cent. Beſides, you know, it draws ſomething near 
to the ſpeech we had to ſuch a purpoſe. 


A quibble intended between dollar; and dalours, 
+ Alluding to the venereal ſcab upon the head, called cerono weneri 


1 Gent, 


no cli 
not cl 
rage, 
worn 
conſid 
Ban 
withd} 
Clan 
roſt to 


bE, 
el 


int- 
lion 


der. 


0 generis: 


1 Gent. 
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1 Gent, But moſt of all agreeing with the procla- 
mation. 


Lucio. Away, let's go learn the truth of it. [ Exif. 
Manet Bawd. 


Bawd. Thus, what with the war, de with the 
ſweat, what with the gallows, and what with pover- 
ty, I am cuſtom-ſhru = How now ? what's the news 
with you ? 


SCENE V. Enter Clown. 


Cloaun. Yonder man is carry'd to priſon, 

Bawd. Well; what has he done? 

Clown. A woman. 

Bawd. But what's his offence ? 

Clown. Groping for trouts in a peculiar river. 

Bawd. What ? is there a maid with child by him ? 

Claaun. No; but there's a woman with maid by him. 
You have not heard of the proclamation, have you? 

Baud. What proclamation, man? | 

Cl:wr. All houſes in the ſuburbs of Vienna muſt be 
pluck'd down. 

Band. And what ſhall become of och in the city? 


Clown. They ſhall ſtand for ſeed; they had gone 


down too, but that a wiſe burgher put in for them. 

Bawd. But ſhall all our bouſts of reſort in the ſubs 
urbs be pull'd down? 

. Clown, To the ground, Miſtreſs. 

Baud. Why, here's a change, indeed, in n the com- 
monwealth; what ſhall become of me! 

Clown. Come, fear not you ; good counſellors lack 
no clients ; though you change your place, you need 
not change your trade: I'll be your tapiter ſtill. Cou- 
rage, there will be pity taken on you; you that have 
worn your eyes almoſt out in the ſervice, you will be 
conſidered. 

Bawd. What's to do "14 Thomas Tapſter ? let 8 
withdraw. 

Clown. Here comes Signior Claudio, led by the Pro- 
relt to  priſen; and there's Madam Juliet, 

L xeunt Bawd and Clown. 
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JJ 


Enter Provoſt, Claudio, Juliet, and officers. 
and twa Gentlemen. 


Claud. Fellow, why doſt thou ſhow me thus to th' 
world ? 
Bear me to priſon, where I am committed. 
Prov. I do it not in evil diſpoſition, 
But from Lord Angelo by ſpecial charge. 

Claud. Thus can the demi-god, Authority, | 
Make us pay down, for our offence, by weight, 
The words of Heav'n ; on whom it will, it will; 
On whom it will not, ſo; yet ſtill 'tis juſt. 

Lucio. Why, how now, Claudio? whence comes 
this reſtraint ? 

Claud From too much liberty, my Lucio, liberty ; 
As ſurfeit is the father of much faſt; | 
So ev'ry ſcope, by the immod'rate uſe, 

Turns to reſtraint : our natures do purſue, 
Like rats that ravin down their proper bane, 
A thirſty evil; and when we drink, we die. 

Lucis. If I could ſpeak fo wiſely under an arreſt, l 
would ſend for certain of my creditors; and yet, to 
ſay the truth, I had as lief have the foppery of free- 
dom, as the morality of impriſonment. What's thy 
offence, Claudio? 

Claud. What, but to ſpeak of, would offend again, 

Lucio. What is't, murder? 

Claud No. | 

Lucio. Letchery ? 

Claud Call it fo. 

Prov. Away, Sir, you muſt go. | 

Claud One word, good friend. —— Lucio, a word 

with you. . | 

Lucio. A hundred, if they'll do you any good, Is 
letchery ſo look'd after ? 

Claud. Thus ſtands it with me; upon a true contrac 
I got poſſeſſion of Julietta's bed, 

(Yon know the lady), ſhe is fait my wife; 
Save that we do the denunciation lack 
Of outward order. This we came not to, 
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Only for propagation of a dower | 


Remaining in the coffer of her friends; 
From whom we thought it meet to hide our love, 
Till time had made them for ns. But it chances, 
The ſtealth of our moſt mutual entertainment, 
With character too groſs, is writ on Juliet. 

Lucio, With child, perhaps ? 

Claud. Unhappily, even ſo. 
And the new deputy now for the Duke, 
(Whether it be the fault, and glimpſe, of newneſs; 
Or whether that the body- public be 
A horſe whereon the governor doth ride, 
Who, newly in the ſear, that it may know 
He can command, lets it ſtraight feel the ſpur ;_ 
Whether the tyranny be in his place, 
Or in his eminence that fills it up, 
| tagger in): but this new governor 
Awakes me all th” enrolled penalties, 
Which have, Iike unſcour'd atmour, hung by th' wall 
So long, that nineteen zodiacs have gone round, 
And none of them been worn; and, for a name, 
Now puts the drowſy and neglected act | 
Freſhly in me; *tis ſurely for a name. 

Lucio. I warrant it is; and thy head ſtands ſo tickle 
on thy ſhoulders, that a milk-maid, if the be in love, 
hoy ſigh it off. Send after the Duke, and appeal to 

Im, 

Claud. 1 have done ſo, but he's not to be found; 
| pr'ythee, Lucio, do me this kind ſervice : 

This day my filter ſhould the cloiſter enter, 

And there receive her approbation. 

Acquaint her with the danger of my ſtate, 

Implore her, in my voice, that ſhe make friends 

To the ſtrict deputy ; bid herſelf aſſay him; 

have great hope in that; for in her youth 

There is a prone and ſpeechleſs dialect, 

Such as moves men! beſide, ſhe hath proſp” rous art 
When ſhe will play with reaſon and diſcourſe, 

And well ſhe can perſnade. 

Lucio, 1 pray ſhe may; as well for the encourage- | 
ment of the like, which elſe would ſtand under grievous 
impoſition; as for the enjoying of thy life, who [ ay 

e 
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be ſorry ſhould be thus fooliſhly loſt at a game of tick. 
tack, I'll to her. - . 
Claud. I thank you, good friend Lucio. 
Lucio. Within two hours. 
Claud. Come, officer, away. [Exeum. 


SCENE VII A Monaſtery. 
Enter Duke, 4nd Friar Thomas. 


ke. No; holy father, throw away that thought; 


Believe not, that the dribbling dart of love 
Can pierce a compleat boſom: why I deſire thee 
To give me ſecret harbour, hath a purpoſe 
More grave, and wrinkled, than the aims and ends 
Of burning youth. SAT | 
Fri. May your Grace ſpeak of it ? : 
Duke. My holy Sir, none better knows than you; 
How I have ever lov'd the life remov'd ; 
And held in idle price to haunt aſſemblies, 
Where youth, and coſt, and witleſs bravery keeps. 
I have deliver'd to Lord Angelo 
(A man of ſtrict ure and firm abſtinence) 
My abſolute pow'r and place here in Vienna; 
And he ſuppoſes me travell'd to Poland; 
For ſo I've ſtrew'd it in the common ear; 
And ſo it is receiv'd : now, pious Sir, 
You will demand of me, why 1 do this? 
Fri. Gladly, my Lord. 


Duke. We have ſtrict ſtatutes and molt biting laws; 


(The needful bits and curbs for headſtrong feeds), 
Which for theſe nineteen years we have let fleep; 
Even like an o'ergrown lion in a cave, 
'That goes not out to prey : now, as fond fathers 
Having bound up the threat'ning twigs of birch, 
Only to tick it in their childrens ſight, 

or terror, not to uſe; in time the rod - 
Becomes more mock'd, than fear'd : ſo our decrees; 
Dead to infliction, to themſelves are dead; 
And Liberty plueks Juſtice by the noſe; 

he baby beats the nurſe, and quite athwart 

oes all decorum. 

Fri. It reſted in your Grace 


Tunlcoſe 
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k. T' unloſe this ty'd-up juſtice, when you pleas d- 
And it in you more dreadful would have ſeem'd, 
Than in Lord Angelo. : 
Duke. I do fear, tbo dreadful. 
int. Sith 'twas my fault to give the people ſcope, 
'Twould be my tyranny to ſtrike, and gall them, 
For what I bid them dv. For we bid this be done, 
When evil deeds have their permiſſive pals, 
And not the puniſhment. Therefore, indeed, my fa- 
zlitz | have vn Angelo impos'd the office: 7 mer, 
Who may in th' ambuſh of my name ſtrike home, 
And yet my nature never in the ſi gut | 
To do in ſtander: and, to behold his ſway, 
ds I will, as *twere a brother of your order, | 
Viſit both prince and people; therefore, pr'ythee, 
dupply me with the habit, and inſtruct me 
How I may formally in perſon bear, 
Like a true friar. More reaſons for this action 
At our more leiſure ſhall I render you; _ 
Only, this one: Lord Angelo is preciſe ; 


ou, 


8. 


- - 


« Stands at a guard with envy ; ſcarce confeſſ:s 
© That his blood flows, or that his appetite 
es more to bread than ſtone : hence ſhall we ſee, | 
If pow'r change purpoſe, what our feemers be. [ Exe. 
SCENE VIII. A nunnery. 
Enter Iſabella and Franciſca. 
175 And have your nuns no further privileges? 
ds), Nun. Are not theſe large enough? | 
pP; Jab. Yes, truly; I ſpeak not as deſiring more; 
But rather wiſhing a more ſtrict reſtraint 
Upon the ſiſterhood, the votariſts of Saint Clare. 
h, Lucio. [within] Hoa ! peace be in this place 
Yah. Who's that, which calls? 
ur. It is a man's voice : gentle Iſabella, 
Turn you the key, and know his buſineſs of him; 
You may; I may not; you are yet unſworn. 
When you have vow'd, you mult not ſpeak with mel; 
But in the preſence of the Prioreſs : 
Then, if you ſpeak, you muſt not ſhew your face; 
Or, if you ſhew your face, you muſt not ſpeak. . 
Vor. I. 2 We 


»ꝛunlcoſe 
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Hs calls again; I pray you anſwer him. [ Exit Fran, 
Jab. Peace and proſperity ! who is't that calls? 
Enter Lucio. "= 
Lucio, Hail, virgin, (if you be), as thoſe cheek: roſes 
Proclaim you are no leſs; can you ſo ſtead me, 
As bring me to the fight of Iſabella, 
A novice of this place, and the fair ſiſter 
To her unhappy brother Claudio? 
Jſab. Why her unhappy brother? let me aſk 
The rather, for I now muſt make you know 
I am that Iſabella, and his ſiſter. 
Lucio. Gentle and fair, your brother kindly greets 
Not to be weary with you, he's in priſon, [you; 
1jab. Wo mel for what? | 
ucio. For that, which, if myſelf might be his judge, 
He ſhould receive his puniſhment in thanks ; | 
He hath got his friend with child. | 
1/ab. Sir, make me not your ſtory. 
Lucio. Tis true:—I would not (tho? 'tis my fami- 
liar fin | 
With maids to ſeem the lapwing “, and to jeſt, 
Tongue far from heart) play with all virgins ſo, 
I hold you as a thing en-ſky'd, and fainted ; 
By your renouncement, an immortal ſpirit, 
And to be talk'd with in ſincerity, - . 
As with a ſaint, , ' | 
1/ab. You do blaſpheme the good, in mocking me. 
Lucio. Do not believe it. Fewneſs and truth, tis thus, 
Your brother and his lover having embrace'd ; 
As thoſe that feed, grow full; as bloſſoming time 
That from the ſeedneſs the bare fallow brings 
To teeming foyſon; ſo her pleateous womb 
Expreſſeth his full tiſth and huſbandry. | 
1/ab. Some one with child by him? — my couſin 
Juliet? 
Lacie. Is ſhe your couſin ? | 
1/ab. Adoptedly, as ſehool-· maids change their names, 
By vain, tho' apt, afſection. 


The lapwing flies fo low, and fo 8 the paſſonger, that he think 
he tas it, and then is uddenly gone again. Hence it is uſcd as a p? 
verb al expreſſion to hynify a lover's fa ſehcog. 
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Lucio. She it 1s. 7 

Iſab. O, let him marry her 

Lucio. This is the point. | | 
The Duke is very ſtrangely gone ſrom hence; 
Bore many gentlemen, myſelf being one, | 
In hand and hope of action; but we learn, 
By thoſe that know the very nerves of ſtate, 
His givings out were of an infinite diſtance 
From his true-meant deſign. Upon his place, 
And with full line of his authority, 
Governs Lord Angelo; a man whoſe blood 
Is very ſnow-broth ; one who never feels 
The wanton ſtings and motions of the ſenſe; 
But doth rebate and blunt his natural edge 
With profits of the mind, ſtudy, and faſt. 
He (to give tear to uſe and liberty, | 
Which have long time run by the hideous law, 
As. mice by lions) hath pick'd out an act, 
Under whoſe heavy ſenſe your brother's lite 
Falls into forfeit ; he arreſts him on it, 
And follows cloſe the rigour of the ſtatute, 
To make him an example: all hope's gone, 
Unleſs you have the grace by your fair prayer 
To ſoften Angelo; and that's my pith of buſineſs 
'Twixt you and your poor brother. 

Iſab. Doth he ſo - 
Seek for his life ? 

Lucio. H'as cenſur' d' him already; 
And, as I hear, the Provoſt hath a warrant." 
For's execution, | 

Jſab. Alas! what poor 
Ability's in me, to do him good? 

Lucio. Aſſay the power you have. 

Iſab. My power? Alas! I doubt. 

ucio., Our dyubts are traitors ; 

And make us loſe the good we oft might win, 
By fearing to attempt. Go to Lord Angelo, 
And let him learn to know, when maidens ſue, 
Men give like gods; but when they weep and kneel, 
All their petitions are as truly theirs, 
As they themſelves would owe them. 

/ſab, I'll fee what I can do, 

2 2 Lucio. 
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Lucio, Put, ſpeedily. 

1/ab, I will about it ſtrait ; | 
No longer ſtaying, but to give the mother 
Notice of my affair. I humbly thank you; 
Commend me to my brother? ſoon at night 
I'll ſend him certain word of my ſucceſs. 

Lucio, I take my leave of you. 

Jab. Good Sir, adieu. 


Act 2. 


LExeunt. 


ACT fl. SerNE I. 
The palace. 


Enter Angelo, Eſcalus, a Juſtice, and attendants, 


Ang. W E muſt not make a ſcarecrow of the law, 
Setting it up to fear the birds of prey, 

And let it keep one ſhape, till cuſtom make it 
Their pearch, and not their terror. 

Eſcal. Ay, but yet Ps 
Let us be keen, and rather cut a little, 
Than fall, and bruiſe to death. Alas! this gentleman, 
Whom I would ſave, had a moſt noble father: 
Let but your Honour know, 
Whom | believe to be moſt ſtrait in virtue, 
That, in the working of your own affections, 
Had time coher'd with place, or place with wiſhing, 
Or that the reſolute acting of your blood 
Could have attain'd th? effect of your own purpoſe ; 
Whether you had not ſome time in your life 
Err'd in this point, which now you cenſure him 
And pull'd the law upon you. - 

Ang. * Tis one thing to be tempted, Eſcalus, 
Another thing to fall. I not deny, 
The jury, paſſing on the priſoner's life, 
May in the ſworn twelve have a thief or two, 
Guiltier than him they try; what's open made to juſlice, 
That juſtice ſeizes on. W hat know the laws, 
That thieves do paſs on thieves ? 'tis very pregnant, 
The jewel that we find, we ſtoop and take't, 
Becauſe we ſee it ; but what we do not ſee, 
We tread upon, and never think of it. 
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You may not ſo extenvate his offence, 

For [ have had ſuch faults; but rather tell me, 

When J that cenſure bim, do ſo offend, I 
Let mine own judgment pattern out my death, 

Aud nothing come in partial. Sir, he mult die. 


Enter Provoſt. 


4 Eſcal. Be't as your wiſdom will. 
; Ang Where is the Provolt ? 
Prov. Here. if it like your Honour. 
Ang. See that Claudio 
Be executed by nine to-morrow morning. 
Bring him his confeſſor, let him be prepar'd 
For that's the utmoſt of has pilgrimage. FORTE 
[Exit Prov. 
7, Eſcal. Well, heav'n . him! and forgive us all bs 
Some riſe by fin, and tome by virtue fall: 
deme run through brakes of vice, and anſwer. none; 
And tome condemned for a fault alone. 


8. C E N N | 
an, Enter Elbow, Froth, Clown, and officers. 


Flb. Come, bring them away; if theſe be good peo - 
ple in a common weal, that do nothing but vie their 
abuies in common houles, i know no law; bring them 


aw ay os , 
1 By g * 
85 Ang. How now, Sir, what's your name? and what's 
5 the matter * / 


#16. it it pleaſe your Honour, I am the peor Duke's 
tonſtable, and my name is E/bow. I do lean upon ju- 
lice, dir, and do bring in here before your good Ho- 
nour two notorious bene factors. 

Benefactors well; what benefactors are they? 
Are wh. i not malefaQtors ? 

Elb. If it pleaſe your Honour, I know not EN what 
they are; but preciſe villains they are, that | am ture 
of; and void of all profanation in the world, that good 
Chriſtians ought to have 

Eſcal. This comes off well.; here's a wiſe officer. 

Ang. Go to: what quality are they of ? Elbow is 
your name ? why doſt thou not ſpeak, Elbow ? 

2 3 Cloaun. 


ſlice, 


ant, 


You 
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Clown. He cannot, Sir; he's out at elbow. 
Ang. What are you, Sir? | 

Elb. He, Sir? a tapſter, Sir; parcel-bawd 


Act 2. 


3 One 


that ſerves a bad woman; whoſe houſe, Sir, was, as 
they ſay, pluck'd down in the ſuburbs ;. and now ſhe 
profeſſes a hot-houſe ; which, I think, is a very ill 
houſe too. 


your Honour, | 
Eſcal. How! thy wife? 


woman; 


a woman cardinally given, might have been aceuſed 


Eſcal. How know you that? 


Elb My wife, Sir, whom I deteſt before heav'n and 


Elb. Ay, Sir; whom, I thank heav'n, 


Fſcal Doſt thou deteſt her therefore? 


is an honeſt 


Elb I ſay, Sir, I will deteſt myſelf alſo, as well as 
ſhe, that this houſe, if it be not not a bawd's houſe, it 
is pity of her life, for it is a naughty houſe. 
Eſcal. How doſt thou know that, Conſtable ? 

Elb. Marry, Sir, by wy wife; who, if ſhe had been 


in fornication, adultery, and all uncleanneſs there, 


&c 


Eſcal. By the woman's means? | 


Ell Ay, Sir, by Miſtreſs Overdone's means; but 
as ſhe ſpit in his face, ſo ſhe defy'd him. 
Clown. Sir, if it pleaſe your Honour, this is not ſo, 
Elb. Prove it before theſe varlets here, thou honour- 
able man, prove it. 


ſcal. Do you hear how he miſplaces ? 


Clown. ** Sir, the came in great with child; and 
« Jonging (ſaving your Honour's reverence) for ſtew'd 
« prewns ;. Sir, we had but two in the houſe, which 
« at that very diſtant time ſtood, as it were, in a fruit- 
« diſh, a diſh of ſome three pence; {your Honours 
% have ſeen ſuch diſhes; they are not China diſhes, 


but very good diſhes). e 
Eſcal Go to, go to; no matter for the giſh, 


Sir. 


C(laun. No, indeed, Sir, not of a pin; you are 


therein in the right. 


But to the point: As ! ſay, 
this Viftreis Elbow, being, as I ſay, with child, and 


being great-belly'd, and longing, as I faid, for 


* prewns ; and having but two in the diſh, as 


Maſter Froth here, this very man, having ea 


| ſaid; 
ten the 
* reſt, 
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« reſt, as I ſaid, and, as I ſay, paying for them very 
« honeſily; for, as you know, Maſter Froth, I could 
« not give you three pence again. 
Froth. No, indeed. ; 
Clean. Very well; you being then, if you be re- 
© member'd, cracking the ſtones of the foreſaid prewns. 
Froth. Ay, ſo I did, indeed. | 
Clcaun. Why, very well; I telling you then, if you 
nd © be remember'd, that ſuch a one, and ſuch a one, 
« were paſt cure of the thing you wot of, unleſs they 
© kept very good diet, as told you. | 
eſt Froth. All this is true. 

Cloaun. Why, very well then. 

Eſcal. Come, you are a tedious fool; to the purpoſe. 
as What was done to Elbow's wife, that he hath cauſe te 
„ it compain of? come to what was done to her. | 
Cloaun. Sir, your Honour cannot come to that yet. 
Eſcal. No, Sir, nor | mean it not. 


een Clown, ** Sir, but you ſhall come to it, by your Ho- 
ed WM © nour's leave; and, I beleech you, look into Maſter 
. « Froth here, Sir, a man of fourſcore pound a- year, 


„% whoſe father dy'd at Hallowmas. Was 't not at Hale 
but « lowmas, Maſter Froth ? | en 
Froth. All-holland eve. | 

; ſo, Clown. ©* Why, very well; I hope here be truths. 

our- Wl © He, Sir, ſitting, as I ſay, in a lower chair, Sir; twas 
in the bunch of grapes, where, indeed, you have a 

delight to fit; have you not? ; 

and Froth, IJ have ſo; becauſe it is an open room, and 

ew'd good for winter. | 

hich Cloaun. Why, very well then; I hope here be 

ruit- WM © truths. | | 

1QUuTrs Ang. This will laſt out a night in Ruſſia, 8 

iſhes, When nights are longeſt there. Il take my leave, 
And leave you to the hearing of the cauſe, 

ir, Hoping you'll find good cauſe to whip them all. 

U are | 


[ ſay, Ss CE. N III. | 

, and WF Eſcal. I think no leſs. Good morrow to your Lord- 
„ for ſhip. [Exit Angelo. 

ſaid; WM Now, Sir, come on: what was done to Elbow's wife, 
en the ¶ ence more? 

reit, Clown, 
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Clown. Once, Sir? there was nothing done to her 
once. | 
Elb. I beſeech you, Sir, aſk him what this man did 
to my wife. | 
. Clown. 1 beſeech your Honour aſk me. 
. Efcal. Well, Sir, what did this gentleman to her? 
Clown. 1 beſeech you, Sir, look in this gentleman's 
face; good Maſter Froth, look upon his Honour; 'tis 
for a good purpoſe: doth your Honour mark his face? 
Eſcal. Ay, vir, very well. 
Cl;wn, Nay, I beſeech w- 2, mark it well. 
Eſcal. Well, I do ſo. | 
Clown. Doth your Honour ſee any harm in his face! 
Eſcal. Why, no. 
: Clown. I'll be ſuppos'd upon a book, his face is the 
worſt thing about him: good then; if his face be the 
_ workt thing about him, how could Maſter Froth do the 
Conſtable's wife any harm? I would know that of your 
Honour, 


Eſcal. He's in the right; Conſtable, what ſay you 


to it? | | 

- Elb. Firſt, an' it like you, the houſe is a reſpected 
houſe; next, this is a reſpected fellow; and his mi- 
ſtreſs is a reſpected woman. | | 

Clown. By this hand, Sir, his wife is a more reſped- 
ed perſon than any of us all. _ 

Elb. Varlet, thou lyeſt; thou lyeſt, wicked varlet ; 
the time is yet to come, that ſhe was ever reſpeded 
with man, woman, or child. 0 

Clown. Sir, the was reſpected with him before he 
marry'd with her. N 
i ſcal. Which is the wiſer here? Juſtice, or Ini- 
uity? Is this true? | | 
Eb. © thou caitiff ! O thou varlet ! O thou wicked 
Hannibal * ! | reſpe&ed with her, before I was marry'd 
to her! If ever 1 was reſpected with her, or ſhe with 
me, let not your Worſhip think me the poor Duke's of- 
ficer. Prove this, thou wicked Hannibal, or 1'll have 
mine action of battery on thee. 

Eſcal. If he took you a box o' th' ear, you might 
have your action of flander too. | 

* He means to ſiy Animal, 


Elb, 
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Elb. Marry, I thank your good Worſhip for't : 
what is't your Worſhip's pleaſure I ſhall do with this 
wicked caitiff ? | 

Eſcal. Truly, officer, becauſe he hath ſome offences 
in him, that thou wouldſ diſcover if thou couldit, let 
him continue in his courſes, till thou know'ſt what 
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$ they are. | i 
5 Elb. Marry, I thank your Worſhip for it: thou i 
? ſeeſt, thou wicked varlet now, what's come upon thee, | 
Thou art to continue now, thou varlet ; thou art to ; 
continue, 455 
Eſcal. Where were you born, friend? [Te Froth. 
: Froth. Here in Vienna, Sir. | 
Eſcal. Are you of fourſcore pounds a-year ? 
1e Frith. Yes, an't pleaſe you, Sir, 
he Eſcal. So. What trade are you of, Sir? 
he | [To the Clown. 
ur Cl:wn, A tapſter, a poor widow's tapſter. 


E/cal. Your Miſtreſs's name? 
o Clown. Ee Overdone. 4 4 
Eſcal. Hath ſhe had any more than one huſband ? 
ed Cloaun. Nine, Sir: Overdone by the laſt. 
ni- Eſcal. Nine? Come hither to me, Maſter Froth. 
Maſter Froth, I would not have you acquainted with 
tapiters : they will draw you, Maſter Froth, and you 
vill hang them. Get you gone, and let me hear no 
et; nore of you. þ 
Frith. I thank your Worſhip; for mine own part, I 
never come into any room in a taphouſe, but I am 
he drawn in. = | 
Eſcal. Well; no more of it, Maſter Froth; farewel, 
[ Exit Froth. 


ked „ 


ry'd Nome you hither to me, Maſter Tapſter; what's your 
with lame, Maſter Tapſter. 


s of- Clown. Pompey. *) 
have Eſcal. What elſe ? 

Clown. Bum, Sir. | 
üght 


Eſcal. Troth, and your bum is the greateſt thing 
about you; ſo that, in the beaſtlieſt ſenſe, you are 
tompey the Great, Pompey, you are partly a bawd, 

| Pompey; 
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Pompey; howſoever you colour it in being a tapſter; 
are you not? Come tell me true, it ſhall be the better 
for you. | 
Clown. Truly, Sir, I am a poor fellow that would 
live. 
Eſcal. How would you live, Pompey ? by being a 
bawd ? What do you think of the trade, Pompey? is 
it a lawful trade ? 

Clown. If the law will allow it, Sir. 

Eſcal. But the law will not allow it, Pompey ; nor 
it ſhall not be allowed in Vienna. 7 

_ Clown. Does your Worſhip mean to geid and ſplay 
all the youth in the city? _ 

Eſcal. No, Pompey. 

Clown. Truly, Sir, in my poor opinion, they will 
to't then. If your Worihip will take order for the drabs 
and the knaves, you need not to fear the bawds. 

Eſcal. There are pretty orders beginning, | can tell 
you: it is but heading and hanging. 

Cloaun. If you head and hang all that offend that way 
but for ten years together, you'll be glad to give out a 
commiſſion for more heads: if this law hold in Vienna 
ten years, I'll rent the faireſt houſe in it, after three 
pence a bay if you live to ſee this come to pals, ſay, 
Pompey told you ſo. 

Eſcal. Thank you, good Pompey ; and in requital 
of your prophecy, hark you ; I adviſe you, let me not 
find you before me again upon any complaint whatſo- 
ever; no, not for dwelling where you do: if I do, 9 
Pompey. I ſhall beat you to your tent, and prove a Eſc 


ſhrewd Cæſar to you. In plain dealing, Pompey, I 0 
ſhall have you whipt : ſo for this time, Pompey, fare — Ol 
thee well. e 


Cloaun | thank your Worſhip for your good counſel; 
buc I ſhall follow it, as the fleſh and fortune ſhall better hl S8 C 


determine. 


Whip me! no, no; let carman whip his jade; oy 
The valiant heart's not whipt out of his trade, | tel] 
[ Exit, Ty rot 
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a Eſcal. Come hither to me, Maſter Elbow; come 
hither, Maſter Conſtable: how ern gr have youu been in 
this place of conſtable ? 
Elb. Seven years and a half, Sir. 
| Eſcal. I thought, by your readineſs in the office, you 
bad continued in it ſome time: you lay ſeven 1 
together? 
"_ Elb. And a half, Sir, 


Eſcal. Alas! it hath been great pains to you ; they 


oy do you wrong to put you ſo oft upon t: are there 1 
men in your ward ſufficient to ſerve it? 

1 £15. Faith, Sir, few of. any wit in ſuch matters; as 
ah they are choſen, they are glad to chuſe me for them. 
© Wl | do it for ſome piece of money, and go through 

with all. 
tel Eſcal. Look you bring me in the names of ſome ſix 
way ll ſeven, the moſt ſufficient of your pariſh, 


Elb. To your Worſhip's houſe, Sir? | 
enna Eſcal To my houſe; fare you well. What's o'clock, 


think you? | [Exit Elbow, | 
bree Juſt. Eleven, Shs | 


Eſcal. I pray you, home to dinner with me. 
7uft. Lhumbly thank you. 


3 Eſcal. It grieves me for the death of Claudio: 
But there's no remec 

1 7 Juſt. Lord Angelo's ; ſevere. 

f Eſcal. It is but needful: 


7 Mercy i is not itſelf, that oft looks ſo; 4 
wo Pardon. is ſtill the marks of ſecond woe: 15 


But yet, poor Claudio! there's no remedy. 
inſel; Come, Sir. | [Exeunt. 


better SCENE VL. Enter "T's and a Servant. 


Serv, He's hearing of a cauſe; he will come ſtraight: 
[ll tell him of you, 
[Exit Prov. Pray you, do; T'll know 
His pleaſure; it may be he'll relent ; alas! 
He hath but as offended in a dream: 


All ſefts, all ages ſmack of this vice; and he 
To die for it 


Enter 
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K wer Angelo, 


Ang. Now, what's the matter, Provoſt ? 
Prov. Is it your will Claudio ſhall die to-morrow? 
Ang. Did not I tell thee, yea? hadſt thou not order? 

Why doſt thou afk again? | 

Prov. Leſt I might be too raſh. 

Under your good correction, I have ſeen, 
When, after execution, judgment hath 
Repented o'er his doom. 3 5 eel 

Ang. Go to; let that be mine, 

Do you your office, or give up your place, 
And you ſhall well be ſpar'd. 

Prov. I crave your pardon. 
What ſhall be done, Sir, with the groning Juliet ? 
She's very near her hour, | ? 

Ang. Diſpoſe of her 
To ſome more fitting place, and that with ſpeed. 

Serv. Here is the ſiſter of the man condemn'd, 
Defires acceſs to you. | 

Ang. Hath he a ſiſter? | : 

Prov. Ay, my good Lord, a very virtuous maid, 
And to be ſhortly of a ſiſterhood, 

If not already, _ 
Ang. Well; let her be admitted. [ Exit Servant, 

See you the fornicatreſs be remov'd; | 

Let her have needful, but not laviſh, means; 
There ſhall be order for it. 


SCENE VII. Enter Lutio aud Iſabella. 


Prov. Save yout hondur. | 

Ang. Stay yet a while, —Y'are welcome ; what's 

. your will ? 

Jab. I am a woful ſuitor to your Honour, 
Pleaſe but your Honour hear me. 

Ang. Well; what's your ſoit? 

Tab. There is a vice that moſt I do abhor, 
And moſt defire ſhould meet the blow of juſtice ; 
For which I would not plead, but that I muſt; 
For which I mult not plead, but that I am 
At war, 'twixt will, and will not; 

An: Well; the matter? | 
| 2 ſjal 


er? 


re; 


Iſai 
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1/ab have a brother is condemn'd to die; 
do beſeech you, let it be his fault, 
And not my brother. 
Prov. Heav'n give thee moving graces! 
Ang. Condemn the fault, and not the actor of it? 
Why, every fault's condemn'd ere it be done; 
Mine were the very cypher of a function, 
To find the faults, whoſe fine ſtands in record, 
And let go by the actor. | 
Jſab. O juſt, but ſevere law! | 
| had a brother then; —— Heaven keep your Honour! 
Lucio. Give not o'er fo: to him again, intreat him, 
Kneel down before him, hang upon his gown; 
You are too cold; if you thould need a pin, 
Jou could not with more tame a tongue defire it. 
To him, I ſay. | | 
Jſab. Muſt he needs die? 
Ang. Maiden, no remedy. 
l/ab. Yes; I do think that you might pardon him; 
And neither Heav'n nor man grieve at the mercy. 
Ang. ] will not do't. 
Jab. But can you, if you would? 
Ang. Look, what I will not, that J cannot do. 
Iſab. But might you do't, and do the world no wrong, 
If 1o your heart were touch'd with that remorſe, 
As mine 1s to him ? | 
Ang. He's ſentence'd ; 'tis too late. 
Lucio, You are too cold, 
[/ab. Too late? why, no; I that do ſpeak a word, 
May call it back again : well believe this, 
No ceremony that to great ones *longs, 
* Not the King's crown, nor the deputed ſword, 
* The Marſhal's truncheon, nor the judge's robe, 
* Become them with one half ſo good a grace, 
As mercy does. If he had been as you, 
And you as he, you would have ſlipt like him; 
But he, like you, would not have been ſo ſtern, 
Ang. Pray you, be gone. 
Jab. I wou'd to Heav'n I had your potency, 
ind you were Iſabel ; ſhould it then be thus? 
No; I would tell what 'twere to be a judge, 
ind what a priſoner. | ve : 
Ver. I. Aa Lucio, 
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Lucio. Ay, touch him; there's the vein. 
Ang. Your brother is a forfeit of the law, 
And you but waſte your words. 1 1 
Ifab. Alas! alas! | 
« Why, all the ſouls that are, were forfeit once: 
„ And he that might the vantage beſt have took, 
« Found ont the remedy. How would you be, 
« If he, which is the top of judgment, ſhould 
« But judge you as you are? Oh, think on that; 
« And mercy then will breathe within your lips, 
& Like man new made. 
Arg. Be you content, fair maid 
It is the law, not I, condemns your brother, 
Were he my kinſman, brother, or my ſon, 
It ſhould be thus with him; he dies to-morrow, 
1/ab. To-morrow? Oh! that's ſudden. Spare him, 
ſpare him. 
He's not prepar'd for death: even for our kitchens 
We kill the fowl of ſeaſon; ſhall we ſerve Heav'n 
With leſs reſpet, than we do miniſter 
To our groſs ſelves? Good, good my Lord, bethink 
Who is it that hath dy'd for this offence ? [you: 
There's many have committed it. 
Lucio. Ay, well ſaid. 
Ang. The law hath not been dead, tho' it hath ſlept: 
Thoſe many had not dar'd to do that evil, 
If the firſt man that did th' edict infringe. 
Had anſwer'd for his deed. Now, tis awake; 
Takes note of what is done; and, like a prophet, 
Looks in a glaſs that ſhews what future evils, 
Or new, or by remiſſneſs new-conceiv'd, 
And ſo in progrels to be hatch'd and born, 
Are now to have no ſucceſſive degrees; 
But ere they live, to end. | 
1ſab. Yet ſhew ſome pity. _ : 
Ang. © 1 thew it molt of all, when I ſhew juſtice; 
« For then I pity thoſe I do not know; 


2 8 oe 2, 


Your brother dies to-morrow ; be content. 
1/ab. So you mult be the firſt that gives this ſentence; 
And 


2. 


ink 
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And he, that ſuffers: oh, *tis excellent 
To have a giant's ſtrength ; but it is tyranous 
To ule it like a giant. 

Lucio. That's well ſaid. 

1/ab. Could great men thunder | 
As Jove himſelf does, Jove would ne'er be quiet; 
For every pelting, petty officer 3-68 
Would uſe his heav'n for thunder ; 

Nothing but thunder. Merciful Heav'n! 

* Thou rather with thy ſharp and ſulph'rous bolt 

* Split'it the unwedgeable and gnarled oak, 

* Than the ſoft myrtle: O, but man! proud man, 
Dreſs'd in a little brief authority, 

© Moſt ignorant of what he's moſt aſſur'd, 

His glaſſy eſſence, like an angry ape, 

Plays ſuch fantaſtic tricks before high heav'n, 

As makes the angels weep; who, with our ſpleens, 
Would all themfelves laugh mortal. 

Lucio. Oh, to him, to him, wench; he will relent; 
He's coming: I perceiv't. 

Prov. Pray Heav'n the win him. 

I/ab. We cannot weigh our brother with yourſelf: 
Great men may jeſt with ſaints: 'tis wit in them; 
But, in the leſs, foul profanation. 

Lucio, Thou'rt right, girl; more o' that. 

1/ab. That in the captain's but a choleric word, 
Which in the ſoldier is flat blaſphemy. ._ 

Lucio. Art advis'd o' that? more on't.-. 

Ang. Why do you put theſe ſayings upon me ? 

//ab. Beeauſe authority, though it err like others, 
Hath yet a kind of medicine in itſelf, 

That ſkins the vice o' th' top: go to your boſom 
Knock there, and aſk your heart, what it doth know 
That's like my brother's fault; if it confeſs | 
A natural guiltineſs, ſuch as is his, 
Let it not ſound a thought upon your tongue 
Againſt my brother's life. : 
/ng. She ſpeaks, and 'tis ſach ſenſe, 
That my ſenſe bleeds with it. Fare you well. 
//ab. Gentle, my Lord, turn back | 
Ang. I will bethink me; come again to-morrow. 
EI Aas e 
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Jſab. Hark, how I'll bribe you: good my Lord, 
turn back. 
Ang. How ? bribe me? 


Act :. 


Iſab. Ay, with ſuch gifts, that Heav'n ſhall ſhare | 


with you. 

Lucio. You had marr'd all elſe, 

1/ab. Not with fond ſhekles of the teſted gold, 
Or ſtones, whoſe rate are either rich, or poor, 
As fancy values them ; but with true prayers, 
That ſhall be up at heav'n, and enter there, 
Fre ſun- riſe: prayers from preſerved ſouls, 
From faſting maids, whoſe minds are dedicate. 
To nothing temporal. 

Ang. Well ; come to-morrow. 

Lucio. Go to; 'tis well; away. : 

1/ab. Heav'n keep your Honour ſafe ! 

Ang. Amen. 
For I am that way going to temptation, 
Where prayers croſs. 

ab. At what hour to-morrow 

Shall I attend your Lordſhip ? 

Ang. At any time ſore noon, 


Jſab. Save your Honour, 6 y: 
[Exeunt Lucio and Tfabella, 
e VIII. 


Ang. From thee; even from thy virtue. 

What's this? what's this? is this her fault or mine? 
„The tempter, or the tempted, who ſins molt? 

« Not ſhe; nor doth ſhe tempt ; but it is I, 

«« That, lying by the violet in the ſan, 

© Do, as the carrion does, not as the flower, 

«« Corrupt with virtuous ſeaſon. Can it be, 

« That modeſty may more betray our ſenſe, 

«© Than woman's lightneſs ? having waſte ground e- 

«© Shall, we defire to raze the ſanctuary, [nough, 


« And pitch our evils there ? Oh, fie, fie, fie ! 
What doſt thou? or what art thou, Angelo? 
Doſt thou deſire her foully, for thoſe things 
That make her good ? Oh, let her brother live: 
Thieves for their robbery have authority, 
When judges ſteal themſelves. What? do a 
| at 
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d, That I defire to hear her ſpeak again, 
And feaſt upon her eyes? what is't I dream on? 
Oh, cunning enemy, that, to catch a ſaint, 

are With ſaints doſt bait thy hook! moſt dangerous . 
« Is that temptation, that doth goad us on 5 
« To fin in loving virtue: ne'er could the ſtrumpet, 
With all her double vigour, art and nature, 
Once ſtir my temper; but this virtuous maid 
Subdues me quite. Ever till this very now, 45 
When men were fond I ſmil'd, and wonder'd how. 

[Exits — 


SCENE IX. Changes to a priſon.” 
Enter Duke habited like a Friar, and Provoſt. . 


Duke. Hail to you, Provoſt ! ſo | think you are. 
Prov. I am the Provoſt; what's your will, good Friar? © 
Duke Bound by my charity, and my bleſs'd order, 
I come to viſit the afflicted ſpirits 
H-re in the priſon; do me the common right 
To let me ſee them, and to make me know 
The nature of their crimes; that I may miniſter -- 
To them accordingly. - | 
Prov. l would do more than that, if more were needful. 
Euler juliet. 
Look, here comes one; a gentlewoman of mine, 
Who falling in the flames of her own youth, 
Hath blitter'd her report: the is with child; 
And he that got it, ſentence'd: a young man 
More fit to do another ſuch offence, 
Than die for this. 
Duke When muſt he die ? 
''rov As I do think, to morrow, -- 
I have-provided for you; ſtay a while, [T Juliet. 
And you ſhall be conducted. ; 
Duke Repent you, fair one, of the ſin you carry? 
Juliet. | do; and bear the thame moſt patiently, 
Duke I'll teach you how you ſhall arraign your con- 


: And try your penitence, if it be ſound, [ ſcience, 
Or hollowly put on. 

* Juliet. FN gladly learn. TERS 

a | Aag, Dake, 
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Duke. Love you the man that wrong'd you ? 
Juliet. Yes, as IJ love the woman that fence him, 


Duke. So then, it ſeems, your moſt offenceful act 


Was mutually committed. 

Juliet. Mutually. 

Duke. Then was your fin of 3 kind than his. 

Juliet. I do confeſs it, and repent it, father. 

Duke. "Tis meet ſo, daughter; but repent you not, 
As that the ſin hath brought you to this ſhame ? 
Which ſorrow's always tow'rds ourſelves, not Heav'n; 


Shewing, we'd not ſeek heav'n, as we love it, 


But as we ſtand in fear. 
Juliet. J do repent me, as it is an evil; 
And take the ſhame with joy. 
Duke, There reſt, 
Your partner, as | hear, muſt die to-morrow, 
And I am going with inſtruction to him; 
So, grace go with you! benedicete. [Exit, 
Juliet. Muſt die to-morrow ! oh, injurious love, 
That reipites me a life, whole very comfort 
Is ſtill a dying horror! 
Prov is pity of him. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE X, Changes to the palace. 
Enter Angelo. 
Ang. When I would pray and think, I think and 


ray 
To ſev' ral ſubjects. Heav 'n hath my empty words, 
Whilſt my intention, hearing not my tongue, 
Anchors on liabe]l., Heav'n's in my mouth, 

As if I did but only chew its name: 

And in my heart the ſtrong and ſwelling evil 

Of my conception the ſtate, whereon | ſtudied, 
Is, like a good thing being often read. 

Grown ſear d and tedious; yea, my gravity, 

W herein let no man hear me) | take pride, 
Could | with boot change for an idle plume 
Which the air beats for vain. Ch place oh form! 
How often doit thou with thy caſe, thy habit, 
Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wiſer iculs 
To thy falſe ſeen ing blood. thou art bui blood. 
Let's write gocd angel on the devil's horn; 
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Tis not the devil's ereſt. | 


Enter ſervant. 


How now, who's there 
Serv. One Iſabel, a ſiſter, defires acceſs to you. 
Ang. Teach her the way. Oh heav'ns ! 

Why does my blood thus muſter to my heart, 

Making both that unable for itſelf, 

And diſpoſſeſſing all my other parts 

Of neceſſary fitneſs? 

do play the fooliſh throngs with one that fwoons; 

Come all to help him, and ſo ſtop the air 

By which he ſhould revive: and even ſo 

The gen' ral ſubjects to a well - wiſh'd Kin 

Quit their own part, and in obſequious fandnefs. 

Croud to his preſence, where their untaught love 

Mult nee appear offence. How now, fair maid ? 


SCENE XI. Emter Iſabella. 
Jab. ; am come to know your pleaſure. 
Ang. That you might know it, would much better 


pleaſe me, 
Than to demand what 'tis. Your brother cannot 4thde. 
lfab. Ev'n ſo ! —- Heaven keep your Honour 


[ Going, 
Ang. Yet may he live a while; and, it may be, 


As long as you or I; yet he mult die. 
Iſab. Under your ſentence ? 
rds, Ang. Vea. 
Jſab. When, I beſeech you? that in his reprieve, 
Longer or ſhorter, he may be ſo fitted, 
That his toul ficken not. 
Ing. Ha ſie, theie filthy vices ! twere as good 
d, To pardon him that hath from nature itol'n 
A man already made, as. to remit 
Their ſawcy tweetneſs, that do coin heav'n's image 
In (tamps that are forbid : 'tis all as eaiy, 
Fallely to take away a life true made, 


form! As to put metal in reitrained means, 

f To make a f lle one. 

1s [/ab. Tis ſet down ſo in heav'n. but not in earth. _ 

bod. ung. And ſay you to: then | ſhall poſe you quickly. 
Which 


i had you rather, that the moit juſt law 
'Ti Now 
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Now took your brother's life ; or, to redeem him, 
Give up your body to ſuch ſweet ancleanneſs, 
As ſhe that he hath ſtain'd ? | 
Jſab. Sir, believe this, | 
I had rather give my body than my ſoul, 
Ang. I talk not of your foul; our compell'd ſing 
Stand more for number than account, 
I/ab. How ſay you? 
Ang Nay, i'll not warrant that; for I can ſpeak 
Againſt the thing | fay. Anſwer to this, 
I, now the voice of the recorded law, 
Pronounce a ſentence on your brother's life. 
Might there not be a charity ia fin, 
To ſave this brother's life? 
I fab. Pleaſe you to do't, 
T'1l take it as a peril to my ſoul; 
It is no fin at all, but charity. 
Ang Fleas'd you to do't at peril of your ſoul, 
Were equal pot-e of fin and charity. | 
1/ab That I do beg his life if it be fin, 
Heav'n, let me bear it; you, granting my ſuit, 
If that be fin. 1 1] make it my morn-pray'r 
To have it added to the faults of mine, 
And nothing of your anſwer, 
Ang. Nay, but hear me: 
Your ſenſe purſues not mine: either you're ignoratt 
Or ſeem ſo craftily ; and that's not good, 
ſab. Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good, Lab 
But graciouſly to know l am no better. 
ug Thus wiidom withes to appear moſt bright, 


When it doth tax itſelf; as theſe black maſks | ſome! 
Proclaim an en {hicld beauty ten times loader, For his 
Than beauty conld diiplay'd. But mark me, Ang. 
To be received plain, Ill ſpeak more grols ; Lab. 
Your brother is to die. Not ; 
tad: 8s. | Uwe, a 
Ang And his offence is ſo, as it appears ang. 
Accountant to the law upon that pain. — 
ic 


La. i rue, 

Ang Admit no other way to ſave his life, 
(As I ſubſcribe not that, nor any other, 
But in the loſs of queſtion), that you his ſiſter, F 

| Find! 
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Finding yourſelf defir'd.of ſuch a perſon, | 
Whoſe credit with the judge, or own great place, 
Could fetch-your brather from the manacles | 
Of the all-holding law; and that there were 
No earthly mean to ſave him, but that either 
You muſt lay down the treaſures of your body. 
To this ſuppos'd,: or elſe to let him fuffer; 
What would you do? | 
Jſab. As much for my poor brother as myſelf + 
That is, were I under the terms of death, 
Th' impreſſion of keen whips I'd wear as rubies, 
And ſtrip myſelf to death, as to a bed 
That longing I've been ſick for, ere I'd yield 
My body up to ſhame. _ | 
Ang. Then muſt your brother die, 
Iſab. And 'twere the cheaper way 
Better it were, a brother dy'd at once, 
Than that a fiſter, by redeeming him, 
Should die for ever, | 
Ang. Were not you then as cruel as the ſentence, 
That you have flander'd ſo ? 


\&2, 


1 


Gs Jſab. As ignominious ranſom, and free pardon, 

Are of two houſes; lawful merey, ſure, | 

Is nothing kin to foul redemption, 

Ang. You ſeem'd of late to make the law a tyrant, 
nora And rather prov'd the fliding of your brother 
A merriment, than a vice, | 
805 Jab. Oh pardon me, my Lord; it oft falls out, 

SO ro have what we would have, we ſpeak not what we 
bib mean. : 

| ſomething do excuſe the thing | hate, 
y: For his advantage that I dearly love. 


Ang. We are all frail. 

; [/ab. Elſe let my brother die. 
If not a feodary, but only he, 

Uwe, and ſucceed by weakneſs ! 

Ang. Nay, women are fail too. 

I/ab, Ay, as the glaſſes where they view themſelves ; 
hich are as eaſy broke, as they make forms, 
omen! help heav'n ; men their creation mar, 

n profiting by them: nay, call us ten times frail ; 

or we are ſoft as our complexions are, 5 

| An 


285 MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 42 s. 1. 


And credulous to falſe prints. . III pr 
Ang. I think it well; day w 

And from this teſtimony of your own ſex, 

(Since IL ſuppoſe we're made to be no ſtronger, Lal 

Than faults may ſhake our frames), let me be bold; WhO 

I do arreſt your words: be that you are, That | 


Either 
Biddin 
Hook! 
To fol 
Tho' h 
Vet ha 
hat h 
n twe 
Before 
o ſuc. 
hen, 

lore t. 
I] tell 
Ind fit 


That is, a woman; if you're more, you're none, 
If you be one, as you are well expreſs'd 
By all external warrants, ſhew it now, 
By putting on the deſtin'd livery. 
1/ab, I ow no tongue but one; gentle, my Lord, 
Let me intreat you, ſpeak the formal“ language, 
Ang. Plainly conceive I love you. 
Iſab. My brother did love juliet ; 
And you tell me that ſhe ſhall die for it. 
Ang. He ſhall not, Ifabel, if you give me love, 
1/ab. k know your virtue hath a licence in't, 
W hich-ſeems a httle fouler than it is, 
To pluck on others. 
Ang. Believe me, on mine honour, 
My words expreſs my purpoſe. : | 
1/a, Ha! little honour to be much believ'd, 


And moſt pernicious purpoſe ! ſeeming, ſeeming ! 4 
I will proclaim thee, Angelo; look for't : 
Sign me a preſent pardon for my brother, 

Or, with an out-ſtretch'd throat, IL'Il tell the world 

Aloud, what man thou art, | hae 

Ang. Who will believe thee, Iſabel ? 0 

My unſoil'd name, th' auſtereneſs of my life, Ca 
My vouch againſt you; and my place i'th' ſtate, it on]: 
Will ſo your accuſation overweigh, e 
That you ſhall Rifle in your own report, 1 
And ſinell of calumny. I have begun; ball th 
And now I give my ſenſual race the rein. If 1 de 
Fit thy conſent to my ſharp appetite, That! 
Lay by all nicety, and prolixious bluſhes, dervile 
That banith what they ſue for; redeem thy brother. 
By yielding up thy body to my will : Hourl: 
Or elſe he mult not only die the death, | 
But thy unkindnelts ſhall his death draw out P 
To ling'ring ſufferance. Anſwer me to-morrow; . 3 


Or by il affection that now guides me moſt, don to 
* /e mal, for plain, direct. | 
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[i] prove a tyrant to him. As for you, _ 
Say what you.can; my falſe o'erweighs you us. 
; [ Exit. 
1/ab. To whom ſhould I complain ? did I tell this, 
ld; ho would believe me? O molt perilous mouths, 
That bear in them one and the ſelf ſame tongue. 
Fither of condemnation or approof *; 
Bidding the law make curtſy to their will; 
Hooking both right and wrong to th' appetite, 
To follow, as it draws. I'Il to my brother, 
Tho" he hath fall'sby prompture of the blood, 
et hath he in him ſuch a mind of honour] 


Ee, 
g hat had he twenty heads to tender down 
n twenty bloody blocks, he'd yield them up, 
Before his filter ſhould her body ſtoop 
e. o ſuch abhorr'd pollution. 


hen, Iſabel, live chaſte ; and, brother, die; 

ſore than our brother is our chaſtity. 

ll tell him yet of Angelo's requeſt: 

ind fit his mind to death, for his ſoul's reſt, [ Exit, 
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The priſon. 
world Enter Duke, Claudio, and Provoſt. 
ute, OO, then you hope of pardon from Lord An- 


| elo ? | 
Claud. The miſeZable have no other medicine, 
ut only hope: I've hop'd to live, and am prepar'd 
to die. 

Duke. Be abſolnte for death; or death, or life, 
dall thereby be the ſweeter. Reaſon thus with life: 
if I do loſe thee, I do loſe a thing 

That none but fools would reck; a breath thou art, 
dervile to all the ſkiey influences, | 

That do this habitation, where thou keep'ſt, 

hourly aſflict ; merely thou art death's fool ; - 

* For 
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, ref here is to be taken in the ſenſe of aprebation. 

row; ? la the ſimplicity of the ancient ſhews upon our ſtage, it was 
, amn to bring in two figures, one repreſenting a foo/, the cther deatb 
| or 
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For him thou labour'ſt by thy flight to ſhun, D 
And yet runn'ſt tow'rd him till. Thou art not noble; Cl 
© For all th' accommodations, that thou bear'ſt, 4 
Are nurs'd by baſeneſs: thou'rt by no means valiant, 
For thou doſt fear the ſoft and tender fork D 
Of a-poor worm. Thy beſt of reſt is ſleep, P, 
And that thou oft provok'ſt; yet groſsly fear'ſt : D; 
Thy death, which is no more. Thou'rt not thyſelf; Yet | 
For thou exiſt'ſt on many a thouſand grains, 

That iſſue out of duſt. Happy thou art not; 

For what thou haſt not, ſtill thou ſtriv'ſt to get; Cla 
And what thou haſt, forget'ſt. Thou art not certain; 2 
For thy complexion ſhifts to ſtrange effects, Lord 
After the moon. If thou art rich, thou'rt poor; Intenc 
For, like an aſs, whoſe back with ingots bows, Wher! 
Thou bear'ſt thy heavy riches but a journey, There 
And death unloadeth thee. Friend thou haſt none; ¶ To-me 
For thy own bowels, which do call thee fire, Clau 
© The mere effuſion of thy proper loins, l/ab 
© Do curſe the Gout, Serpigo, and the Rheum, To cle 
For endingithee no ſooner. Thou haſt nor youth nor Wl Ca 
© But as it were an after-dinner's ſleep, [age; lab. 
« Dreaming on both; for pall'd, thy blazed youth - here 
© Becomes aſſuaged, and doth beg the alms lf you' 


Of palſied Eld; and when thou'rt old and rich, But fet 
Thou haſt neither heat, affection, limb, nor bounty, Claus 
To make thy riches pleaſant, What's yet in thi Iſab 


That bears the name of life? yet in this life Though 
Lie hid more thouſand deaths; yet death we fear, le a de 
That makes theſe odds all even. Claud 
Claud. I humbly thank you. Lab. 
To ſue to live, I find I ſeek to die; Would | 
And, ſceking death, find life: let it come on. nd lea; 


Enter Iſabella. 
Jab. What, ho? peace here, grace and good com 
5 


pany : | ind ſi 

Prov, Who's there ? come in: the wiſh deſerves I Than 
welcome. | * The ſe 

or fate, The turn and contrivance of the piece was to make the f pd t! 
lay many ſtratagems to avoid death, which yet browght bim mort in n corx 


mediately into the jaws of it, 


2 Dal 
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Duke. Dear Sir, ere long ['ll viſit you again. 
Claud. Moſt holy Sir, 1 thank you. | 
1/ab, My buſineſs is a word or two with Claudio. 
as And very welcome Look, Signior, here's 
Duke. Provoſt, a word with you. [ your ſiſter, 
Prov. às many as you pleaſe, 

Duke. Bring them to ſpeak where I may be conceal'd, 

Yet hear them. [ Exeunt Duke and Provoſt. 


8 © EMS 1 
Claud Now, ſiſter, what's the comfort? 


ain Jſab. Why, as all comforts are; moſt good in deed: 
? . 
Lord Angelo, having atfairs to heav'n, 
FN; jntends you for his ſwift ambaſſador ; 


Where you ſhall be an everlaſting .leiger. _ 
Therefore your beſt appointment make with ſpeed, 
one: Wl To-morrow you ſet on. | | 
| Claud. Is there no remedy ? 
I/ab. None, but ſuch remedy, as, to ſave a head, 
To cleave a heart in twain. | 
Claud. But is there any ? 
lſab. Yes, brother, you may live: 
There is a deviliſh mercy in the judge, 
If you'll implore it, that will free your life, 
But fetter you till death. 
Claud. Perpetual durance ? : | ; 
Iſab Ay, juſt ; perpetual durance; a reſtraint, 
Though all the world's vaſtidity you had, 
oa determin'd ſcope. 
Claud. But in what nature? 
Iſab. In ſuch a one, as, you conſenting to't, 
Vould bark your honour from that trunk you bear, 
nd leave you naked, 
Claud. Let me know the point. : 
Jab. “Oh, I do fear thee, Claudio; and I quake, 
Leſt thou a fev'rous life ſhould'ft entertain, 
ind fix or ſeven winters more reſpect | 
Than a perpetual honour. Dar'ſt thou die? 
The ſenſe of death is moſt in apprehenſion ; 
| ind the poor beetle that we tread upon 
ke e n corp'ral ſuffer: find ; 
— ory Pp ral tuiterance finds a pang as great, 
s when a giant dies. GR 
Date Vor. I. B b Claud, 
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Claud. Why give you me this ſhame ? | } 
Think you TI can a reſolution fetch 7 
From flow'ry tenderneſs? If I muſt die, «T 
} will encounter darkneſs as a bride, «T 
And hug it in mine arms, A 

Jab.“ There ſpake my brother; there my father's . 

Ke In 
« Did utter forth a voice. Yes, . 1. 
Thou art too noble to conſerve a life "Rp 
In, baſe appliances. This outward-ſainted deputy, T. 
Whoſe ſettled viſage and delib' rate word Or 
Nips youth i' th' head; and follies doth emmew, Glen 
As faulcon doth the fowl ; is yet a devil: | Th 
His filth within being caſt, he would appear - Th 
A pond as deep as hell. | Ons 

Claud. The prieltly Angelo? o 

Lab. Oh, 'tis the cunning livery of hell, Ia 
The damned'ſt body to inveſt and cover BE 
In prieſtly guards. Doſt thou think, Claudio, What 
If I would yield him my virginity, Natur 
Thou might'ſt be freed ? That 

Claud. Oh, heavens ! it cannot be. , 


Iſab. Yes, he would give thee for this rank offenc 
So to offend him ſtill. This night's the time 
'That I ſhould do what I abhor to n 
Or elſe thou dy'it to-morrow. 4 

Claud. Thou ſhalt not do't. 

Iſab. Oh, were it but my life, 

Fd throw it down for your deliverance 
As frankly as a pin. 
Claud. Thanks, deareſt Iſabel. 
* Be ready, Claudio, for your death to- morro 
laud. Yes. Has he affections in him, 
That thus can make him bite the law by th' noſe, 
When he would force it? Sure it is no fin; 
Or of the deadly ſeven it is the leaſt, 
22 Which is the leaſt? 
laud If it were damnable, he n ſo wiſe, 
Why would he for the momentary Ar 
Be perdurably fin'd ? Oh Iſabel ! 
1/ab. What ſays my brother ? 
Claud. Death's a fearful thing. 
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Iſa. And ſhamed life a hatefu). 
Claud. Ay, but to die, and go we know not where; "MW 
«To lie in cold obſtr uction, and to rot; 
« This ſenſible warm motion to become 
A kneaded clod; and the delighted ſpirit. 
her's Wl © To bathe in fiery floods, or to refide 
© 1n thrilling regions of thick-ribbed ice; 
To be impriſon'd in the viewleſs winds... 
and blown with reſtleſs violence round about 


J. The pendent world; or to be worſe than work 
Of thoſe, that lavlefs and uncertain thoughts - 
Y Imagine howling ; *tis too horrible! 
| The wearielt and molt lothed worldly life, - 
- „That age, ach, penury, impriſonment, 


Can lay on nature, is a ae 
To what we fear of death. 

Jſab. Alas! alas! 

Claud. Sweet ſiſter, let me live D 
What ſin you do to ſave a brother's life, 
Nature diſpenſes with the deed ſo far, 
That it becomes a virtue. 

Jſa. Oh, you beaſt ! 
ofcencUl Oh, faithleſs coward | oh, diſhoneſt wreteh 1 : 
Wilt thou be made a man out of my vice? 
Ist not a kind of inceſt, to take life 
From thine. own ſiſter's ſhame ?- What ſhould I think ? 
Heav'n grant, my mother play'd my father fair 
For ſuch a warped flip of wilderneſs | 
Ne'er iſſu'd from his blood. Take my defiance, . 
Die, periſh | might my only bending down 
Reprieve thee from thy fate, it ſhould proceed. 
morroſſ tl pray a thouſand prayers for thy death; 
No word to ſave thee.. 

Claud. Nay, hear me, Iſabel. | 

l/ab. Oh, fie, fie, fie! 
Thy ſin's not accidental, but a trade; 
Mercy to thee, would prove itſelf a bawd ; gt 
vide, is beſt that thou dy'ſt 3 | 

Claud. Oh hear me, Iſabella. 


noſe, 


be SCENE- 
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S MEL 
To them, Enter Duke and Provoſt. 


Duke. Vouchſafe a word, young ſiſter; but one word. 
Jſab. What is your will? 
uke. Might you difpenſe with your leiſure, I would 
by and by have ſome ſpeech with you; the ſatisfaction 
I would require, is likewiſe your own benefit. 
Jſab. I have no ſuperfluous leiſure; my ſtay muſt be 
ſtolen out of other affairs : but I will attend you a while, 
Duke. Son, I have overheard what hath paſſed be- 
tween you:and your ſiſter. Angelo had never the pur- 
Poſe to corrupt her; only he hath made an aſſay of 
her virtue, to practiſe his judgment with the diſpoſi- 
tion of natures. She, having the truth of honour in 
her, hath made him that gracious denial, which he is 
moſt glad to receive. I am confeflor to Angelo, and 
I know this to be true; therefore prepare yourſelf to 
death. Do not falſify your reſolution with hopes that 


are fallible; to-morrow you muſt die; go to your 


knees, and make ready, | 

Claud. Let me aſk my ſiſter pardon; I am ſo out of 
love with life, that I will ſue to be rid of it. 

[ Exit Claud, 

Duke. Hold you there; farewel. Provoſt, a word 
with you. 1 

Prov. What's your will, father! 

Duke. That now you are come, you will be gone; 
leave me a while with the maid: my mind promiſes 
with my habit, no loſs ſhall touch her by my company. 

Prov. In good time. [ Exit Prov. 

Duke. The hand that hath made you fair, hath made 
you good; the goodneſs that is cheap in beauty, makes 
beauty brief in goodneſs: but grace, being the ſoul of 
your complexion, ſhall keep the body of it ever fair. 
The aſſault that Angelo hath made on you, fortune 
hath convey'd to my underſtanding ; and but that 
frailty hath examples for his falling, I ſhould wonder 
at Angelo. How will you do to content this ſubſtitute, 
and to ſave your brother? 


Jab. I am now going to reſolve him: I had rather 


wy 
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Wy, in 
ber on 
lis ſak 
them, 
lab 


de. 3. MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 297 


. my brother die by the law, than my ſon fhould be 
unlawfully born. But, oh, how much is the good 
Duke deceiv'd in Angelo If ever he return, and I 
can ipeak to him, I will open my lips in vain, or . 
4 cover his government 


Duke. That ſhall not be much amiſs; yet as the mat- 
ter now ſtands, he will avoid your accuſation; he made 
ue trial of you only. Therefore faſten your ear on my 


mY adviſings: to the love I have in doing good, a remedy 
preſents itſelf, I do make - myſelf believe, that you 
be may moſt uprightly do a poor wronged lady a merit- 
ile el benefit; redeem your brother from the angry law; 
be- do no ſtain to your own gracious perſon; and much 
2 pleaſe the abtent Duke, if peradventure he ſhall ever 


return to have hearing of this buſineſs. 
Iſab. Let me hear you ſpeak farther; I have ſpirit 
to do any thing that appears not foul in the truth of 
my ſpirit. 
Duke, Virtue is bold; and goodneſs never fearful] : 


Frederick, the great ſoldier who miſcarried at ſea ? 

Iſab. 1 have heard of the lady, and good Ty : 
vent with her name. 

Duke. Her ſhould this Angelo have marry'd ; was 
aliance'd to her by oath, and the nuptial appointed : 
between which time of the contract, and limit of the 
lolemnity, her brother Frederick was wreck'd at ſea, 
having in that periſh'd. veſſel the dowry of his ſiſter. 
But mark, how heavily this befel to the poor gentle- 
woman, "There, the loſt a noble and renowned bro- 
ther, in his love toward her ever moſt kind and natu- 
ral; with him the portion and finew of her fortune, 
ber marriage - dowry; with both, her combinate huſ- 
band, this well-ſeeming Angelo. 

Ifab. Can this be ſo? did Angelo fo leave her ? 

Dube. Left her in tears, and dry'd not one of them 
with his comfort; ſwallow'd his vows whole, pretend - 
wy, in her, diſcaveries of diſhonour: in few, beſtow'd 
ber on her own lamentation, which ſhe yet wears for 
fl lis ſake; and he, a marble to her tears, is waſhed with 
1t1tute, th 

em, but relents not, 
rather lab. What a merit were it in death to take this poor 
my B bz maid 


have you not heard ſpeak of Mariana, the ſiſter of 
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maid from the world! what corruption in this life, 
that it will let this man live ! But how out of this can 
the avail ? | | 

Duke. It is a rupture that you may eaſily heal; and 
the cure of it not only ſaves your brother, but keeps 
you from diſhonour in doing it. 

Iſab. Shew me how, good father, ; | 

Duke. This fore-nam'd maid hath yet in her the con- 
tinuance of her firſt affection; his unjuft unkindnets (that 
in all reaſon ſhould have quench'd her love) hath, like 
an impediment in the current, made it more violent 
and unruly, Go you to Angelo, anſwer his requiring 
with a plauſible obedience; agree with his demands 
to the point; only refer yourſelf to this advantage: 
firſt, that your ſtay with him may not be long ; that 
the time may have all ſhadow and filence in it; and 
the place anſwer to convenience. This being grant- 
ed, in courſe now follows all : we ſhall advile this 
wronged maid to ſtead up your appointment, go in 
your place; if the encounter acknowledge itſelf here- 
after, it may compel him to her recompence; and here 
by this is your brother ſaved, your honour untainted, 
the poor Mariana advantaged, and the corrupt De- 
puty ſcaled. The maid will I frame, and make fit for 
His attempt : if you think well to carry this as you 
may, the doubleneſs of the benefit defends the deceit 
from reproof. What think you of it? 

_ i he image of it gives me content already, 
and, I trult, it will grow to a moſt proſperous pertec- 
tion. 

Duke. It lies much in your holding up; haſte you Canſt t 
ſpeedily to Angelo; if for this night he intreat you to So tin 
His bed, give him promile of ſatisfaction. I will pre Ch 
ſently to dt Luke's; there at the moated Grange reWhet, Si: 
ſides this dejected Mariana; at that place call ups Duk; 
me, and diſpatch with Angelo, that it may be quickly 

Iſab. 1 thank you for this comfort: fare you well 
good father. [Exeunt ſeverall 


SCENY 
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z. 
5 SCENE IV. Changes to the fireet, +4 
4 Re-enter Duke as a Friar, Elbow, Clown, and officers, 
eps E/b. Nay, if there be no remedy for it, but that 
you will needs buy and fel] men and women like bealts, 
we ſhall have all the world drink brown and white 
on- baſtard. a | 
hat Duke. Oh, heav'ns! what tuff is here? | 
like Clown. Twas never merry world ſince of two uſu- 
lent ries the merrieit was put down, and the worſer allow'd 
ring by order of law. * a furr'd gown to keep him warm, 


ands and furr'd with fox and lamb ſkins too, to fignify, 
ige: chat craft, being richer than innocency, ſtands for 
that the facing. | 
and EI Come your way, Sir: bleſs you, good father 
rant- Friar, | | 


this Duke. And yon, good brother father. What offence 
go in Wl hath this man made you, Sir? 

here- Elb. Marry, Sir, he hath offended the law; and, 
d here Sir, we take him to be a thief too, Sir; for we have 
inted, Wi ſound upon him, Sir, a ſtrange pick-lock, which we 
t De-. have ſent to the Deputy. 

fit for Duke. Fie, Sirrah, a bawd, a wicked bawd ! 


The evil that thou cauſeſt to be done, 
That is thy means to live. Doſt thou but think, 
V hat 'tis to cram a maw, or clothe a back, 
From ſuch a filthy vice ? ſay to thyſelf, 
From their abominable and-beaſtly touches 
I drink, J eat, array myſelf, and live. 
Canſt thou believe thy living is a life, 
do ſtinkingly depending! go mend, mend. 
Cloaun. 23 it doth ſtink in ſome ſort, Sir; but 
jet, Sir, I would prove-— | 
Duke. Nay, if the devil have giv'n thee proofs for 
in, 
Thou wilt prove his. Take him to priſon, officer; 
Correction and inſtruction muſt both work, 
Ere this rude beaſt will profit. 82 
E16. He muſt before the Deputy, Sir; he has given 
lim warning; the Deputy cannot abide a whore- 
| maſter ; 


is you 
deceit 


lready, 
pertec- 


iſte you 
; you to 
vill pre 
in ge re 
all up0 
quick] 
Ou well 
ſeverally 
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maſter; if he be a whoremonger, and comes before 
him, he were as good go a mile on his errand. 

: Duke. That we were all. as ſome would ſeem to be, 
Free from all faults, as faults from ſeeming free ! 


SCENE V. Enter Lucio, 


Elb. His neck will come to your waſte, a cord, Sir. 

Clown, I ſpy comfort: I cry, Bail: here's a Gen- 
tleman, and a friend of mine. 

Lucio. How now, noble Pompey ? What, at the 
wheels of Cæſar? art thou led in triumph? \V hat, is 
there none of Pigmalion's images, newly made woman, 
to be had now, for putting the hand in the pocket, and 
extracting it clutch'd What reply? ha? what ſay'ſt 
thou to this tune, matter and method ? It's not dewn 
1 th' laſt reign. Ha? what ſay'ſt thou, trot ? is the 
world as it was, man? which is the way? it is jad and 
few words? or how? the trick of it? 

Duke. Still thus and thus; ſtill worſe ? 
Lucio. How doth my dear morſel, thy miſtreſs? pro- 
cures ſhe (till? ha? 

Clown. Troth, Sir, ſhe hath eaten up all her beef 
and ſhe is herſelf in the tub. | 

Lucio. Why, 'tis good; it is the right of it; it muſt 
be ſo. Ever your freſh whore, and your powder'd 
bawd; an unſhunn'd conſequence, it mult be ito. Art 
going to priſon, Pompey } 

Clown. Yes, faith, vir. 

Lucio. Why, tis not amiſs, Pompey: farewel: go, 
Jay, I ſent thee thither for debt, Pompey; or how — 

Elb. For being a bawd, for being a bawd 

Lucio, Well, then impriſon him; if impriſonment 
be the due of a bawd, why, 'tis his right. Bawd is 
he, doubtleſs, and of antiquity too; bawd born Fare- 
wel, good Pompey: commend me to the priſon, Poin- 
pey; you will turn good huſband now, Pompey; you 
will keep the houſe. 

L Clown. | hope, dir, your good Worſhip will be my 
ail. | 

Lucio. No, indeed, will | not, Pompey; it is not the 


wear; I will pray, Pompey, to increaſe your . 


Fri 
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if you take it not patiently, why, your mettle is the 
more. Adieu, truſty Pompey. Bleſs you, Friar, 
Duke. And you. 
Lucio. Does Bridget paint ſtill, Pompey ? ha?. 
Elb. Come your ways, Sir, come. 
Clown. You will not bail me then, Sir? 


Lucio. Then, Pompey, nor now. What news abroag, 


Friar * what news: 
Elb. Come your ways, Sir, come. 
Lucio. Go to kennel, Pompey, go. 
[Exeunt Elbow, Clown, and officers. 


$0 TMK VI. 


What news, Friar, of the Duke ? 
Duke. I know none: can you tell me of any? 
Lucio, Some ſay, he is with the Emperor of Ruſſia; 
other ſome, he is in Rome: but where is he, think 
ou? 


Duke. I know not "hare; - but whereſoever, I wiſh 
him well, 


Lucio. It was a mad fantaſtical trick of him, to ſteal 
from the ſtate, and uſurp the beggary he was never 


born to. Lord Angelo dukes it well in his abſence; 


he puts tranſgreſſion to't. 

Duke. He does well in't. 

Lucio. A little more lenity to 8 would do no 
harm in him; ſomething too crabbed that way, Friar. 

Duke. It is too gentle a vice, and ſeverity muſt 
cure it, 

Lucio. Yes, in good ſooth, the vice is of a great kin- 
dred; it is well ally'd; but it is impoſſible to extirp it 


quite, Friar, till eating and drinking be put down. 
they ſay this Angelo was not made by man and wo- 


man after the downright way of creation ; is it my 
think you ? 


Duke. How ſhould he be made then ? 

Lucio. Some report, a ſea-maid ſpawn'd him; ſome, 
that he was got between two ſtock- filhes. But it is cer- 
tain, that when he makes water his urine is congeal'd 
ice; that I know to be true; and he is a motion un- 
generative, that's infallible. 

Duke, You are pleaſant, Sir, and ſpeak _— 

ucie. 
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Lucio, Why, what a ruthleſs thing is this in him, for 
the rebellion of a cod-piece to take away the life of a 
man? Would the Duke, that is abſent, have done this ? 
Ere he would have hang'd a man for the getting a hun- 
dred baſtards, he would have paid for the nurſing a 
thouſand. He had fome feeling of the ſport, he knew 


Fj au tr 


the ſervice, and that inſtructed him to mercy. re 
Duke. I never heard the abſent Duke much deteded 

for women; he was not inclin'd that way. 
Lucio. Oh, Sir, you are deceiv'd. Or 
Duke. Tis not poſſible. in 
Lucio. Who, not the Dake? Yes, your beggar of ag 


fifty; and his uſe was, to put a ducket in her clack- 
diſh; the Duke had crotchets in him. He would be Fr 
drunk too, that let me inform you, N 

+ Dake. You do him wrong, ſurely, 

| Lacie. Sir, I was an inward of his: a ſhy fellow was of 
the Duke; and, I believe, I know the cauſe of his We 


withdrawing. un 
Duke. What, pr'ythee, might be the cauſe ? tin 
Lucio. No; pardon : tis a ſecret muſt be lock'd bec 


within the teeth and the lips; but this I can let you ha 
underſtand, the greater file of the ſubject held the Duke the 


to be wile. Cla 
Duke. Wiſe? why. no queſtion but he was. Fri 
Lucio. A very ſuperficial, ignorant, unweighing fel- ” 
low, pal 


Du te. Either this is envy in you, folly, or miſtaking. W A be 
The very ſtream of his life, and the buſineſs he hath Say 
helmed, muſt, upon a warranted need, give him a bet 1 
ter proclamation, Let him be but teſtimonied in his Can 
own bringings forth, and he ſhall appear to the envious, 
a ſcholar, a ſtateſman, and a ſoldier Therefore you 
ſpeak unſkilfully; or, if your knowledge be more, it i 
much darken'd in your malice, ; 
Lucio. dir, I know him, and I love him. 
Duke. Love talks with better knowledge, and know 
ledge with dearer love. 
Lucio. Come, vir, I know what I know. | 
Duke. | can hardly believe that, ſince you know no 
what you ſpeak. But if ever the Duke return, as ou 
prayers are he may, let me deſire you to make your an 
; ſwe 


nour 


- 


ock d 
t you 
Duke 


ig fel - 


aking. 
> hath 
a bet- 
in his 
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{wer before him. If it be honeſt you have ſpoke, you 
have courage to maintain it, I am bound to call upon 


you; and, I pray you, your name: 2 


Lucio. Sir, my name is Lucio, well known to the 
Duke, 

Duke. He ſhall Lo you better, Sir, if I may live to 
report you. 

Lucio, | fear you not. 

Duke. O, you hope the Duke will return no more, 


or you imagine me too unhurtful an oppoſite. But 


indeed I can do you little harm : you'll forſwear this 
again ? 

Lucio. I'll be hang'd firſt : thou art deceiv'd in me, 
Friar. But no more of this. Canſt thou tell, if Clau- 


dio die to-morrow, or no? 


Duke Why ſhould he die, Sir? 

Lucio. Why? for filling a bottle with a tun- diſh. 1 
would the Duke we talk of were returned again; this 
ungenitur'd agent will unpeople the province with con- 
tinency. Sparrows mult not build in his houſe- eaves, 
becauſe they are leacherous. The Duke yet would 
have dark deeds darkly anſwered; he would never bring 
them to light; would he were returned ! Marry, this 
Claudio is condemned for untruſſing. Farewel, good 
Friar; I pr'ythee, pray for me. The Duke, I ſay to 
thee again, would eat mutton on Fridays. He's not 
palt it yet; and I ſay to thee, he would mouth with 
a beggar, though ſhe ſmelt of brown bread and garlic, 
Say, that I ſaid ſo; farewel, [ Exit. 

Duke. No might nor greatneſs in mortality 


| Can cenſure ſcape; back-wounding calumny 


The whiteſt virtue ſtrikes. What king ſo ſtrong, 
Can tie the gall up in the ſland'rous tongue? 
But who, come here ? 


„ VII. 
Enter Eſcalus, Prevoſt, Bawd, and officers, 


Eſcal. Go, away with her to priſon. 
awd. Good my Lord, be good to me; your Ho- 
nour is accounted a mereiful man: good my Lord. 
_ Double and treble admonition, and ſtill _ 
eit 
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feit in the ſame kind? this would make mercy ſwerve, 
and play the tyrant, | 
Pry. A bawd of eleven years continuance, may it 
pleaſe your Honour, | 
Bawd. My Lord, this is one Lucio's information a- 
gainſt me, Miltreſs Kate Keep-down was with child 
by him in the Duke's time; he promis'd her marriage; 
his child is a year and a quarter old, come Philip and 
Jacob. I have kept it myſelt; and ſee how he goes 
about to abuſe me. £09 > 
Eſcal. This fellow is a fellow of much licence; let 
him be call'd before us. Away with her to priſon: go 
to; no more words, [ Exeunt with the Bawd.] Pro- 
voſt, my brother Angelo will not be alter'd; Claudio 
mult die to-morrow: let him be furniſh'd with divines, 
and have all charitable preparation. If my brother 
wrought by my pity, it ſhould not be ſo with him. 
Pro. So pleaſe you, this Friar has been with him, 
and advis'd him for the entertainment of death, 
Eſcal. Good even, good father. 
Duke. Bliſs and goodneſs on you ! 
Eſcal. Of whence are you ? 
Duke. Not of this country, tho' my chance is now 
To uſe it for my time: I am a brother | 
Of gracious order, late come from the ſee 
In ſpecial buſineſs from his Holineſs, 
£ cal. What news abroad i' th' world? 
uke, None, but that there is ſo great a fever on 
goodneſs, that the diſſolution of it muſt cure it. No- 
velty is only in requeſt; and it is as dangerous to be 
aged in any kind of courſe, as it is virtuous to be con- 
ſtant in any undertaking. There is ſcarce trath enough 
alive, to make ſocieties ſecure; but ſecurity enough to 
make fellowſhips accurs'd. Much upon this riddle runs 
the wiſdom of the world; this news is old enough, yet 
it is every day's news, I pray you, Sir, of what diipo- 
fition was the Duke ? 
Eſcal. One that, above all other ſtriſes, 
Contended ſpecially to know himſelf. 
Duke. What pleaſure was he giv'n to? 
Fſcal Rather rejoicing to ſee another merry than 
merry at any thing which profeſs'd to make him re- 
1 | joice. 


Sc. 8. 


the priſoner the very debt of your calling. 
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joice. A gentleman of all temperance. But leave we 
him to his events, with a prayer they may prove pro- 
ſperous ; and let me defire to know, how you find 
Claudio prepar'd? I am made to underſtand, that you 
have lent him viſitation. | 

Dube. He profeſſes to have received no finiter mea- 
ſure from his judge, but molt willingly hambles himſelf 
to the determination of juſtice: yet had he fram'd to 


himſelf, by the inſtruction of his frailty, many deceiving 


promiſes of life ; which I by my good leiſure have di- 


credited to him, and now is he reſolved to die. 


Eſcal. Yon have paid the heav'ns your function, and 
hate la- 
bour'd for the poor gentleman, to the extremelit ſhore 
of my modeſty : but my brother Juſtice have I found 
ſo ſevere, that Ke hath force'd me to tell him, he is 
indeed Juſtice. | _ 
Duke. If his own life anſwer the ſtraitnels of his 
proceeding, it ſhall become him well; wherein if he 
chance to fail, he hath ſentence'd himſelf. 
Eſcal. Lam going to viſit the priſoner; fare you well. 
| 7 [ Exit, 


S CE: NE 


Duke. Peace be with you ! = 
He who the ſword of heav'n will bear; 
Should be as holy as ſevere : 

Pattern in himſelf to know, 

Grace to ſtand, and virtue go 

More nor leſs to others paying, 

Than by ſelf- offences weighing. _ 

Shame to him, whoſe cruel ſtriking 

Kills for faults of his own liking ! 

Twice treble ſhame on Angelo, 

To weed my vice, and let his grow! 

Oh, what may man within him hide, 

Tho” angel on the outward fide ! 

How may that likeneſs, made in crimes; 

Making practice on the times, i 

Draw with idle ſpiders' ſtrings 

Moſt pond'rous and ſubſtantial things ! 
Vol. I. Ce 


VIII. 


Craft 
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Craſt againſt vice I muſt apply. 

With Angelo to-night ſhall lie 

His old betrothed, but defpis'd ; 

So diſguiſe ſhall by th' diſguis'd 

Pay with falſehood falſe exading, 

And perform an old contracting. Exit. 


ACT. ., . “ 
A prange. 
Enter Mariana, and bey ſinging. 
S 0 NM Xxz. > 


c 12 oh, take thoſe lips away, 
That fo ſweetly were forfworn ; 


And thoſe eyes, the break of day, 

* Lights that do miſſead the morn : 
But my kiſſes bring again, 7 

* Seals of love, but ſeal'd in vain. 


Enter Duke. 


Mari. Break off thy ſong, and haſte thee quick away: 
Here comes a man of comfort, whoſe advice 
Hath often ſtill'd my brawling diſcontent. 
I cry you mercy, Sir, and well could with 
You had not found me here ſo muſical; 
Let me excuſe me, and believe me ſo, 
My mirth is much diſpleas'd, but pleas'd my woe. 
Dake. Tis good; tho' muſie oft hath ſuch a charm 
To make bad, good; and good provoke to harm. 
I pray you, tell me, hath any body mquir'd for me 
here to-day? much upon this time have I promis'd 
here to meet, | | 
Mari. You have not been inquir'd after. I have ſat 
here all day. | 


* 


Enter Iſabel. 


Duke. ] do conſtantly believe you; the time is come, 
even now. I ſhall crave your forbearance a little; may 
be I will call upon you anon for ſome advantage t 
yourſelf, : p 

Mari. I am always bound to you, [Exit 


SCENE 
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„ II. 


Duke. Very well met, and welcome: 

What is the news from this good deputy ? 
Hab. He hath a garden circummur'd with brick, 
Whoſe weſtern fide is with a vineyard back'd 
And to that vineyard is a planched gate, 

That wakes his opening with this bigger key : 
This other doth command a little door, 
Which from the vineyard to the garden leads; 
There, on the heavy middle of the night, 
Have I my promiſe made to call upon him, 

Duke. But ſhall you on your knowledge find this 

way? 

Jab. I've ta'en a due and wary note upon't ; 

With whiſp'ring and moſt guilty diligence, 
In action all of precept, he did ſhew 1 me 
The way twice o'er, 

Duke. Are there no other tokens 8 
Between you 'greed, concerning her obſervance? 

Jab. No; none, but only a repair i' th' dark; 

And that 1 have poſſeſs'd him, my moſt ſtay 


xi, 


away: Can be but brief; for I have made him know, 

| have a ſervant comes with me along, 

That ſtays upon me; whoſe perſuaſion i is, 

I come about my brother. 

Duke. Tis well borne up. 
8 I have not yet made known to Mariana 

de. A word of this. What, hoa! within! come forth 1, 
harm 
3 SCENE 11. Enter Mariana. 
romis'd 


I pray you, be acquainted with this maid; 
dhe comes to do you good. 
have fat J 1 do defire the like. 
ue. Do you perſuade yourſelf that I reſpe& you? 
Mari. Good Friar, I know you do; and I have 


is come, found it. 
le: may Dube. Take then this your companion by the hand, 
tage tot V tro hath a ſtory ready for your ear: 


| thall attend your leiſure; but make haſte; 
The vaporous night approaches. 


"Exit 
*% C 5 Mari. 
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Mari. Wilt pleaſe you walk aſide ? 
[Exeunt Mar. and Iſab. 

Duke. © O place and greatneſs! millions of falſe eyes 
Are ſtuck upon thee : volumes of report 
Run with theſe falſe and moſt contrarious queſts 

pon thy doings: thouſand *ſcapes of wit 
Make thee the father of their idle dreams, 
And rack thee in their fancies! Welcome; how ax 

greed ? 


SCENE IV. Re-enter Mariana, and Iſabel. 


Jab. She'll take the enterpriſe upon her, father, 
Is, you adviſe it. | 
Duke. *Tis not my conſent, 
But my intreaty too. 
Jab. Little have you to ſay, 
When you depart from him, but ſoft and low, 
«© Remember now my brother, 
Mari. Fear me not. 
Daks. Nor, gentle daughter, fear you not at all:. 
Ile is your huſband on a pre-contraet; 
To bring you thus together, 'tis no ſip; 3 
Sith that the juſtice of your title to him 
Doth flouriſh the deceit. Come, let us go; 
185 corn's to reap; for yet our tilth's to ſow. [Exeunt, 


SCENE V. Changes to the priſon. 
Enter Provoſt and Clown. 


Prov, Come hither, ſirrah: can you cut of a man's 
head ? G | 

Cleaun. If the man be a bachelor, Sir, I can; but if 
he be a marry'd man, he is his wife's head ; and 1 can 
never cut oft a woman's head. 

Prov. Come, Sir, leave me your ſnatches, and yield 
me a direct anſwer. To- morrow morning are to die 
Claudio and Barnardinè: here is in our priſon a com- 
mon executioner, who in his office lacks a helper ; it 
you will take it on you to aſſiſt him, it ſhall redeem you 
from your gyves: if not, you ſhall have your full time 
of impriſonment, and your deliverance with an unpi- 
ticd whipping; for you have been a notorious bawd. 

| Clown, 
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Clown. Sir, I have been an unlawful bawd time out 
of mind, but yet I will be content to be a lawful hang- 
man. I would be glad to receive ſome inſtruction from - 
my fellow- partner. Ky 
Prov. What hoa; Abhorſon ! where's Abhorſon,” - 
there? 


Enter Abhorſon. 


Abher. Do you call, Sir? | | 
Prov. Sirrah, here's a fellow will help you to-mor- 
row in your execution; if you think it meet, compound 
with him by the year, and let him abide here with you; - 
if not, uſe him for the preſent, and diſmiſs him. He 
cannot plead his eſtimation with you, he hath been a 
bawd. 1 ; 
Abhor. A bawd, Sir? fie upon him, he will diſcre- 
dit our miſtery “. 
Prev. Go to, Sir, you weigh equally ; a feather will 
turn the ſcale. -: [ Exit, 
Clown. Pray, Sir, by your good favour; (for ſurely, 
Sir, a good favour you have, but that you have a hang- 
ing look): do you call, Sir, your occupation a miſtery? 
Abbor. Ay, Sir; a miltery. f 
Clown. Painting, Sir, I have heard ſay, is a miſtery; 
its and your whores, Sir, being members of my occupa- 
tion, ufing painting, do prove my occupation a miſte- 
ry; but what miſtery there ſhould be in hanging, if [| 
ſhould be hang'd I cannot imagine. 
+ Abhor, „ „ * # # # „% 
7 Clown, % „% „% „% „% „ „% 
Sir, it is a miſtery, - | 
 Abhor, Proof. 


The word i cry, when uſed to ſignify a trade or manual profeſſi- 
on, ſhould be ſpelt with an i, not a y; as being derived, not from ine 
Greck KMvTugre), but rom the French mier. Mr Warburton, 


+ The text here is plainly maimed and deficient; the words by 
which Abhorſon ſhould prove the hangman's trade a_ miſtery are loſt, 
But from what follows, the argument may be conjeQuredto have been 
this, Thit every man's apparel! fitted the hangman : to which we may 
ſuppoſe the Clown'replied, that for the ſame reaſon the ſame thing 

might be ſaid of the thief's trade Ye, Sir, it is a miftery, &c. and 


: 


this connects the reſt that follows. 
Ceo 3 Clown,” 
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Clown. Every true man's apparel fits your thief, If 
it be too little for your thief, your true man thinks it 
big enough; if it be too big for your thief, your thief 
thinks it little enough: ſo every true man's apparel 
fits your thief, | | 


AQ 4. 


Re-enter Provoſt, 


Prov. Are you agreed? | 

Clraun. Sir, I will ſerve him: for I do find your 
hangman is a more penitent trade than your bawd; 
he doth oftener aſk forgiveneſs. 

Prov. You, firrah, provide your block and your ax 
to-morrow, four o'clock. | 

Abhor. Come on, bawd, I will inſtru thee in my 
trade; follow. 

Clawn. I do deſire to learn, Sir; and I hope, if you 
have occafion to ufe me for your own turn, you ſhall 
find me yare: for truly, Sir, for your kindneſs I owe 
you a good turn. 5 LExit. 

Prov. Call hither Barnardine and Claudio: 

One has my pity; not a jot the other, 
Being a murth'rer, though he were my brother. 


Ce = # $8, : 


%S 
Look, here's the warrant, Claudio, for thy death; 
'Tis now dead midnight, and by eight to-morrow 
Thou mult be made immortal, Where's Barnardine ? 


Enter Claudio. 


Claud. As faſt lock'd up in ſleep, as guitleſs labour, 


When it lies ſtarkly in the traveller's bones; 
He'll not awake. 
Prev. Who can do good on him? | 

Well, go, prepare yourſelf, [Exit Claud.] But, hark, 
what noiſe? [ Knock within. 

Heav'n give your ſpirits comfort! by and by 

I hope it is ſome pardon, or reprieve, _ 

For the moſt gentle Claudio, Welcome, father. 


Enter Duke. 


Duke. The beſt and wholſom'ſt ſpirits of the night 
Invellep you, good Provoſt ! who call'd here of late? 
Prov. None, ſince the curfew rung. 
Duke, Not Iſabel? 
Prav. 


No ce 
Beſid« 
Lord 
Profe. 


ſmalle 
circun 
almoſ 

Pro 


"2 


99. 
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Prov. No. 5 
Duke, They will then, ere't be 5 ag 
Prov. What comfort is for Claudio? 
Duke. There is ſome in hope. 
Prev, It is a bitter deputy. 
Dube. Not ſo, not ſo; his life is parallell'd 
Ev'n with the ſtroak and line of his great Juſtice ; 3 
He doth with holy abſtinence ſubdue 
That in himſelf, which he ſpurs on his pow'r 
To qualify in others. Were he meal'd 
With that which he correQs, then were he tyrannous; 
But this being ſo, he's juſt. Now they are come. 
Knoch again. Provoſt goes out. 
This is a gentle Provoſt; ſeldom, when 
The ſteeled gaoler is the friend of men. 
How now ? what noiſe ? that ſpirit's poſſeſsd with haſte, 
That wounds th' unreſiſting poſtern with theſe ſtrokes. 
Provoſt returns; 
Prov. There he muſt ſtay, until the officer 
Ariſe to let him in; he is call'd up. 
Due. Have you no countermand for Claudio yet, 
But he muſt die to-morrow ? 
Prov. None, Sir; none: 
Duke. As near the. dawning, Provoſt, as it is, 
You ſhall hear more ere morning. 
Prov, Happily 
You ſomething know ; yet I believe there comes 
No countermand ; no ſuch example have we: 
Beſides, upon the very ſiege of juſtice, 
Lord Angelo hath to the public ear 
Profeſs'd the contrary. 


SCENE VII. Enter a meſſenger. 
Duke. This is his Lordſhip's man. 


Prov. And here comes Claudio's pardon. 

Meg. My Lord hath ſent you this note, and by me 
this further charge, that you ſwerve not from the 
ſmalleſt article of it, neither in time, matter, or other 
circumſtance, Good morrow; for as 1 take it, it is 
almoſt day, | | 


Prov, I ſhall obey him, LExit Meſſenger. 
| | Duke, 


* 
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Duke. This is his pardon purchas'd by fuch fin, 
For which the pardoner himſelf is in: 
Hence hath offence his quick celerity, 
When it is borne in high authority; 
When vice makes mercy, mercy's fo extended, 
That, for the fault's love, is the offender friended. 
Now, Sir, what news? EEE 
Prov. I told you: Lord Angelo, be- like, thinking 


me remifs in mine office, awakens me with this unwont- 


ed putting on ; methinks ſtrangely ; for he hath not 
us'd it before. | 
Duke. Pray you let's hear. 


Provoſt reads the letter. 


In hatſoever you may hear to the contrary, let Claudio be 


executed by four of the clock, and inthe afternoon Barnar- 
dine: for my better ſatisfation, let me have Claudio“ 
head ſent me by five. Let this be duly perfſorm'd with a 
thought that more depends on it than we muſt yet deli- 
ver. Thus fail not to do your office, as you will anſwer 
it at your peril. 


W hat ſay you to this, Sir ? | 

Duke. What is that Barnardine who is to be executed 
in the afternoon ? _ | 

Prov. A Bohemian born, but here nurs'd up and 
bred ; one that is a priſoner nine years old. 

Duke. How came it that the abſent Duke had not 
either deliver'd him to his liberty, or executed him ? 
I have heard it was ever his manner to do fo, 

Prov. His friends ftill wrought reprieves for him ; 
and indeed his fact, till now in the government of Lord 
Angelo, came not to an undoubtful proof. 

Duke. Is it now apparent ? 

Prov. Moſt manifeſt, and not deny'd by himſelf, 

Duke. Hath he borne himſelf penitent in priſon ? 
how ſeems he to be toucl''d ? TS 

Prov. A man that apprehends death no more dread- 
fully, but as a drunken ſleep; careleſs, reckleſs, and 
fearleſs of what's paſt, preſent, or to come; in{enfible 
of mortality, and deſperately mortal. 

Duke. He wants advice, 

Prav. He will hear none; he hath evermore had the 

liberty 


deli 


8 


N 
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liberty of the priſon: give him leave to eſcape hence, 
he would not; drunk many times a-day, if not many 
days entirely drunk. We have very oft awak' d him: 


as if to carry him to execution, and ſhew'd him a ſeem- 


ing warrant for it; it hath not mov'd him at all. 
Duke. More of him anon. There i is written in your 

brow, provoſt, honeſty and conſtancy; if I read it not 

truly, my ancient {kill beguiles me; but in the boldneſs 


of my cunning, I will lay myſelf in hazard. Claudio, 


whom here you have warrant to execute, is no greater 
forfeit to the law than Angelo, who. hath ſentenced 
him. To make you underſtand this in a manifeſted ef- 
fect, I crave but four days reſpite; for the which you. 
are to do me both a preſent and > dangerous courteſy. 

Prov. Pray, Sir, in what? 

Duke, In the delaying death. 

Prov. Alack.!: how may I do. it, having the hour: 
limited, and an expreſs command, under penalty, to. 
deliver his head in the view of Angelo? I may make 
my caſe as Claudio's, to.croſs this in the ſmalleſt. 

Duke. By the vow of mine order I warrant you, if 
my inſtructions may be your guide: let this Barnar - 
dine be this morning executed, and his head borne to 
Angelo. 


Prov. Angelo hath ſeen them both, and will diſto- 


ver the favour. 

Duke. Oh, death's a great diſguiſer, and you may 
add to it; ſhave the head, and tie the beard, and'fay 
it was the deſire of the penitent to be ſo, barb'd before 
his death; you know the courſe is common. If any 
thing fall to you upon this, more than thanks and 
good fortune; by the ſaint whom I profeſs, 1 will 
plead againit it with my life. 

N Pardon me, good father; it is againſt my. 
Oat 

Duke. Were you ſworn to the Duke, or to the de- 
puty ? 
Prov. To him and to his ſ ubſtitutes. 


Duke. You will think you have made no oTence, if 


the Duke avouch the juſtice of your dealing ? 
Prov. But what likelihood is in that? 
Dake, Not a reſemblance, but a certainty, Yet ſince 


I fee. 


| 
1 
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I ſee you fearful, that neither my coat, integrity, nor 
my perſuaſion, can with caſe attempt you; I will go 
further than ] meant, to pluck all fears out of you, 
Look you, Sir, here is the hand and ſeal of the Duke; 
you know the character, I doubt not; and the ſiguet 
is not ſtrange to you. | 

Prov I know them both. 

Duke. The contents of this is the return of the Duke; 
you ſhall anon over-read it at your pleaſure; where 
you ſhall find within theſe two days he will be here, 
This is a thing which Angelo knows not, for he this 
very day receives letters of ſtrange tenor; perchance 
of the Duke's death; perchance of his entering into 
ſome monaſtery ; but, by chance, nothing of what is 
here writ. Look, the unfolding ſtar calls up the thep- 
herd; put not yourſelf into amazement how theſe 
things ſhould be; all difficulties are but eaſy when they 
are known, Call your executioner, and off with Bar- 
nardine's head: I will give him a preſent ſhritt, and 
adviſe him for a better place. Yet you are amaz'd, 
but this ſhall abſolutely reſolve you. Come away, it 
is almoſt clear dawn, | [Exeunt, 


SCENE YHL 


Clown, I am as well acquainted chere, as I was in 

„ our houſe of profeſſion. One would think it were 
% Miſtreſs Overdone's own houſe ; for here be many 
% of her old cuſtomers. Firſt, her's young Mr. Raſh ; 
he's in for a commodity of brown pepper and old gin- 
ger, nineſcore and ſeventeen pounds; of which he 
made five marks ready money: marry, then, ginger 
was not much in requeſt; for the old women were all 
dead. Then is there here one Mr, Caper, at the ſuit 
of Maſter Three-pile the mercer ; for ſome four ſuits 
of peach-colour'd ſattin, which now peaches him a 
beggar. Then have we here young Dizzy, and young 
Mr. Deep-vow, and Mr. Copper-ſpur, and Mr. Starve- 
lackey the rapier and dagger-man, and young Drop- 
hire that kill'd luſty Pudding, and Mr. Forthright the 
tilter, and brave Mr. Shooter the great traveller, and 
wild Half-canne that ſtabb'd Pots, and, I think, forty 
mare, 


Enter Clown. 


more; all great doers in our Wo and are now in 
for the Lord's ſake. 
Enter e 


Abbor. Sirrah, bring Barnardine hither. 
Clown. Maſter Barnardine, you muſt riſe and bs 
hang'd, Mr. Barnardine. 
Abhor. What, hoa, Barnardine ! 
| Barnar. [within] A pox o' your throats; who makes 
that noiſe there? what are you? 
Cl>wn. Your friend, Sir, the hangman : you muſt 
be ſo good, Sir, to riſe, and be put to death. 
1 Barnar, [within] Away, you rogue, away; I am 
sepy. 
Abbor. Tell him, he muſt awake, and that quickly 
ſe OO. 


y Clown. Pray, Maſter Barnardine, awake till you 
5 are executed, and fleep afterwards, 

i& Abhor. Go in to him, and fetch. him out. 

d, Clown, He is coming, Sir, he is coming; ; I hear the 
* ſtraw ruſtle. 

T2 Enter Barnardine, 


Abbor. Is the ax upon the block, ſirrah ? 
Clown. Very ready, Sir. | 
Barnar. How now, Abhorſon ? what's the news 
with yon? 
Pa Abhor. Truly, Sir, I would defire you to clap into 
your prayers: for, look you, the warrant's come. 
5 Bernard. You rogue; I have been drinking all night; 
© WI am not fitted for't. 
211 Wl Clown. Oh, the better, Sir; for he that drinks all 
55 night, and is hang'd betimes in the morning, may 


. lep the ſounder all the next day. 
m a Enter Duke. 


ung Abhor. Look you, Sir, here comes your ghoſtly fa- 

rve- cher; do we jeſt now, think you? 

rop- Duke. Sir, induced by my charity, and hearing how 

haſtily you are to depart, I am come to adviſe you, 

l comfort you, and pray with you. 

ort y Barnar. Friar, not I. I have been drinking hard all 

ore; night, and I will have more time to prepare * 
they 
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AQ 3, 
they ſhall beat out my brains with billets. I will not 
conſent to die this day, that's certain. 
Duke. Oh, Sir, you muſt, and therefore I beſeech 
you look forward on the journey you ſhall go. 
Barnar. I ſwear J will not die to-day for any man's 


Perſuaſion. 
Duke. But hear you, 
Bernar. Not a word: if you have any thing to ſay 
to me, come to my ward ; for thence will not I to- 
day. [ Exit, 


8 0 E N E IX. Enter Provoſt. 


Duke, Unfit to live, or die: oh; gravel heart! 

After him, fellows: bring him to the bloek. 
Prov. Now, Sir, how do you find the priſoner ? 

Duke. A creature unprepar'd, unmeet for death ; 
And, to tranſport him in the mind he is, 
Were damnable. 

Prov. Here in the priſon, father, 

here dy'd this morning of a cruel fever 
One Ragozine, a moſt notorious pirate. | 
A man of Claudio's years; his beard, and head, 
Juſt of his colour : what if we omit 5 
This reprobate, till he were well inclin'd; 

And ſatisſy the deputy with the viſage 
Of Ragozine, more like to Claudio ? 

Duke. O. tis an accident that heav'n provides: 
Diſpatch it preſently ; the hour draws on 
Prefix'd by Angelo: ſee this be done, 

And ſent according to command; while I 
Perſnade this rude wretch willingly to die. 
Prov. This ſhall be done, good father, n 
But Barnardine muſt die this afterncon. 
And how ſhall we continue Claudio, 
To fave me from the danger that might come, 
If he were known alive? - 
Dake. Let this be done. 

Put them in ſecret holds, both Birnardine and Claudio, 
Ere twice the ſun hath made his journal greeting 
To th' under generation, you ſhall find 
Your ſafety manifeſted. | 

Prov. I am your free dependent. 


2 Duke. 


* 
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Duke. Quick, diſpatch, and ſend the head to Angelo. 
[Exit Provoſt. 

Now will I write letters to Angelo, | 


(The Provoſt, he ſhall bear them); whoſe contents 
. Shall witneſs to him, I am near at home; 


85 And that, by great injunctious, I am bound 
To enter publicly: him I'll deſire 

4 To meet me at the conſecrated fount, 

of A league below the city ; and from thence, 

#1 By cold gradation and weal-balance'd form, 


We ſhall proceed with Angelo, 
| Enter Provoſt. 


Prov. Here is the head, IL'Il carry it myſelf. 
Duke. Convenient is it: make a ſwift return; 
For L will commune with you of ſuch things, 
That want no ears but your's, | | 
Prov, VU make all ſpeed, ” >: Fat. 
Iſab. [within] Peace, hoa, be here! | 
Duke. The tongue of Iſabel.— She comes to know, 
If yet her brother's pardon be come hither: 
But I will keep her ign'rant of her good, 
To make her heav'nly comforts of deſpair, 
When it is leaſt expected. 


SCENE X. Enter Iſabel. 
1/ab. Hoa, by your leave. 2 


Duke. Good morning to you, fair and gracious daugh- 
be” ; 
1/ab. The better, giv'n me by ſo holy a man: 
Hath yet the deputy ſent my brother's pardon ? 
Duke. He hath releas'd him, Ifabel, from the world; 
His head is off, and ſent to Angelo. | 
I/ab. Nay, but it is not ſ6. | py 
Date. It is no other. | 
Shew your wiſdom, daughter, in your cloſeſt patience, 
2 Oh, I will to him, and pluck out his eyes. 
uke, You fhall not be admitted to his fight, 

Iſab. Unhappy Claudio! wretched Ifabcl ! 
injurious world! moſt damned Angelo! | 
Duke, This nor hurts him, nor profits you a jot: 
Forhear it therefore, give your cauſe to heav'n, | 

Vor. I. RE | Mark 
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Mark what I ſay; which you ſhall ſurely find 
By ev'ry ſyllable a faithful verity, 
The Duke comes home to-morrow; dry your eyes; 
One of our convent, and his er. 
Gives me this inſtance: already he hath carry'd 
Notice to Eſcalus and Angelo, 
Who do prepare to meet him at the gates, 
There to give up their pow'r. If you can, pace your 
wiſdom | 

In that good path that I would wiſh it go, 
And you ſhall have your boſom on this wretch, 
Grace of the Duke, revenges to your heart, 
And gen'ral honour. 

Jſab. I'm directed by you. 

Duke. This letter then to Friar 8 give ; 
*Tis that he ſent me of the Duke's return: 
Say, by this token, I deſire his company 
At Mariana's houſe to-night. Her cauſe and yours 
I'Il perfect him withal, and he ſhall bring you 
Before the Duke, and to the head of Angelo 
Accuſe him home, and home. For my poor ſelf, 
I am combined by a ſacred vow, 
And ſhall be abſent, Wend you with this letter: 
Command theſe fretting waters from your eyes 
With a light heart ; truſt not my holy order, 
If I pervert your courſe. Who's here? 


SCENE XI. Euter Lucio. 


Lucio. Good even; 
Friar, where's the Provolt ? 
Duke. Not within, Sir, 

Lucio. Oh, pretty Iſabella, I am _ at mine Af 
to ſee thine eyes ſo red: thou muſt be patient: I am 
fain to dine and ſup with water and bran. I dare not 
for my head fill my belly; one fruitful meal would ſet 
me to't. But they ſay the Duke will be here to-mor- 
row. By my troth, label, 1 lov'd thy brother, If the 
old fantaſtical Duke of dark corners had been at home, 
he had liv'd. [Exit Iſabella. 


AQ 4, 


Duke. Sir, the Duke is marvellous little beholden to 
your reports; but the belt is, he lives not in them. 
| Lucis. 


t 4. 


our 


ITS 
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Lucio. Friar, thou knoweſt not the Duke ſo well as 
do; he's a better woodman than thou tak'ſt him for. 
Dake. Well; you'll anſwer this one day. Fare ye 
well. | ; 

Lucio. Nay, tarry, I'll go along with thee, I can. 
tell thee pretty tales of the Duke, 

Duke. You have told me too many of him already, 
Sir, if they be true: if not true, none were enough. 

Lucio. I was once before him for getting a wench 
with child, 

Duke. Did you ſuch a thing! 

Lucio, Yes, marry, did I; but IT was fain to for- 
ſwear it; they would elſe have marry'd me to the rot - 
ten medlar. | ; 

Dake. Sir, your company is fairer than honeſt: reſt 
you well. 

Lucio. By my troth, I'll go with thee to the lane's - 
end. If bawdy talk offend you, we'll have very little 
of it; nay, Friar, I am a kind of bur, I ſhall ſtick. 

| [Exeunt. 


SCENE XII. Changes to the palace. 
Enter Angelo and Eſcalus. 


Eſcal. Every letter he hath writ, hath diſvouch'd other - 

Ang. In moſt uneven and diſtracted manner. His ac- 
tions thew much like to madneſs: pray heav'n his wiſ-- 
dom be not tainted ! And why meet him at the gates, 
and deliver our authorities there ? 

Eſcal. I gueſs not; ä 

Ang. Abe why ſhould we proclaim it in an hour be-- 
fore his entering, that if any crave redreſs of injuſtice, . 
they ſhould exhibit their petitions in the ſtreet? 

E/cal. He ſhews his reaſon for that: to have a diſ- 
patch of complaints, and to deliver us from devices 
hereafter, which ſhall then have no power to ſtand a- 
gainſt us, 1 
Ang. Well; I beſeech you, let it be proclaim'd be- 
times 1” th' morn; [I'll call you at your houſe. Give 
notice to ſuch men of ſort and ſuit as are to meet him. 

Eſcal. I ſhall, Sir: fare you well. [ Exit. - 

D d 2 Ang. 


— 
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Ang. Good night. | 

This deed unſhapes me quite, makes me unpregnant, 

And dull to all proceediags. A defloured maid ! 

And by an eminent body, that inforce'd | 

The law again{t it! but that her tender ſhame. 

Will not proclaim againſt her maiden loſs, 

How might ſhe tongue me! Yet reaſon dares her, No. 

For my authority bears a credant bulk; 

That no particular ſcandal once can touch, 

But it confounds the breather. He ſhould have liv'd, 

Save that his riotous youth, with dangerous ſenſe, 

Might in the times to come have ta'en revenge; 

By ſo receiving a diſhonour'd life, 

With ranſom of ſuch ſhame, Would yethe had liv'd ! 

Alack, when once our grace we have forgot, 

Nothin g goes right; we would, and we would not. 
15 f [ Exit, 


Act 


PPP 
Changes to the fields without the town, 
Enter Duke in his own habit, and Friar Peter. 


Duke. Theſe letters at fit time deliver me, 
The Provoſt knows ours purpoſe, and our plot. 
The matter being afoot, keep your inſtruQion, 
And hold you ever to our ſpecial drift ; | 
Tho' ſometimes you do blench from this to that, 
As cauſe doth miniſter. Go, call at Flavius' houſe, 
And tell him where I ſtay; give the like notice 
Unto Valentius, Rowland, and to Craſſus, 
And hid them bring the trumpets to the gate: 
But ſend me Flavius firſt. _ 
Peter. It ſhall be ſpeeded well. 


Eater Varrius,- 


' Duke. I thank thee, Varrius; thou haſt made good 
haſte : | 
Come, we will walk. There's other of our friends 
Will greet us here anon, my gentle Varrius. [ Exeuzt. 


SCENE 


[Exit Friar, 
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SCENE XIV. Enter Iſabella and Mariana. 


Ifab. To ſpeak ſo indirectly, I am loth: 
I'd ſay the truth; but to accuſe him ſv, 
That is your part; yet I'm advis'd to do it, 
He ſays, to vail full “ purpoſe. 
0. Mari. Be rul'd by him. 
Jab. Beſides, he tells me, that if peradventure © 
He ſpeak againſt me on the adverſe fide, 
d, I ſhould not think it ſtrange; for tis a phyſic, . 
That's bitter to ſweet end. 
Mari. I would, Friar Peter 
1/ab. Oh, peace; the Friar is come. 


d 2M | Enter Peter. 


Peter. Come, I have found yon out a ſtand moſt fit, 
Where you may have ſuch vantage on the Duke, 
He ſhall. not paſs vou. Twice have the trumpets + 
ſounded: 
The generous and graveſt citizens” - 
Have hent the gates, and very near upon 
The Duke! is entering th therefore hence, away. {[ Exeunt.” 


xit, 


ACT: V.. SCENE: K* 
A public place near the city. - 


Enter Duke, Varrius, Lords, Angelo, Eſcalus, Lucio, 
ſe, and citizens at feveral doors. 
Dake. Y very worthy couſin; fairly met; 
M Our old and faithful friend, we're glad to 
ſee you. 
Ang. and Eſcal. Happy return be to your Royal 
Grace ! : 
Duke. Many and hearty thanks be to you both: 
We've made inquiry of you, and we hear | 
Such goodneſs of your juſtice, that our ſoul 
Cannot but yield you forth to public thanks, 
Forerunning more requital, 
Ang. You make my bonds ſtill greater. 
Dale. Oh, your deſert ſpeaks loud; and I ſhould 
wrong it, 


full, for beneficial, 


riar. 


eunt. 


Ddz | . T 
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To lock it in the wards of covert boſom, 
When it deſerves with characters of braſs 

A forted reſidence, gainſt the tooth of time 
And razure of oblivion. Give me your hand, 
And let the ſubjects ſee, to make them know 
That outward courteſies would fain proclaim 
Favours that keep within. Come, Eſcalus; 
You muſt walk by us on our other hand; 


And good ſupporters are you. ¶ As the Duke is going out, 
Enter Peter and Iſabella, 
Peter. Now is your time: ſpeak loud, and kneel bẽ- 


SCENE II. 


fore him. 


Act 5. 


Jab. Juſtice, O Royal Duke! vail your regard 


Upon a wrong'd, I'd fain have ſaid, a maid. 
Oh, worthy Prince, diſhonour not your exe 
By throwing it on any other object, 

Til you have heard me in my true complaint,” 


And given me juſtice, juſtice, juſtice, juſtice, - 


Duke, Relate your wrongs. In what? by whom! be 


brief : 
Here is Lord Angelo ſhall give you juſtice ; 
Reveal yourſelf to him. 
Jab. Oh, worthy Duke, F 
You bid me ſeek redemption of the devil. 


Hear me yourſelf, for that which I muſt ſpeak 


Muſt either puniſh me, not being believ'd, 
Or wring redreſs from you : 


oh hear me, hear me ? 
Ang. My Lord, her wits, I fear me, are not firm: 


She bath been a ares to me for her voter, 


Cut off by courſe of juſtice. 
1/ab. Courle of. juſtice! 


Ang. And ſhe will ſpeak moſt bitterly, and ſtrange. 
Jab. Moſt ſtrange, but yet moſt truly, will I ſpeak. 


That Angelo's foriworn, is it not ſtrange? 
That Angelo's a murth'rer, is't not ſtrange ? 
That Angelo is an adult'rous: - thief, 
An hypocrite, a virgin-violater; 
ls it not ſtrange, and ſtrange ? ? 

Dake. Nay, it is ten times ſtrange. 

Tfab. It is not truer he is Angelo. 
Than this is all as true, as it is ſtrange : 
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Nay, it is ten times truer; for truth is truth 
To th' end of reckoning. _ 

Dake. Away with her: poor ſoul, 
She ſpeaks this in th' infirmity of ſenſe. 


There is another comfort than this world, 
That thou neglect me not; with that opinion 


But one, the wicked'ſt caitiff 45 the ground, 
May ſeem as ſhy, as grave, as juſt, as ablolute, 
As Angelo; even ſo may Angelo, 
In all his dreflings, carats, titles, forms, 
Be an arch-villain, Believe it, Royal Prince, 
If he be leſs, he's nothing; but he's more, 
Had I more name for badneſs. 

Duke. By mine honeſty, | 
If ſhe be mad, as l believe no other, 
Her madneſs hath the oddeſt frame of ſenſe ;. 
be Such a dependency of thing on thing, 
| As e'er I heard in madneſs. 

Jab. Gracious Duke, 
Harp not on that; nor do not baniſh reaſon. 
For inequality ; but let your reaſon ſerve 
To make the truth appear, where it ſeems hid; 
Not hide the falſe, ſeems true. 

Duke. Many, that are not mad, 
Have ſure more lack of reaſon, 
What would you ſay ? 

1/ab. 1 am the ſiſter of one Claudio, 
Condemn'd upon the act of fornication 
To loſe his head ; condemn'd by Angelo :: 
I, in probation of. a ſiſterhood, 
Was ſent to by my brother; one Lucio, 
As then the meſſenger, —— \ 

Lucio. That's I, an't like your Grace : 
I came to her 0 . Claudio, and deſir'd her 
To try her gracious fortune with Lord Angelo 
For her poor brother's pardon. 

225 That's he, indeed. 


319 


Iſab. O Prince, 1 conjure thee, as thou believ'ſt 


That I am tonch'd with madneſs. Make not impoſſible 
That which but ſeems unlike ; tis not impoſſible, 


uke. You. were not. bid to ſpeak, [To Lacs: 


Lu cis 
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Lucio. No, my good Lord, nor wiſh'd to hold my 


eace. 
Duke. | wiſh you now then; | 

Pray you take note of it: and when you have 

A buſineſs for yourſelf, pray heav'a you then 
Be perfect. 

. Lucio. I warrant your Honour. | 
Duke. The warrant's for yourſelf; take heed to't. 
2 This gentleman told ſomewhat of my tale. 

ucio. Right. 
Duke It may be right, but you are in the wrong 
To ſpeak before your time. Proceed. 
1/ab. I went 

To this pernicious caitiff Deputy. 
Duke. That's ſomewhat madly ſpoken. 

Jab. Pardon it: 

The phraſe is to the matter. | 
Duke. Mended again: the matter; — proceed. 
1/ab. In brief; (to ſet the needleſs proceſs by, 

How [ perſuaded, how 1 pray'd and kneel'd, 

How he repell'd me, and how I reply'd ; | 

For this was of much length); the vile concluſion . 

I now begin with grief and ſhame to utter. 

He would not, but by gift of my chaſte body 

To his concupiſcent intemp'rate luſt, 

Releaſe my. brother; and after much debatement, 

My ſiſterly remorſe confutes mine honour, 

And I did yield to him: But the next morn betimes, 

His purpoſe ſurfeiting, he ſends a warrant 

For my poor brother's head. 

Dake. This is moſt likely ! | 
 Jfab. Oh, that it were as like as it is true! 
Duke. By heav'n, fond wretch, thou know'ſt not what 
thou ſpeak'ſt, 

Or elſe thou art ſuborn'd againſt his honour 

In hateful practice Firft, his integrity 

Stands without blemiſh, Next, it imports no reaſon, 
That with ſuch vehemence he ſhould purſue 
Faults proper to himſelf, If he had fo offended, 
He would have weigh'd thy brother by himſelf, 

And not have cut him off. Some one hath ſet you on; 

Confeſs the truth, and ſay by whoſe advice 


* 


Thou 


ww 


ves, 


vhat 


Thou cam'ſt here to complain. 
1/ab. And is this all ? 
Then, oh, you bleſſed miniſters above 
Keep me in patience; and with ripen'd time, 
Unfold the evil which is here wrapt up 
In countenance: Heav'n ſhield your Grace from woe, 
As I, thus wrong'd, hence unbelieved go. 
Duke. I know you'd fain be gone. An officer; 
To priſon with her. Shall we thus permit | 
A blaſting and a ſcandalous breath to fall 
On him ſo near us? This needs muſt be a practice. 
Who knew of your intent, and coming hither ? 
Lſab. One that I would were here, Friar LOI. 
Duke. A ghoſlly father, belike : 
Who knows that Lodowick ? | x | 
Lucio, My Lord, I know him; tis a meddling Friar; 
I do not like the man ; had he been lay, my Lord, 
For certain words he ſpake againſt your Grace 
In your retirement, I had ſwinge'd him ſoundly. 
Duke, Words againſt me? this is a good Friar, belike; 
And to ſet on this wretched woman here 
Againſt our ſubſtitute ! let this Friar be found. 


Lucio, But yeſternight, my Lord, the and that Friar, 


I ſaw them at the priſon ; a ſaucy Friar, 
A very ſcurvy fellow. 
Peter. Bleſſed be your Royal Grace! 
have ſtood by, my Lord, and I have heard 
Your royal ear abus'd. Firſt, hath this woman 
Moſt wrongfully accus'd your ſubſtitute ; 
Who is as free from touch or ſoil with her, - 
As ſhe from one.ungot. 
Duke. We did believe no leſs, 
Know you that Friar Lodowick, which ſhe peaks of? 
Peter. 1 know him for a man divine and holy; 
Not ſcurvy, nor a temporary medler, 
As he's reported by this gentleman; 
And, on my truſt, a man that never yet 
Did, as he vouches, miſreport your Grace. 
Lacie. My Lord, moſt villanouſly; believe it. 
Peter. Well; he in time may come to clear himſelf; 
But at this inſtant he is fick, my Lord, 
Of a ſtrange fever, On his mere requeſt, 


(Being 
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(Being come to knowledge that there was complaint 
Intended 'gainſt Lord Angelo, came J hither 
To ſpeak as from his mouth, what he doth know 
Is true, and falſe; and what he with his oath 
By all probation will make up fall clear, 
Whenever he's convented. birſt, for this woman; 
To juſtify this worthy Nobleman, 
So vulgarly and perſonally accus'd, 
Her ſhall you hear diſproved to her eyes, 
Till the herſelf confeſs it. 
Duke. Good Friar, let's hear it. 
Do you not ſmile at this, Lord Angelo? 
O heav'n i the vanity of wretched fools ! 
Give us ſome ſeats; come, couſin Angelo, 
In this I'll be impartial : be you judge 
Of your own cauſe, Is this the witneſs, Friar ? 
[Iſabella is carried off, guarded. 


SCENE III. Enter Mariana veil'd. 


Firſt let her ſhew her face; and, after, ſpeak. 

Vari. Pardon, my Lord, 1 will not ſhew my face, 
Until my huſband bid me. 

Duke, What, are you marry'd ? 

Mari, No, my Lord. 

Duke Are you a maid ? 

Mari. No, my Lord, 

Duke. A widow then ? 

Mari. Neither, my Lord. 

Duke. Why, are you nothing then? neither maid, 
widow, nor wife? 

Lucio. My Lord, ſhe may be a punk; for many of 
them are neither maid, widow, nor wife. 

Duke. Silence that fellow: I would he had ſome 
cauſe to prattle tor himſelf, 

Lucio. Well, my Lord. 

Mari. My Lord, I do confeſs, I ne'er was marry'd; 
And | confets beſides, I am no maid ; 
I've known my huſband ; yet my huſband knows not, 
That ever he knew me. 

Lucio, He was drunk then, my Lord; it can be no 

a better, 
Duke, 


/ 
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Duke. For the benefit of ſilence, would * wert 
: fo too. 

Lucio, Well, my Lord. 

Dake. This is no witneſs for Lord Angelo. 

Mari. Now | come to't, my Lord, 
She that accuſes him of fornication, 
In ſelf-ſame manner doth accuſe my huſband ; 
And charges him, my Lord, with ſuch a time, 
When I'll de poſe I had him in mine arms, 
With all th' effect of love. 

Ang. Charges ſhe more than me? 

Mari. Not that I know. 

Duke. No? you ſay your huſband, [To Mariana. 

Mari. Why, juſt, my Lord; and that is Angelo; 
Who thinks he knows that he ne'er knew my body ; 
But knows, he thinks, that he knows Iſabel's. 

Ang. This is a ſtrange abuſe; let's ſee thy face. 

Mari. My huſband bids me; now I will unmaſk. 

[ Unveiling, 


This is that face, thou —_— Angelo, 
Which once thou ſwor'ſt, was worth the looking on 
5 This is the hand which, with a vow'd contract, 
| Was faſt belock'd in thine : this is the body 
That took away the match from Iſabel, 
And did ſupply thee at thy garden- houſe 
In her imagin'd perſon. 
Duke. Know you this woman? 
Lucio. Carnally, ſhe ſays, 
10 Duke. Sirrah, no more. 
eta. Lucio. Enough, my Lord. 
Ang. My Lord, I —_ confeſs, I know this woman ; 
And five years ſince there was ſome ſpeech of marriage 
Betwixt myſelf and her; which was broke off, 
Partly, for that her promiſed proportions 
Came ſhort of compoſition; but, in chief, 
For that her reputation was diſvalu'd | | 
In levity: ſince which time of five years lt 
I never ſpake with her, ſaw her, nor heard from her, | 
Upon my faith and honour, | if 
Mari. Noble Prince, f [ breath, 
As there comes light from heav'n, and words from | 
As there is ſenſe in truth, and truth in virtue, 


y of 


ſome 


F | 
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Jam affiance'd this man's wife, as ſtrongly 
As words could make up. vows: and, my good Lord, 
But Tueſday night laſt gone, in's garden- houſe, 
He knew me as a wife; as this is true, 
Let me in ſafety raiſe me from my knees; 
Or elſe for ever be confixed here; 
A marble monument! 
Ang. 1 did but ſmile till now. 
Now, good my Lord, give me the ſcope of juſtice; 
My patience here is touch'd; I do perceive, 
Theſe poor informal women are no more 
But inſtruments of ſome more mightier member, . 
That ſets them on, Let me have way, my Lord, 
To find this practice out. 
Duke. Ay, with my heart; 
And puniſh them unto your height of pleaſure. 
Thou foolith Friar, and thou pernicious woman, 
Compact with her that's gone; think'ſt thou, thy oaths, 
Tho' they would ſwear down each particular faint, 
Were teſtimonies *gainſt his worth and credit, 
That's ſeal'd in approbation ? You, Lord Eſcalus, 
Sit with my couſin ; lend him your kind pains 
To find out this abufe, whence 'tis deriv'd. 
There is another Friar, that ſet them on; 
Let him be ſent for. [ deed, 
Peter. Would he were here, my Lord; for he, in- 
Hath ſ&t the women on to this complaint: 
Your Provoſt knows the place where he abides ; 
And he may fetch him. 
Duke. Go, do it inſtantly. 
And you, my noble and well-warranted coukin; 
Whom it concerns to hear this matter forth ; 
Do with your injuries, as ſeems you belt, 
In any chaſtiſement : I for a while 
Will leave you; but ſtir not you, till you have well 
Determined” upon theſe flanderers. Exit. 


SCENE IV. 


Eſeal. My Lord, we'll do it thoroughly. Signior 
Lucio, did not you ſay, you knew that Friar Lodo- 
wick to be a diſhoneſt perſon ? 

Lucio. Cucullus non facit monachum ; honeſt in no- 

2 thing, 
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thing but in his cloaths; and one that hath ſpoke moſt | 
villanous ſpeeches of the Duke. 

Eſcal. We ſhall intreat you toabide here till he come, 
and inforce them againſt him; we ſhall find this Friar - 
a notable fellow. 

Lucio. As any in Vienna, on my word. 

Eſcal. Call that ſame Iſabel here once again: I would 


ſpeak with her. Pray you, my Lord, give me leave to 
queſtion; you ſhall ſee how Tf handle her. 
Lucio. Not better than he, by her own report. 
Eſcal. Say you? 
Lucio: Marry, Sir, I think, if you handled her pri- 


vately, ſhe-ſhould ſooner confeſs; ; perchance, N 
ſhe'll be aſham'd. 


E nter Duke in the Fi 5 habit, and Prove} ; Iſabella - 
is brought in. 


Eſcal. 1 will go darkly to work with her. 
Lucio. That 8 the way; for. women are light at mid- - 


ht. . | 
16 Come on, Miſtreſs: here s a gentle woman · 
denies all that you have ſaid. 


Lucio. My Lord, here comes the raſcal I ſpoke of ; 
here with the Provoſt. 


Eſcal. In very good time: | ſpeak not you to him, : 
till we call upon you. 
Lucio. Mum 12 
Eſcal. Come, Sir, did you ſet theſe women on to 
flander Lord Angelo? they have confers you: did... 
Duke. Tis falſe 
Eſcal. How? know you where you are? 
ute. Reſpect to your great place; and let the devil: : 
Be ſometime honour'd for his burning throne, - 7 
Where is the Duke? 'tis he ſhould hear me ſpeak, _. 
| Eſcal The Duke's in us; and we will hear you ſpeak... 
171. Look you ſpeak juſtly. 
Duke. Boldly, at leaſt.” But oh, poor ſouls 
Come you to ſeek the lamb-here of the fox? 
nior Good night to your redreſs. Is the Duke gone? 
»do- Then is your cauſe gone too. The Duke's -unjuits. 
Thus to retort your manifeſt appeal ; | 
no- And put your trial 3 in the villain's mouth, 


ing, Vor. I, | | E 86 Which 
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Which here you come to accuſe. 

Lucio. This is the raſcal; this is he I ſpoke of. 
Eſcal. Why, thou unrev rend and unhallow'd Fri riar, 
Tst not enough thou haſt ſuborn'd theſe women 
T' accuſe this worthy man, but with foul mouth, 
And in the witneſs of his proper ear, 

To call him villain; and then glance from him 
To th' Duke himſelf, to tax him with injuſtice? 
Take him hence; to th' rack with him: we'll touze you 
Joint by joint, but we will know his purpoſe. 
What? unjuſt ? 

Duke. Be not ſo hot; the Duke dare no more ſtretch 
This finger of mine, than he dare rack his own: 
His ſubject am I not, 
Nor here provincial; my buſineſs in this ſtate 
Made me a Tooker on here in Vienna; 
Where I have ſeen corruption boil and bubble, 
Till it o'er- run the ſtew : Jaws for all faults; 
But faults ſo countenance'd, that the wong Ratutes 
Stand like the forfeits in a barber's ſhop “, 
As much in mock as marx. D, 

Eſcal Slander to th' ſtate ! away with him to priſon, Firſt 

Ang. What can you vouch againſt him, Signior Lucio? Snea; 


Is this the man that you did tell us of? Muſt 
Lucio. Tis he, my Lord. Come hither, goodman Lu, 
Do you know me ? [ bald-pate: Du 


Duke. I remewber you, Sir, by the ſound of your 


voice: I met you at the priſon in the abſence of the Duke. Wen 
Lucio. Oh, did you 10? and do you remember what Haſt t 
you ſaid of the Duke ? That 
Dute. Moſt notedly, Sir. Rely u 
Lucio. Do you fo, Sir? and was the Duke a fleſ1-M And h 
monger, a fool, and a coward, as you then reported Ang 
him to be? I ſhoul 
Duke. You muſt, Sir, change verbund with me, er To thi; 
When 

It qs a cuſtam in the ſhops of all mechanics, to make it a forfeitur Hath 1 
for any ſtranger to uſe or take up the tools of their trade, In a barber' No 1 f 
ſhop eſpecially, when heretofore barbers 12 (gov the under parts 0 o 1on 
ſurgery, their inſtruments being of a nice kind, and their ſhops gener But let 
rally full of idle people, there was hung up a table, ſhev ing what pa Immedi 


ticular forfeiture was required for medcling with each inſtrument. 
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gou make that my report : you ſpoke fo of . and 
much more much worſe. _. | 

Lucio. Oh, thou damnable fellow! did not I pier 
thee by the noſe, for thy ſpeeches ? | * 

Dake. I proteſt I love the Duke as I love Myself. 

Ang. Hark! how the villain would cloſe now, after 
his — abuſes. 

Eſcal. Such a fellow is not to be talk'd withal; away 
with him to priſon : where is the Provoſt? away with 
him to priſon ; lay bolts enough upon him; let him 
| ſpeak no more; away with thoſe giglets too, and with 
ch the other confederate companion. $4 

Duke. Stay, Sir, ſtay a while. 
Ang. What! reſiſts he? help him, l | 
Lucio. Come, Sir; come, Sir; come, Sir; foh, Sir; 
why, you bald- pated lying: raſcal; ; you mult be hooded, 
muſt you? ſhow your knave's viſage, with a pox to 
you; ſhow your ſheep- biting face, and be hang d an 
es hour; will't not off? 
[Pulls off the Friar's hood, and diſcovers the aber 
Duke. Thou art the firſt knave that e er mad'it a Duke. 
ſon, WW Firſt, Provoſt, let me bail theſe gentle three. | 
xcio? W Sneak not away, Sir; for the Friar and you [To Lucio. 
Muſt have a word anon: lay hold on him. 
Lucis. This may prove worſe than hanging. 


man 


Fate: Duke. What you have ſpoke, I pardon; fit you down: 
your [To Eſcalus. 
Juke. Well borrow place of him. Sir by your leave: [To Ang. 


what Haſt thou or word, or wit, or impudence, 
That yet can do thee office ! if thou haſt, 
Rely upon it till my tale be heard, 
And hold no longer out. 

Ang. O my dread Lord, 
| ſhould be guiltier than my guiltineſs, 
To think 1 can be undiſcernable, 


When I perceive your ere like pow'r divine, 


fleſh 


horte 0 


1e, Cre 


orfeitur ll Hath look'd upon my paſſes: then good prince, 
ores No longer ſeſſion hold upon my thame ; 
Js gener But let my trial be mine own confeſſion : 


y hat pa 


Immediate ſentence then, and ſequent death, 
ent. | 


Is all the grace | beg. 
yo Duke, Come hither, Mariana: | 
| el E 2 Say; 
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Say; waſt thou c'er contracted to this woman ? 
Ang. I was, my Lord. 
- Dake. Go take her hence, and marry hee: inſtantly; 
Do you the office, Friar; which conſummate, 
NR him here again: 8⁰ with him, Provoſt. 


LExeunt Angelo, Mariana, Peter, and Prog. 


EN. 


E ſeal. My Lord, I am more amaz'd at his diſhonours 
"Than at the ſtrangeneſs of it. 
Dake. Come hither, Iſabel; | 
Your Friar is now your prince: as I was then 
Advertiſing, and holy to your buſineſs, 
Not changing heart with habit, I am n 
Attornied at your ſervice. 
Jab. Oh, give me pardon, | 
That I, your vaſſal, have employ'd and pain' d 
Tour unknown ſovereignty. | 
:Duke. You are pardon'd, Iſabel. - 
And now, dear maid, be you as free to us. 
Your brother's death, I know, ſits at your hires 
And you may marvel why I obſcur'd myſelf, 
Labouring to ſave his life: and would not rather 
Make raſh remonſtrance of my hidden owes? 
Than let him be ſo loſt: Oh, moſt kind maid, 
It was the ſwift celerity of his death, 
Which I did think, with flower foot came on, 
That bain'd my purpoſe : but peace be with him! 
That life is better life, paſt fearing death, 
Than that which lives to fear; make it your comfort ; 
So, happy is your brother. \ 


C R MR. ts Vs 464 
Enter Angelo, Mariana, Peter, and Provoſt. 


I/ab. 1 do, my Lord. 

Duke. For this new-marry'd.man — here, 
'Whoſe ſalt imagination yet hath wrong'd 
Your well-defended honour, you muſt pardon 
For Mariana's ſake: but as he adjudg'd your er, 

e ing criminal, in double violation 

Of facred chaſtit and of * breach, | 
Thereon 
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Thereon dependent for your brother's life, 
The very mercy of the law cries. out 
Moſt audible, even from his proper ton 
An Angelo for Claudio; death for death. 
Haſte (till pays haſte, and leiſure anſwers leiſure * 
Like doth quit like, and meaſure itil for meaſure. 
Then, Angelo, thy faults are manifeſted ; - 

Which tho' thou would'ſt deny, deny thee vantage *. z 
We do. condemn: thee to the very block, 

Where Claudio itoop'd to death; and with like haſte; 
Away with him. | 

Mari. Oh, my moſt gracious Lork T 
I hope you will not mock me with a huſband. 
Duke. It is your huſband mock'd you with a huſband. 
Conſenting to the ſafeguard of your honour, | 

I thought your marriage fit; elſe imputation, _ 
For that he knew you, might reproach your life, 

And choke your good to come: for his paletoas, 
Altho' by confiſcation they are ours, | 
We do inſtate and widow you withal, 

To buy you a better huſband. 
Mari. Oh, my dear Lord, 

I. crave no other, nor no better man. | 
-Dake. Never crave him; we are definitive; 
Mari. Gentle, my Liege 
Duke. You do but loſe your labour: 

Away with him to death. Now, Sir, to you. | 
Mari. Oh, my good Lord! Sweet Label, take my part; 

Lend me your knees, and all my life to come 
I' lend you all my life, to do you ſervice. 

Duke. &gainſt all ſeaſe you do importune her; 

Should ſhe: kneel down, in mercy of this fact, 

Her brother's ghoſt his paved bed would break, 

And take her hence in horror. | 

Mari. Iſabel, 

Sweet Iſabel, do yet but kneel by me; 

Hold up your hands, ſay-nothing ; I I ſpeak all, 

They ſay, beſt men are moulded out of taults; 

And, for the moſt, become much more the better 
For being a little bad: ſo may my huſband, 
Oh, Iſabel! will you not lend a knee? 

0 vantage, for means, cpportunity, 


Dude. 
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Duke. He dies for Claudio's death. _ 

Jab. Moſt bounteous Sir, 10 43 [Kneeling. 
Look, if it. pleaſe you, on this man condemn'd; 5 
As if my brother liv'd: I partly think, 

A due ſincerity govern'd his deeds, 

Till he did look on me: ſince it is ſo, 

Let him not die. My brother had but ;uſtice, 

In that he did the thing for which he dy'd ; | 
For Angelo, his a& did not:o'ertake his bad intent, 
And muſt be bury'd but as an intent, 

That periſh'd by the way: * are no nent : 
Intents, but merely thoughts. | 

Mari. Merely, my Lord. 

Dute. Your ſuit's unprofitable ; ſtand up, I ſay : 
I have bethought me of another fault. 

Provoſt, how came it Claudio was ; beheaded 
At an unuſual hour ? 

Prov. It was commanded ſo. 

Duke. Had you a ſpecial warrant for 'the'deed? 

Prov. No, my good Lord; it was by private meſſage. 


Duke. For which I do diſcharge you-of your office: 


Give up your keys. 
Prov. Pardon me, Noble Lord. 
I thought it was a fault, but knew it not; 
Yet did repent me, after more advice : 
For teſtimony whereof, one in the priſon, 
That ſhould by private order elſe have dy'd, 
I have reſerv'd alive. 

Duke. What's he ? 

Prov. His name is Barnardine. 

Duke I would thou hadit done ſo by Claudio: 
Go, fetch him hither ; let me look upon him. 


{ Ext. Prov. | 


Eſcal. I'm ſorry, one ſo learned and ſo wiſe 
As you, Lord Angelo, have ſtill appear'd, 
Should flip ſo groſsly both in heat of blood. 
And lake of temper'd judgment afterward. 

Ang. I'm ſorry, that ſuch ſorrow I procure 
And ſo deep fticks it in my penitent heart, | 
That | crave death more willingly than mercy : 
"Tis my deſerving, and I do intreat it. 


SCENE 


80 


iT, 
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8 C E N ER i. 3 
Enter Provoſt, Barnardine, Claudio, and Julietta. 


Duke, Which is that Barnardine? 

Prov. This my Lord. 

Duke. There was a Friar told me of this man. 
Sirrah, thou'rt ſaid to have a ſtubborn ſoul, 

That apprehends no further than this world ; 3 
And ſquar'ſt thy life accordingly: thou'rt condemn d; 
But for thoſe earthly faults, I quit them all: | 
I pray thee, take this mercy to provide | 
For better times to come: Friar, adviſe him; 

I leave him to your hand. What muffled fellow's that? 
Prov. This is another priſoner that I ſav'd, 

Who ſhould have dy'd when Claudio loſt his head; 
As like almoſt to Claudio, as himſelf. [ Uncovers bim. 

Duke. If he be like your brother, for his ſake [To Mat. 5 
Is he pardon'd; and for your lovely ſake, 

Give me your hand, and ſay, you will be mine, 
He is my brother too; but fitter time for that. 
By this Lord Angelo perceives he's ſafe ; 
Methinks I ſee a quick'ning in his eye. 

Well, Angelo, your evil quits you well; 

Lock that you es your wife; her worth works your's 8. 

I find an apt remiſſion i in myſelf; | 
And yet here's one in place I cannot pardon. 

You, ſirrah, that knew me for a fool, a coward, [To Lue. 
One of all luxury, an aſs, a madman; 

Wherein have I deſerved ſo of you, 

That you extol me thus? 

Lucio, *Faith, my Lord, I ſpoke it but Lecroniiog to 
the trick “; if you will hang me for it, you may: but 
I had rather it would pleaſe you I might be whipp'd. 

Duke. Whipp'd firſt, Sir, and hang'd after. 
Proclaim it, Provoſt, round about the city ; 

If any woman, wrong'd by this lewd fellow, 
(As I have heard him ſwear himſelf, there's one 
Whom he begot with child), let her appear, 
And he ſhall marry her; the nuptial finiſh'd, 
Let him be whipp'd and hang'd. 


® i, e. the faſbion, So to trick ups lignifies to dreſs in the mode, 
Lucie. 
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Lucio. I beſeech your Highneſs, do not marry me to 
a whore: your Highneſs ſaid even now, I made you a 
Duke; good my Lord, do not reren me, in ma- 
king me a cuckold. | 
Duke. Upon mine honour, thou ſhalt marry her: 
Thy flanders I forgive, and therewithal 
Remit thy other forfeits ; take him to priſon : 
And ſee our pleaſure herein executed. 
Lucio. Marrying a punk, my Lord, 1s preſing to 
death; whipping and hanging. 
Dale. Sland'ring a prince deſerves it. 
She, Claudio, that you wrong'd, look you reſtore, 
Joy to you, Mariana: love her, Angelo: 
I have confeſs'd her, and I know her virtue. 
Thanks, good friend Eſcalus, for thy much goodneſs : 
There's more behind, that is more gratulate, 
Thanks, Provoſt, for thy care and Tecrecy'; , 
We ſhall employ thee in a worthier place : 
Forgive him, Angelo, that brought you home 
The head of Ragozine for Claudio's ; 
'Th' offence pardons itſelf, Dear label, 
I have a motion much imports your good, 
Whereto if you'll a willing ear incline, 
What's mine is your's, and what is your's is mine, 
So bring us to our palace, where we'll ſhow 
What” s yet behind, that's meet you all ſhould know, 


2 | | [Exeunt. 
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